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TO THE 

RIGHT HONORABLE 

THE 

LADY MARGARET 
CAVENDISH HARLEY. 

LET others boaft the nine Aonian maidsy 
Infpiring dreams, and fweet refbunding fhades ; 
Where Phoebus heard the rival bar4s rehearfe. 
And bade the Laurels learn the lofij yerfe. 
In vain ! Nor Phcebus, nor the bQafted Nine, 
Inflame the rtptur'd foul with rajs divine : 
None but the Fait infufe the facred fire. 
And love with vocal art inform? the lyre. 

5 When Walle r, kindling with coeleftial rage, 
^ Vicw*d the bright H a r L e y of that wond'ring age, 
^ His pleaiing pain he. taught the lute to breath ; 
J The Graces fiing, and wove his myrtle wreath, 
r In youth, of patrimonial wealth pofleft, 
I The praife of fcience faintly warm'd his breaft : 
But, fir*d to fame by Sidney^ rofy fmile. 
Swift o'er the laureat realm he urg'd his toil. 

A 2 His 
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His Mufe, by nature form'd to pleafe the Fair, 
Or ling of Heroes with majeftic air, 
To metting ftrains attun'd her voice, and drove 
To waken all the tender Pow'rs of love : 
More fweetly foft her awful beauty fhone, 
vThan Juno graced with Cytherea's zone. 

As Angels love, congenial fouls unite 
Their radiance, and refine each other's light. 
The florid, and fublime, the grave, and gay. 
From W A L L E r's beams imbibe a purer ray : 
Illumin'd thence in equal Lays to bound 
Their copious fenfe, and harmonize the found ; 
With varied Notes the curious ear to pleafe. 
And turn a nervous thought with artful eafe. 
Maker, and model, of melodious verfe ! 
Accept thefe votive honors at thy herfe. 
W lie I with filial awe attempt thy praife, 
Infufe thy Genius,, and my fancy raife ! 
So, warbling o'er his urn, the woodland choirs 
To Orpheus pay the fong his Shade infpires. 

In Wa l l e r's fame, O faireft Ha rl e y ! view 
What verdant palms fliall owe their birth to You. 
To you what deathlefs charms are thence decreed, 

j In Sachariffa's fate vouchfafe to read. 

i Secure beneath the wing of with'ring Time. 

Her beauties flouiiili in Ambroiial prime :' 

Siii: 
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Still kindling rapture, fee I ihc moves in ftate ; 

Gods, N/mphs, and Heroes, on her triumph wait. 

Nor think the lover's praife of love's delight 

In pureft minds may ftain the virgin-white : 

How bright, and chafte, the Poet and his Theme 

So Cynthia fliines on Arethufa's ftream. 

A fainted Virtue to the fpheres may ling ^ 

Thofe ftrains, that ravilh'd here the Martyr-King. 

Plenteous of native wit, in lettered eafe 

Politely form'd, to profit and to pleafe. 

To Fame whatever was due he gave to Fame j 

And, what he could not praiie, forgot to name : 

Thus Eden's rofe without a thorn difplay'd 

Her bloom, and in a fragrant blufli decayed. 

Such foul-attradling airs were fun^ of old. 
When blifsful years in golden circles roll'd f 
Pure from deceit, devoid of fear and ftrife, 
While love was all the penfive care of life. 
The fwains in green retreats, with flourets crown'd. 
Taught the young groves their paffion to refound : 
Fancy purfu'd the pathi where beauty led, 
To pleafe the living, or deplore the ilead. 
While to their warbled woe the rocks reply'd. 
The rills remurmur'd, and the Zephyrs figh'd; 
From death redeemed by verfe, the vanilli'd Fair 
Breath'd in a flowV, or fparkled in a ftar. 

A 3 Bright 



DEDICATION. 

Bright as the ftars, and fragrant as the flowVs 
Where Spring reiides in foft Elyflan bow'rs j 
While thefc the bow'rs adorn, and they the fphere. 
Will SachtriiTa's charms in foi^ appear. 
Yet, in the prefent age, her radiant name 
Miift take a dimmer interval of fame j 
WKen You to fiill meridian luftre rife, 
With Morton's ihape, and Gloriana's eyes ; 
With Carlifle's wit, her gefture, and her mien ; 
And, like feraphic Rich, with zeal ferene : 
In fweet aflemblage all their graces joined 
To language, mode, and manners, more refin'd ! 
That Angel-frame, widichafte attraction gay. 
Mild as tlie dove ey'd Morn awakes the May, 
Of nobleil youths will reign the public care. 
Their joy, their wiih, their wonder, and defpair. 
Far-boLming thence what bright ideas flow ! 
The fifter-arts with fudden rapture glow : 
Her Titian tints the Fainter-nymph refumes ; 
'Yht canvas warm with rofeate beauty blooms : 
InfpirM with life by Sculpture*s happy toil. 
The marble brcadiet, mad Aftens vnxh }'our fmile : 
Proud TO receive the form, by fate de%n'd 
I'he Iweft model of the fairer kind, 
l^ui bear, O hear the Mufe*s heavenly voic« ? 
The \i"avlng wcnxJs, and echoing vales rejoice : 
At5?:iJ, re gsies ! to MargarelaV p:.t iJe ; 
Aad *11 ye liiVz:::^ Leves leco^c iht LiT*# 

So. 
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So, Philomela charms th' Idalian grove, 
When Venus, in the glowing Orb of love, 
O'er ocean, earth, and air, extends her reign ; 
The firft, the brighteft, of the Harry train. 

What fav'rite Youth afllgn the Fates to rife, 
In bridal pomp to lead the blooming prize ? 
Whether his father's garter'd ihield fuftains 
Trophies, atchieved on Gallia's vinj plains : 
Or, fmiling Peace a mingled wreath difplays, 
The Patriot's olive, and the Poet's bays : 
Adorn, ye Fates ! the fav'rite Youth aflign'd, 
With each ennobling grace of form, and mind : 
In merit make him great, as great in blood ; 
Great without pride, and amiably good : 
His bmift the guardian Ark of heav'n-born law, 
To ftrike a faithlefs age with confcious awe. 
In choice of friends by manly reafon fway'd ; 
Not fear'd, but honor'd ; and with love obey'd. 
In courts, and camps, in council^ and retreat. 
Wife, brave, and fludious to fupport the State, 
With candor firm ; without ambition, bold ; 
No deed difcolor'd with the guilt of gold. 
That heav'n may judge the choiceft blcflings due ; 
And give the various Good compriz'd in You. 

E. F E N T O N. 
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A N 

ACCOUNT 

O F T H E 

LIFE AND WRITINGS 
OF 

Edmond Waller, Efq; 

AS no kind of Hiftory is fo ufeful as the Lives 
of great and excellent Men, fo are the Lives 
of fuch as have been eminent jfw their Parts 
and Learning, read vrith a peculiar Pleafure and 
Delight. In the firft we meet vfhh. Heroick Ex- 
amplesf which few can imitate, and Schemes of 
Government which private Perfons are no ways 
concern'd in; whereas the latter in the general 
Entertainment to every intelligent Reader, who by 
this means grows acquainted in fome Meafure with 
the Perfon, whofe Writings had before made him 
the Objedt of his Admiration. This ever was, and 
ever will be acceptable to the Publick ; and by the 
Life of PoMPius Atticus, we find the Romans 
had as great a Value for the Memoirs of Men of 
Gallantry and Wit, as for thofe of their great Cap- 
tains and Politicians i in whofe A&ioxi&) \{ v\yti^ \^ 



II An Account of the Life, &c. 

more Importance, there is lefs Ple?Aire. But be- 
fides, that Mr. Waller's Life was moftly that of 
a Court, in which he made the firft Figure for Po- 
litenefs and Wit ; he alfo had a Share in the Buli- 
nefs of his Times, and his Name is tranfmitted to 
us by the moft confiderable Hiftorians, as well as 
the moft celebrated Poets. Before we fay any 
Thing of his Writings, we muft give fome Account 
of the Man, his Birth, Defcent, Education, and 
Appearance in the World. 

Mr. Edmond Waller, Author of thefe Poems, 
was the Son of Robert Waller, Efq; of Ag- 

MONDBSHAM in BUCKINGHAMSHIRE, by his 

Wife the Daughter of — ^ — Hampden of Hamp- 
den, in that County, one of the moft ancient Fa- 
milies in England, and Sifter to Colonel John 
Hampden, as Dr. Birch afTured us, who having 
been a leading Member in the Parliament in .1641, 
died in its Service. Mr. Waller was born on the 
3d of March 1605, at Coleshill, which gives 
Hertfordshire the Honour of his Birtk; for 
though Coleshill be in the Parifhof Agmon- 
densiiam, 'tis in the County of Hertford. 
His Father had the Reputation of a Wife Man» 
and his Oeconomy was one of the diftinguifhing 
Marks of his Prudence : For though the Family of 
Waller in Buckinghamshire was but a 
younger Branch of the Wallers of Kent, yet 
this Gentleman at his J)eath left his Son, our Mr, 
Waller, an E;late of 3500I. a Year; a Fortune 
at that Time fit for a Nobleman : And indeed, the 
Antiquity of this Family,, and the Services they 
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have rendered their Country, defervedly place it 
amongft the moft Honourable in England. Mr. 
Robert Waller, Father of Edmond, was 
bred a La^^yer, and praftifed at the Bar fome time, 
but then left it, to live the Life of a Country Gen- 
tleman, which he often repented, looking upon it 
«sr too idle. He had a great Efteem for the Com- 
mon Law, the Study of which he prcferrM to the 
Civil. He was a Man of Parts and Virtue, and 
wrote Advice to his Son, Mr. Edmond Waller j 
which Manufcript is in the Hands of Mrs. Wal- 
ler, Widow of Dr. Stephen Waller, our 
Poet's Son. Thofe who have feen it fpeak very 
well of "it. This Mr. Waller, as has been ob- 
ferv*d, improv'd the Eftate fo much that 'twas look'd 
^pon to be one of the beft in the County, and there 
was a kind of Emulation between the Families of 
Hampden and Waller on that Score. Rich. 
Waller, of Spendhurst in the County of 
Kent, Efq; was Sheriff of that County die i6lh 
of Henry VI. of whom we read this remarkable 
Account in the V I L L A R e C a n t i u m. He ferv'd 
in the Wars of France, under Henry V. and 
(ignaliz'd himfelf Co far that he took Charles 
Duke of Orleans, General of the French Ar-^ 
my, Prilbncr at the Battle of Agencourt. He 
brought him to England, and according to the 
Cuftom of thofe Times, had the Cuftody of that 
Prince, whom he kept in honourable Reftraint at 
Oromebridge, his Seat, near Si»endhurst j 
as appears by a Manufcript in the Herald's Office. 
Th^ Duke was his Prifoner theie tweuXvX^^^^v 
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and in the Time of this Recefs he rebuilt his Man- 
iion-Houfe at Grome bridge on the old Founda- 
tion. He was a great Benefadtor to the Church of 
Spendhurst, where his Arms remain in Stone- 
work over the Porch j and in them we find an Ad- 
dition to the former Bearing of the Family, affigned 
by King Henry to him and his Defcendants, viz. 
A Creft with the Arms of France hanging by i. 
Label on an Oak, with this Motto, " Haec fruftua 
** Virtutis," in remembrance of the glorious Service! 
of Richard Waller, atAoENcouRT. From 
him Sir William Waller, who was Sheriff of 
Kent the iid of Henry VII. lineally defcended ; 
and Tradition fays, the Family had then 7000 1. a 
Year. But it was very much reduced in the Time 
of Sir William Waller, famous in the Wars 
between the King and Parliament for his good and 
bad Fortune; which Sir William lineally def- 
cended from the former, of whom probably is that 
noble Monument in Spendhurst Church of Sir 
Walter Waller and his Lady, who in the 
Roll of Sheriffs may by Miflake be written Sir 
William. We cou'd not learn at what Time the 
Wallers of Buckinghamshire removed thi- 
ther out of Kent, and fettled at Agmondbsh am; 
but it feems not to have been long before Mr. ' 
Waller's Father's Time, becaufe a Family of 
fuch a Fortune could not have efcap'd furniihing 
the County with a Sheriff, and we find none of 
this Name in .the Rolls. The Houfe of Agmon- 
desham being old and decaying, Mr. Waller, 
of whom we write, lived moftly at Beconsfield, 
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v/heie his Mother dwelt in her Widowhood, and 
often entertained OliverCromwell there, dur- 
ing his Ufiirpation, he being related to her. But 
notwithftanding her Relation to the Ufurper, and 
Colohel Hampden, ihe was a Royalift in her 
Principles/ and when Oliver vlfited her at Be- 
CONSFIELD, ihe would frankly tell him how his 
Pretenfions would end. The Ufurper us'd merrily 
to throw a Napkin at her in return, and faid he 
wou'd not enter into further Difputes with his 
Aunt ; for fo he us'd to call her, though not quite 
fo nearly related. However, finding at.laft that 
Mrs. Waller was more in earneft than he was in 
jeft, and that flie correfponded with Perfons of her 
own Principles, in favour of the King, fhe was for 
fome time made a Prifoner to her Daughter in her 
own Houfe. 

Mr. Waller's Father dying when he was very 
young, the Care of his Education fell to his Mo- 
ther, who fent him to Eaton School, where hav- 
ing arrived at a good Proficiency in Grammar 
Learning, he was remov'd to King's College in 
Cambridge; and it is very manifeft, that at both 
Eaton and Cambridge, he muft have been af- 
fiduous in his Studies, iince he acquir'd (b fine a 
Tafte of the Ancients in fo ihort a Time, for at 
fixteen or feventeen Years of Age he was chofen in- 
to the laft Parliament of King James I. and ferv'd 
as Burgcfs forAoMONDESHAM. 'T was about the 
fame time, in the feventeenth Year of his Age, that 
Prince Charles had like to have been ^^ift. ^vivj 
B 3 vcy. 
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in the Road .of St. And ere coming froni Spain. 
On which he wrote that admirable Poem, 

" Now had his Highnefs bidFarewel to Spain, 
♦* And reach'd the Sphere of his own PoVr, the 
" Main." 

at an Age, when, 'generally fpeaking, Perfons of 
the moft forward, begin juft to difcover themfelvee, 
and at a Time when the English Poetry had hard- 
ly any Harmorty or Grace in it. But he rofe at 
once, like a Wonder, and fliook off the Rarbarifin 
and Rudenefs, under which it had long laboured. 

" Great Maro cou'd no greater Tcmpeft feign, 
♦* When the loud Win.ds, ufurping on the Main, 
** For angry Juno, laboured to deftroy 
" The hated Reliques of confounded Troy. 
^* His bold yE\'EAS, &c." 

If this was not written at that very Time (which 
is probable) it could not be long after it,'sts is plain 
by feveral Hints in the Poem. That Parliament 
being foriie time after dilTolv'd, on the Day of its 
Diflbluiion he, out of Curiofuy or Refped, went 
to fee the King at Dinner, with whom were Dr. 
Andrews, Biihop of Winch est lr, and Dr. 
Neal, Bjihop of Durham, {landing behind his 
Majefty's Chair j and there happcn'd fomcthing 
veiy extraordinary in the Converfiition thofc Pre- 
lates had with the King, on which Mr. Waller 
did often reflea. His Muicll y aik'd the BiJliop.s 

" Mv 
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*' My Lbrds, cannot I take my Subjedls Money 
** when I want it, without all this Formality in 
** Parliament?" The BifKop of Durham readily 
aiffwer'd, " God forbid, Sir, but you ihou'd, you 
" are the Breath of our Noftrils;" Whereupon' the 
King turned, and faid to the Bifhop of Winches- 
ter, " Well, my Lord, what fay you ? Sir, ** rer 
** plied the Biihop, " I have no Skill to judge of 
" Parliamentary Cafes:" The King anfwer'd, " No 
** Put-offs, my Lord, anfwer me prefently : Then 
" Sir" faid he, " I think it's lawful for you to take 
** my Brother Neal's Money, for he offers it." 
Mr. Waller faid the Company was pleafed with 
this Anfwer, and the Wit of it feemed to affect the 
King : For a certain Lord coming in fbon after his 
Majefty cry'd out, ** Oh my Lord, they fay you 
" lig with my Lady :" No, Sir, fays his Lordiliip in 
Confiifion, " but I like her Company becaufe ilie 
*' has fo much Wit. Why then," fays the King, 
'* do you not lig with my Lord of Wi nchester 
*' there.'' The Truth of this Converfation is not 
to be doubted, it having been often told Dr, 
Birch by Mr. Waller himfelf, one of whoft 
Daughters he had marryed, and the Do£lor com- 
municated it to us, with feveral other Paffages con- 
cerning our Author. 

King James did not long furvive this Parlia- 
ment, and his Son and Succeffor King Charles 
the Firft beginning his Reign with a Match with 
France, and a War foon after with Spain, the 
Fleet that was fitted out and feat thithei uttfki \.\\a 
B 4. Comw^^^ 
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Command of my Lord Wimbledon, was proba- 
bly the Occafion of the Copy of Verfes which be- 
gins this Collection, " To the King on his Navy, 
*' in the Year 1626," which was the Time of that 
Expedition; and the; English Navy is hardly 
mentioned in Hiftory from the Year in which Mr. 
Waller was born, till this the One and Twen- 
tieth of his Age : For which Reafon we may very 
well imagine the Noife of this Naval Enterprize in- 
fpir'd his Mufe to ling to his Majefty, 

** Where'er thy Navy fpreads her Canvas Wings, 
" Homage to thee, and Peace to all fhe brings." 

Two Years after this, and when Mr. Waller 
was Three and Twenty Years old, the Duke of 
Buckingham was aflaffinated by Felton at 
Portsmouth. King Charles was then at 
SouTHwicK, a Seat of Richard Norton, 
Efq; in Hampshire, and received the News of 
this AfTafTinatibn when he was at Chappel ; and 
this gave Occafion to another Copy of Verfes " On 
" his Majefty's receiving the News of the Duke of 
BucKiNGHAM'd Death, in the Year 1628. 

*' So earneft v/ith thy God, can no new Care, 
♦* No Senfe of Danger, &c." 

Our Author was now known at Court, and ca- 
refs'd»by all the People of Quality, who had a 
Relifli of Learning and Wit : He was alfo one of 
that Famous Club with the Lord Falkland, Sir 

Francis 



of Mr. Edmond Waller. ijt 

Francis Wainman, Mr. Chillingworth, 
Mr. Go DOLPHIN, and others. At one of their 
Meetings they heard a Noife in the Street, and 
were told a Son of Ben Johnson's was arrefted: 
Thej fent for him, and he prov'd Mr. Morley, 
afterwards Biihop of Wi n Chester: Mr. Wa l- 

• LER lik'd him fo well that he pay'd the Debt, 
which was no lefs than loo 1. on condition he would 

• live with him at Beconsfield, which he did 
eight or ten Hears together j and from him Mr. 
Waller us'd to own he learn'd a Tafte of the 
antient Poets, and got what he had of their Genius. 

r. But 'tis evident, by his Poems written before this 

} Incident of Mr. Morlry's Arreft, that he had 
early acquired that exquifite Gout ; however he 
improv'd and enlarg*d it afterwards by Mr. Mo r- 
ley's Converfation and AfTiftance, to whom this 
Adventure prov'd very advantageous ; for Mr^ 

f Waller introduced him into that learned and po- 
lite Society, as my Lord Falkland did Mr. 
Hyde Earl of Clarendon, at the fame Time, 

5 and that Friendfhip continued between them till 

! both were greater Men. 

; We have not been able to learn certainly at what 

Time Mr. Waller married; but a very good 

I Friend of his told us, he belie v'd his firft Wife 
Ann, Daughter and Heir of Edward Banks, 

j Efq; was dead, before he became enamour'd of my 

I Lady Dorothy Sidney, and that he was then a 

I Widower, and about the Four or Five and Twen- 
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tieth Year of his Age, when he began to have a 
Paflion for Sacharissa, which Paflion has made 
her Beauty immortal. 'Tis known to every one, 
that Sacharissa was a Nom de Guerre he gave 
that Lady, Daughter to the Lord Leicester, 
and afterwards Wife to the Earl of Sunderland. 
The firft Poem he addreifes to her in this Colledi- 
on, begins, 

" Such was Philoclea, fuch Mucidorus 

« Flame, 
*' The matchlefs Sydney, thit immortal Frame 
" Of perfea Beauty, &c." 

The firft Line of which Poem is perhaps the 
leaft numerous of any in the whole CoUedion, but 
the reft make more than amends for it : On her is 
alfo that Poem entitled, " Of the Lady who can 
** fleep when rtie pleafes j" and that " Of the 
" Mif-report of her being painted j" and that " Of 
'* her paffing through a Crowd of People :" But 
that which deiigns her and himfelf, and the Succefs 
of his Love beft, is, the Fable of Phoebus an4 
Daphne : 

** Thyrsis, a youth of the infpired Train, 
** Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain, 
" Like Phoebus, &c." 

This is one of the moft Gallant and beft turn'd Co^ 
pks of Verfes in the English Tongue ; and that 

which 
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which he applies to himfelf with a modeft and juft 
Boidnefs, can never be enough admir'd. 

^* All but the Nymph, that ihould redrefs hi* 

" Wrong, 
^* Attend his Paffion, and approve his Song : 
" Like Phoebus thus, acquiring unfought Praife, 
" He catch'd at Love, and filPd his Arms with 

" Bays." 

Nothing can be more agreeable than the Para- 
lel between Amoret and Sacharissa, in the 
Stanza's addrefs'd to the former. Who that Amo- 
ret was, is not known ; but 'lis doubtlefs as much 
a feign'd Name for a true One, as Sacharissa 
for my Lady Dorothy Sidney, which he form'd, 
as he ufed to fay pleafantly, from Sacharum, 
Sugar. Though in ihefe otanza's Sacharissa 
carries him away from Amo ret, yet by fome Vcr- 
fes in the Pages that come after, we may fuppofc 
Sa CH a rissa's Cruelty made him prefer Amoret's 
good Nature. It appears by the Verfes to Piri ll i s 
and others, Mr. W a l l e r's Love for S a c h a ri s s a 
did not make him forget what was due to the 
Beauty of other Ladies, and that they were not all 
of them fo imjuft to him, as ihe whom he of all 
moft admir'd. His good Fortune eliewhere might 
perhaps render him the more eafy under her Treat- 
ment ; and we hnd he was not of a Difpofition to 
make any other ufe of the Willow, when ihe Mar- 
ried, than to hang his Harp upon it : For we bivc 
a 'MaDufcTipt Letter which he fenXlo xk^Y.-aA^^'^- 
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rothy's Sifter, when Sacharissa Married the 
Lord Spencer, afterwards Earl ot Sunderland, 
which will, without doubt, be an Entertainment to 
the Publick, the Writer and the Occafion being 
both very extraoidinary. 

To my Lady Lucy Sydney, upon the Marriage 
of my Lady Dorothy, her Sifter, to my Lord 
Spencer. 

Madam, 

" TN this Common Joy at Penshurst I know 
** X none to whom Complaints may come lefs un- 
" feafonable than to your Ladyiliip, the Lofs of a 
** Bedfellow being almoft equal to that of a Mif- 
** trefs ; and therefore you ought, at leaft to par- 
** don, if you confent not to the Imprecations of 
" the Deferted, which juft Heaven no doubt will 
" hear. 

" May my Lady Dorothy, if we may yet call 
" her fo, fuffer as much, and have the like Faffion 
** for this young Lord, whom ihe has preferr'd to 
" the reft of Mankind, as others have had for her ; 
** and may this Love, before the Year go about, 
" make her tafte of the firtt Curfe impos'd on Wo- 
" mankind, the Pains of becoming a Mother. 
" May her Firft-born be none of her own Sex, nor 
" fo like her, but that he may refemble her Lord 
" as much as hcrfclf. 

" May flie that always affeftcd Silence and Re- 
*' tirednefs, have the Houfe tili'd with the Noife 
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** and Number of her Children, and hereafter of 
" her Grand-Children, and then may fhe arrive at 
** that great Curfe fo much declin'd by fair Ladies, 
** Old Age : May ihe Ifive to be very old, and yet 
*' feem young, be told fo by her Glafs, and have 
** no Aches to inform her of the Truth : And v/hen 
** ihe fhall appear to be mortal, may her Lord not 
** mourn for her, but go Hand in Hand with her 
** to that Place, where we are told there is nei- 
** ther marrying nor giving in Marriage, that being 
** there divorced, we may all have an equal In- 
** tereft in her again. My Revenge being imnior- 
*' tal, I wiih all this may alfo befall their Pofterity 
** to the World's End, and afterwards. 

** To you, Madam, I wifh all good things, and 
*' that this Lofs may in good Time be happily fup- 
*' plyed with a more conftant Bed-fellow of the 
" other Sex. 

** Madam, I humbly kiCs your Hands, and beg 
** Pardon for this Trouble, from 

** Yqur Ladyfhip's moft humble Servant, 

" E. WALLER.'^ 

By this we may fee Mr. Walle r's Defpair was 
of a foft kind, and that AmorSt, or Phyllis, 
or feme other of the Fair, foon reconciled him to ' 
his Fate, He liv'd to converfe v4fB[ the Lady S u n- 
DERLAND wlien flic was very'old : But his Impre- 
cation relating to her Glafs did noftfucceed, for my 
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Lady knew iKe had the Difeafe nothing but Death 
can cure ; and in a Converfation with Mr. Wal- 
ler, and fome other Ladies and Gentlemen at the 
late Lady Wharton's at Wo burn near Be- 
coNSFiELt), flie then afk'd him in Raillery, 
** When, Mr. Waller, will you write fuchfine 
** Verfes upon me again ? Oh, Madam," faid he, 
" when your Ladyihip is ds young again.'' From 
this Beauty is defcended the prefent Earl of Sun- 
derland, whofe great Qualities, whofe Integrity 
and Love of his Country have made his Name dear 
to every true English Man, Mr. Waller had 
Sacharissa's Pi6ture at his Seat at Hall Barn, 
which he built about a quarter of a Mile from Be- 
coNSFiELD, his Mother living in that Town, 
That Seat has been fmce Re-built, by Dr. St e p h e n 
Waller his Son, and is now a very handfome 
Edifice. 

Befides all the great Wits of his own Sex, Mr* 
Waller conversed with all thofe of the Fair j 
the chief of whom was the Countefs of Carlisle^ 
a Lady very famous in her Time, and one who wai 
thought to be as deeply concerned in the Councils 
of the Court, and afterwards of the Parliament, aa 
any in England. WhenVoiTURE was at Lon- 
don, he held her in (uch Admiration, that h6 
could not forbear writing of her to his Friend Mr. 
G o u R D e N , when he was got no farther than Do- 
ver, in his retuiib, to France. Wc may very 
well imagine, a Man of Mr; Waller's Geniua 
wou'd not let fucba one as Voiture, whofe was 
fQ near akin to his OWD, be in Ekgland, without 
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xnaking fome Acquaintance with him ; and, if our 
Conjecture is right, we ihall find him m an Inti- 
macy with the greateft Wits of France too, 
VoiTURE, La Fontaine, St. Evremont, &c. 

We have no grounds to believe that Mr. Wal- 
ler's Ladies were like the Laura of Petrarch, 
Imaginary only ; or that he writ like a gallant Man, 
and not a Lover. For he waa in his younger Years 
of a Poetical Complexion every way, and did not 
write of Love only by the Theory. 

Hia Wife Anne dying in Childbed, left him one 
Daughter, who marry'd Mr^. Dormer of Ox- 
fordshire, and is now his Widow; he had a 
Son by her, but he dy'd in his Infancy. Hia Se- 
cond Wifp yr^s Mary, of the Family of the 
Bresse, or Breaux's, as is feen by the Infcrip- 
tion on his Tomb, by whpm he. had a numerous 
Iflue. 

There's no doubt, but had Mr. Waller liv'd 
in an Age when Parliaments were frequent, he 
wou'd have diftinguiih'd himfelf as much by his 
Politicks, ^as by his Poetry ; but his Relation to 
the. Hampden Family inducing him to efpoufb 
the Party which was againft Ship-money, and 
other Praftic^s in thofe Times, he never was ac- 
ceptable to the. Reigning Favourites, further than 
his Muiib made him; and this Life of Inaction is 
perhaps the.Occafion. of his giving up fo much of 
his Time to Poetry as he did. 

Ho«fever,.he was returned a Burgefs for Ag- 
MOjiTDESHAM in the Parliament which met in 
ApjtiL» 1640. A preceding. tvleivaX 0? vii^\^ 
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his Standard there ; yet he ftay'd with the Parlia- 
ment, and continued fo to do, 'till that Plot was 
difcovered, which coft him and his Family fo dear, 
that they cou'd never recover it. This Event being 
the moft Remarkable and Important of any in Mr* 
Waller's Life, we fhall take care to render it 
clearly and faithfully, as we find it related by the 
Lord Clarendon, and in feme Manufcripts that 
have fallen into our Hands ; And it will, by this 
Account, be feen, that Mr. Waller always kept 
his Meafures with the Court, and fo managed him- 
felf, that the Royal ifts inclined to believe he was in 
their Interefts ^ which he might be fo far, as to d'lC- 
approve of the hot Councils of thofe, who for pri- 
vate Ends, oppos'd the Publick Peace ; and there 
were but too many in the Parliament, whom we 
may reafonably fufpedl to be a6led by fuch bale 
Views, fo contrary to the true Welfare of their 
Country, 

The Confpiracy we are about to treat of, is bell 
known by the Name of Mr. Waller's Plot, and 
moft Hiftories give but a dark Account of it. The 
Lord Clarendon has endeavour'd to clear it, 
and was the better able to do it, for that he muft 
have been very intimate with Mr. Waller after- 
wards ; and belides his Lordfliip fays, " It was 
** thought by many, and averr'd by others, who I 
" believe did not think fo, that I knew as much of 
** it as any Man." He continues: " Mr. Wal- 
'* L e R v/as look'd upon by all Men as a Perfon of 
'* very entire Affedions to the King's Service, and 
'' the Eiiahl'Md Gcvenxmeiil of Church and State, 
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** aad, by having no manner of Relation to the 
" Court, had the more Credit and Intereft to pro- 
" mote the Rights of it." My Lord, in what fol- 
lows, differs from the Manufcript, which, being 
written by one of his neareft Relations, and who 
dwelt in his Family, carries fuch credit with it, as 
no other Account can prejudice ; and that fays,^ as 
is before mentioned, " When the War came on, 
** he did not leave the Houfe, but followed the 
** Opinion of the Lord Dorset, and the Neuters; 
** and yet he forgot not to fend the King a Thou- 
*' fand Broad Pieces to Nottingham." Where- 
as his Lordfhip writes, " When the Ruptures 
" grew fo hot between the King and the Two 
** Houfes, that very many of the Ntembers with- 
** drew from thofe Councils : He among the reft, 
** with equal diflike, abfented himftlC But at the 
** time the Standard was fet up, having Intimacy 
** and Friendiliip with fome Perfons, now of Near- 
** nefi about the King, with the King's Approba- 
** tion he returned to London." By which 'tis 
plain, he did leave the Houfe. Whether he did, 
or did not, he fpoke on all Occafions, when he was 
there, with great 5harpnefs and Freedom ; info- 
much that when the abfent Members pretended, 
. ** they did not come to the Houfe, becaufe they 
" were not fuffer'd to declare their Opinion freely ;" 
'twas objedted, that was a groundlefs Pretence, 
" when all Men knew what Liberty Mr. Waller 
<* took, and fpoke every Day with Impunity a- 
** gainft the Senfe and Proceedings of the Houfe " 
This won ii/n a great Reputalkxi V\A. ^V ^^^» 

C Z \ VN\^^^ 
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wiihM the King well, and fuch Lords and Com- 
mons as really defirefl to prevent the Ruin of the 
Kingdom, entered into a great Familiarity with 
him, as a Nfyn refolute in their Ends, and beft able 
to promote them. All Men fpoke their Minds 
freely to him, and thought themfelves fecure in Ws 
Fortune and Natural Warineft. 

Mr. Waller had a Sifter marry'd to one Mr. 
ToMKiNS, Clerk of the Queen's Council, a Gen- 
tleman of a very good Charadter, and great Intereft 
and Reputation in the City, among thofe who were 
for the old Conftitution, and difafFefted to the Par*- 
liamentj from whom he learht the Difpofition of 
the Citiztns upon all Accidents, which he freely 
communicated to his Brother Waller, as the 
latter imparted to him what Obfervations he made 
from thole he convers'd with. Mr. Waller told 
him how many Lords and Commons were for a 
Peace J Mr. TomkIns made the fame Relation 
with refpe(5l to the moft fubfta»tial Men of Lo n- 
t)ON : Which Mr. Waller reported to the well- 
afFe6led Members of both Houfes, and Mr. Tom- 
kins to the well-afF«£led Citizens ; from whence 
they came to a Concludon, that if they heartily 
united in the mutual Affiftance of one another, they 
fliould be able to prevent thofe Tumults which 
feem'd to countenance the Dillradions, and the 
Houfes wou'd be induc'd to Terihs of Moderation. 
My Lord Conway at that Time coming from 
Ireland, incens'd againft the Scots, and difcon- 
tented with the Parliament here, finding Mr. Wal- 
2- EH In good Efteem with the Earl of Northum- . 
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BERLAND, and of great Friendfhip with the Earl 
Portland, enter'd into the fame Familiarity; 
and being a Soldier, in the Difcourfes they had, 
iniinuated, that 'twas convenient to enquire into the 
Numbers of the Well-afFeded in the City, that 
they might know what they had to truft to : Which 
Mr. Waller telling Mr. Tomkins, the latter 
imparted it to his Confidents there ;^ and 'twas a~ 
greed, " That fome trufty Perfons in every Parifh 
*' and Ward about London lliould make a Lift of 
" all the Inhabitants, and by guefling of their fe- 
" veral Affections, compute the Strength of the 
** Party which oppos'd an Accommodation, and 
" that which was for it." My Lord Clarendon 
declares, he's perfuaded the main Defign of this 
Projeft was to form a fort of Aflbciation to c^pofe 
the levying Taxes to carry on the War, and to pe- 
tition for a Peace ; and that as to letting the King's. 
Army into London, or raifing an Army there, or 
furprifing the Parliament, or ufing any Violence in 
or on the City, he could never fee Caufe to believe 
it. But it unluckily happen'd, that while this 
Combination was on foot. Sir Nicholas Crisp 
procur'd a Commifnon of Array to be fent from 
OxPORD to London, which was cajry'd by the 
Lady AuBiGNY, and deliver'd to a Gentleman 
cmploy'd by Sir Nicholas to take it of her ; and 
this being difcover'd at the fame time that Mr.. 
Waller's Plot was, the two Confpiracies were 
made into one ; tho' the Noble Hiftorian, who is 
eur chief Guide in this Relation, is fatisfy'd they 
were two diftinft Defigns, and g\\es ?\xc\\'?v^'a^^c>Tv'^ 
C3 ^^^ 
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for his Opinion as are very convincing. Thus all 
that Mr. Waller was guilty of was a clofe Cor- 
rcfpondence with the Men of Moderation, who 
were for accommodating Matters between his Ma- 
je{\:y^ and the two Houfes on fafe and honourable 
Conditions, m order ta which they had confuked 
together of fome Meafures to forward it. The 
Cunning Men in Parliament, who were charm'd 
with the Sweets of Power, could not bear any Pro- 
jeds that attacked the Sovereignty they had ufurp*^d, 
and having a Common-wealth in view, would hear 
©f no Peace, but on Terms which had reduc'd the 
Sovereign to a worfe Condition than that of a Sub- 
je6l. The Leaders of this Party had always God 
and the Good old Caufe in their Mouths, and the 
Multitude giving into the Deceit, 'tis no Wonder 
that to confpire againft them was deem'd no lefs 
than Treafon againft Liberty and Religion, the ( 
Danger of which in a Military Adrnmiflration is too 
obvious to need a Comment. 

The Difcovery of Mr. Waller's Plot is vari- 
oufly reported. In the Manufcript which we take 
to be of uBdoUbted Authority, for the Reafons be- 
fore-menpon'd, 'lis thus related. ** Afterwards he 
*^^ conferred with fome Loyal Citizens and others, 
** about recovering the City into the King's In- 
" tereft, in which he was betray'd by his* Sifter 
" Price, and her Prefbyterian Chaplain Mr. 
** Good, who ftole fome of his Papers ; and if he 
" had not ftrangely dreamed, the Night before he 
" was ieizd, that his Sifter betray'd him, and 

** thereupon 



of Mr. Edmond Waller. , xxm 

** thereupon burnt the reft of his Papers by the 
" Fire left in his Chimney, he had certainly loft 
" his Life for it" The Lord Clarendon re- 
ports it otherwife. That a Servant of Mr. Tom- 
kins, who had curforily overheard Mr. Waller 
and his Matter difcourfe of the Argument we are 
now upon, placed himfelf behind a Hanghig, and 
heard them fay enough to put him upon informing, 
in hopes of a Reward. Accordingly he went to 
Mr. Pym, one of the Heads of the Parliament 
Party, and told him all he knew ; to which my 
Lord adds, or probably imagined. The Circum- 
ftances of the Publifliing it were fuch as fiU'd all 
Men with Apprehienfions : 'Twas on Wednesday 
the 31ft of May, 1765, their folemn Faft-Day, 
when being all at their Sermon in St. Margaret*s 
Church in Westminster, a Letter was brought 
to Mr. Pym, who with fome of the moft Active 
Members rofe from their Seats, and after a little 
Whifpering together went out of the Church. Or- 
ders were immediately fent to fearch their Prifon- 
ers, who were Mali on ants ; and as foon as the 
Houfea met,, they were told ** Letters were in- 
** tercepted going to the Court at Oxford, that 
** exprefe'd fome notable Confpiracy in hand, to 
" deliver up the Parliament and the City into the 
** Hands of the Cavaliers, and that the Time for 
** the Execution of it drew very nigh." . Upon 
lyhich a Committee was appointed to examine all 
Perfons they thought fit, and to apprehend fome 
nominated at that Time. Purfuant to v/hich Mr. 

C 4 ^ K\.\.^^ 
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Waller and Mr. Tomkins were apprehended 
the fame Night, and others the next Day. 

We fhall not enter into' the Particulars of the ' 
Profecntion of this Confpiracy, but only report in 
general the great Stir the Parliament made about it. 
They firil blended Sir Nicholas Crisp's and 
Mr. Walleh's Projedts together, and made the 
whole to contain four or five terrible Articles j 
" As feizing the King's Children, feveral Members 
** of Parliaiuent, the Lord-Mayor, the Out-works, 
" Porta, and Tower of London ; the Magazines, 
** Gates, &c. To let in the King's Army ; to 
** relift all Payments, by Arms; to fufpend the 
** whole Government of the City j and, in Hiort, 
** to raafter the Parliament." A' very different 
Projeft from my Lord Clarendon's, which ter- 
minates only in a little clofe Converfation how to 
bring about a Peace. But by his Defciiption of 
Mr. Waller's Behaviour, one would think he 
was confcious of fomewhat more than what his 
Lordfliip lays to his Charge : For after our Author 
was feiz'd, my Lord tells us, ** He was fo con- 
** founded with Fear and Apprehenfion, that he 
'* confefs'd whatever he had faid, heard, thought 
** or feen ; all that he knew of himfelf, and all 
'* that he fufpeftcd of others, without concealing 
** any Perfon of what Degree or Quality foeyer, 
*' or ahy Difcourfe that he had evel* upon any 
•* Occafion enter tain'd with them : What fuch and 
** fuch Ladies of great' Honour, to whom, upon 
" the Credit of his great Wit and very good Rc- 
'^ putathn, he had been admitted, had fpoke to 

^* V\ta 
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" him in their Chambers of the Proceedings in the 
'' Houfe i and how they had encourag'd him to 
** oppofe them; what.Correfpondence and^Inter- 
" courfe ihey had with fome Minifters of State at . 
•* Oxford, &c. He alfo accused ~the Earl of 
" Portland and the Lord Conway of being 
*' concern'd in the Agitations in the City, and the ' 
*' Earl of Northumberland of wiihing them 
*• Succefs." The Houfes were or feem'd to be fo 
alarm'd at the Difcovery of this Plot, that fix Days, 
after they took a Sacred Vow and Covenant, which 
was alfo taken by the City and Army, denouncing 
War againft the King more dire£tly than th«y had 
done before. We fhall not detain the Reader with 
the Tryals and Executions of Mr. Tomkins and 
Mr. Chaloner, but proceed to Mr. Waller'* 
Condu£t and SuflFerings. The Earl of Portland 
and the Lord Conway were imprironM on his 
Accufation, and often, confronted with him before 
the Committee, where they as peremptorily deny- 
ing, as he charging them, and there being no other 
Witnefs but he againft them, they were kept a 
while in Reftraint, and then bail'd. My Lord 
Northumberland, though charg'd by him to 
be a Well-wifher to the Confpiracy, yet on account 
of his great Reputation, was proceeded againft 
Tery tenderly. This Lord is the fame to whom our 
Author addrei!es two Poems in this Book, which • 
are mifplaced, being written long before foveral 
that precede them. To return to Mr. Waller's , 
Tryal : He was all this while in Cuftody of the 
Officfr* who helong'd to the ComucW ot '^w, V^ 
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whom To MK INS and Chaloner were condemn- 
ed. The fame Hiflorian informs us, that " after 
** he had with incredible Dilfimulation adted fuch 
** a Remorfe of Confcience, that his Tryal was 
" put oiF out of Chriftian Compaflion, 'till he 
" might recover his Undcrftanding, (and that was 
*' not 'till the Heat and Fury of the Profecutors 
** was reafonably abated with the Sacrifices they 
** had made) and by drawing Vifitants to himfelf 
** of the mod Powerful Minifters of all Factions, 
'* had, by his Liberality and Penitence, his re- 
** ceiving vulgar and vile Sayings from them with 
" Humility and Reverence, as clearer Convidlions 
*' and Informations than in his Life he had ever 
" had ; and diftributing great Sums to them for 
** their Prayers, and Ghoftly Counfel j fo fatisfy'd 
"* them, that they fatisfy'd others ; was brought,. 
<* at his Suit, to the Houfe of Commons Bar/' 
For, as a Member of that Houfe, he had appealed 
to them from the Council of War. When he ap- 
pear'd there, his Behaviour was not fo Roman as 
his Mufe, if my Lord Clarendon's Information 
he Authentick : " Being, fays he, a Man very 
** Powerful in Language ; and who,, by what he 
** fpoke, and in the manner of fpeaking it, ex- 
" ceedingly captivated the Good-will and Benevo- 
" lence of his Hearers, which is the higheft Part 
" of an Orator, with fuch Flattery as was mod 
" exactly calculated to that Meridian, with fuch 
" Submiflion as their Pride took delight in, and 
/* fuch dejedion of Mind and Spirit as was like to 

** cozen: 
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<* cozen th« major Part:" He laid before them, 
** Their own Danger and Concernment, if they 
** fliould (ufFer one of their own Body, how Un- 
" worthy and Monftrous foever, to be try*d by the 
" Soldiers, wno might thereby grow to that Power 
" hereafter, that they wou'd both try thofe they 
** wou'd not be willing fliou'd be tr/d, and for 
" things which they would account no Crimes ; the 
" Inconvenience and infupportable Mifchief where- 
" of, all wife Contmonwealths-Men had forefeen 
** and prevented, by exempting their own Members 
" from all Judgment but their own." By thefe 
and the like Arguments he prevail'd not to be 
try'd by a Council of War, but was taken out of 
the Cuftody of their Officers, and fent to the 
Tower; where, according to Dr. Birch's Infor- 
mation, " He had Time to get his Friends to him, 
** and with large Brilj^s he made fome leading 
** Members fpeak for him; infomuch that when 
" his Cafe came to be adjudg'd, his Life was 
** fpar'd ; but he was fin'd Ten Thoufand Pound, 
" Sequeftefd and Banifh'd." The Noble Lord,^ 
whofe Hiftory has been fo ferviceable to lis, in this 
differs again a little from the Doctor : For im- 
mediately after what he fays of Mr. Waller's 
Speech, he adds j ** So that in Truth he does^ as 
" much owe the keeping his Head to that Oration, 
** as Cat A LINE did the lofs of his to thofe of 
** TuLLY i and by having done ill very well^ he, 
<* by degrees, drew that Refpedt to his Parts, 
" which always carries fomc Com^^^\OTv \si >\sfc 
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*' Perfon, that he got leave to compound for his 
** Tranfgreflion, and them to accept of TenThou- 
*' fand Pounds (which their Affairs wanted) for 
** his Liberty : Whereupon he had leave to recol- 
" ledl himfelf into another CounUy (for his Liberty 
** was to be in Banifhment) how miferable he had 
" made himfelf, in obtaining that Leave to live 
" out of his own ; and there cannot be a greater 
** Evidence of the Ineftimable Value of his Parts, 
" than that he liv'd, after this, in the good Affec- 
** tion and Efteem of many, the Pity of moft, and 
" the Reproach and Scorn of few or none." This 
Judgment of him from a Man who all along turns 
the Byafs againft him, will ftrengthen the Idea we 
have conceiv'd of his great Senfe and Eloquence ; 
and all thofe Arts, which the Hiftorian reprefenta 
with fo much Difadvantage, he made ufe of to gain 
the Affembly before whom he fpoke, are fo far 
from being Unwarrantable, when a Man pleads 
for his Life, that they exalt the Merit of the Ora- 
tor, who fo Powerfully triumphed over the Paflions 
of his Enemies, as tho' he was moft Guilty to be 
the leaft Punifh'd. We /hall finiih this Account 
of Mr. Waller'^ Plot with obferving, that tho' 
'twas difcover'd, it was an Advantage to the King, 
by producing that fevere Vow and Covenant, which 
few Iwallow'd but by Compulfion, and many to 
avoid it fled to Oxford, whither alfo the Earl of 
Portland and the Lord Conway went as foon 
as they had an Opportunity. 

It is eafy to be imagined, that fuch a Profecu- 
/iWff and Fine mu& confiderably leflTenMr. Wal- 
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ler's Eftate, which had receiv'd fome Addition hj 
his Marriages ; but now !ie was forc'd to fell a 
Thoufand Pound a Year to pay his Fine, and clear 
himfelf of the Danger he was in. 

We cannot determine whether his Poems were 
firft Printed before his Baniihment or after ; but 
'tis moft likely that it was after, becaufe that the 
Plot was difcover'd' in 1643, and the firft Edition 
of his Poems was in 1645, under the Title of 
** Poems, &c. Written by Edmond Waller 
" of Beconsfield, Efqj lately a Member of the 
** Honourable Houfe of Commons :*' To. which is 
added, in the Title Page, " All the Lyrick Poems 
" in this Book were fet by Mr. Henry Lawes, 
" Gent, of the King's Chapel, and one of his 
" Majcfty's private Mufick. This Book has a 
Dedication before it, but without a Name to it, 
which for the Reader's Entertainment is here pre- 
icrv'd. ^ 

To my L A D Y, 

Madam, 
" TTOUR Commands for the gathering thefe 
" X Sticks into a Faggot had fooner been o- 
" bey'd, but intending to prefent you with my 
" whole Vintage, I ftay'd till the lateft Grapes 
** were ripe ; for her^ your Ladyfhip has not only 
" all I have done, but all I ever mean to do of this 
" kind: Not but that! may defend the Attempt 1 
^* ikave made upon Poetry, by the Examples, (not 
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" to trouble you with Hiftory) of iwany Wife and 
*' Worthy Perfons of our own Times j as Sir Phit 
" LIP Sidney, Sir Francis BiCcoN, Cardinal 
** Perron, the ableft of his Countrymen; and 
** the former Pope, who they fay, inftead of the 
" Triple Crown, wore fometimes the Poets Ivy, 
•* as an Ornament, perhaps, of ieffer Weight and 
" Trouble : But, Ma^am, thefe Nightingales fung 
** only in the Spring, it was the Diverfion of their 
** Youth i as Ladies learn to Sing and Play when 
** they are Children, what they forget when .they 
** are Women: The Refemblance holds further, 
" for as you quit the Lute the fooner, becaufe the 
".Pofture is fufpeded to draw the Body awry; fo 
** this is not always pradifed without fome Vil- 
"** lany to the Mind, wrefting it from prefent Oc- 
** calions, and accuftoming us to a Style fomewhat 
** remov'd from common Ufe. But that you may 
** not think his Cafe deplorable, who had made 
" Verfes; we are told, that Tully (the greateft 
** Wit among the Romans) was once (ick of this 
" Difeafe, and yet recovered fo well, thatofalmoft 
** as bad a Poet as your Servant, he became the 
*' moft perfect Orator in the World. So that not 
** fo much to have made Verles, as not to give over 
** in Time, leaves a Man without Excufe: The 
** former presenting us with an Opportunity at 
" leaft of doing wifely, that is, to conceal thofe 
. "we have made, which I fliali yet do, if my 
** humble Requeft may be of as much force with 
" /our Ladjlhip, as your Commands have been 
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" with me : Madam, I only whifper thefc in your 
" Ears, if you publifh them, they are your own ; 
** and therefore as you apprehend the Reproach of 
" a Wit and a Poet, caft them into the Fire ; or 
" if they come where green Boughs are in the 
" Chimney, with the help of your fair Friends^ 
" (for thus bound, it will be too hard a Talk for 
" your Hands alone) tear them in pieces, wherein 
** you will honour me with the Fate of Orpheus; 
" for fo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
** Form, (not his Limbs, as the Story will have it) 
** I fuppofe we are fcattefd by theTHRACiAN 
** Dames. Here, Madam, I might take an Op- 
" portunity to celebrate your Virtues, and to in- 
** ftrudl you how happy you are, in that you know 
** not who you are : How much you excel the 
" moft Excellent of your own, and how much you 
** amaze the leaft inclined to Wonder of our Sex. 
" But as they will be apt to take your LadyAiip 
** for a Roman Name, fo wou'd they believe that 
" I endeavour'd the Character of a perfeft Nymph, 
" worfhip'd an Image of my own making, and 
" dedicated this to the Lady of the Brain; not of 
*• the Heart, of 

*^ Your Ladyfliip's moft humble Servant, 

c< E. W." 

We find Poetry is no more in a Man's Power than 
Love, and that he who thinks he's paft it, may 
carry the Pafiion with him to his Grave, as Mr. 
Wallea did, 

/ 
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Our Author being, as we have mentioned, con- 
demn'd to ^ Baniihment,. paft over to France, 
taking his Lady's Jewels with him to fupport him. 
He liv'd here very hofpitably at Paris ; and, except 
my Lord St. Albans, who was the Queen of 
England's Prime Minifter when ihe kept here 
Court there, there was no English Table but 
]Mr. Waller's : Which was fo coftly to him, that 
he us'd to fay he was at laft come to the Rump 
Jewel. 

He redded moft part of the time he was in 
France, at Roan ; where Margaret, his 
eldeft D^iughter by his Second Wife, was bom. 
He was particularly fond of this Daughter, and fhe 
us'd to ferve him as his Amanuensis. While he 
was in France, a furreptitious Edition of his 
Poems was publiih'd, which occaiion'd his per- 
mitting a genuine one. 

We have been 'inform'd, but with no Certainty, 
that he was a Proprietor of the Summer-Islands 
in America j but whether he was. fo or not, we 
cannot learn he ever went thither from France, 
as fome have imagined from the Copy of Verfes, 
" To Sir William d'AvENANT upon his two 
** firftBooksofGoNDiBERT, writteninFRANCE.'* 

" Thus the wife Nightingale, that leaves, her 

" home, 
« Her Native Wood, &c." 

Thefe alfo fuppofe he wrote the^Battle of the 
ScrMUMR^lsLAVDS ^{tCT his Rctum, ^y the par-* 
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ticttlar Defcription he gives af its Produd and SU 
tuatian } but we are apt to believe he never was 
there, and that if he was, he wrote it before ;* and 
indeed there are fome Lines which fhew 'twas 
written when Sacharissa was his Wiih and his 
Mufe I why elfe fhould he cry 

** Oh how I long, my carelefs Limbs to lay 
** Under the Plantine's Shade, and all the Day 
/* With am'rous Airs my Fancy entertain, 
** Invoke the Mufes, and improve my Vein t 
** No Pailion there in my free Breaft ihould move, 
** None but the fweet and beft of Paffions, Love : 
** There will I fmg, if gentle Love be by, 
** That tunes my Lute,and winds the Strings fo high, 
** With the fweet Sound of S a c h a ri s s a's Name, 
** ru make the lifl'ning Savages grow tame." 

If he ever was in America, 'tis probable he 
return'd to France again; at which time it was 
that being reduc'd to the Rump Jewel, Colonel 
Scroop, who had marry'd his Sifter, interceded 
with Oliver to let him return to England, and 
his Eftate, which was granted. His Generofity 
and G)urtly Way of living, his Sufferings and Ba- 
mihment, had now reduc'd his Patrimony to lefs 
than half of what it was when his Father dy'd. 
But he had ftill enough to fupport him like hia 
Quality, and being fb much of a Poet, as well in 
his Conduct as his Genius, we are inform'd his 
Eftate continued ftill rather to diminifh than in- 
ci:^. He refided jnoftly at Hall Bk^^ x^a^^ 
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Beaconsfield, he was on all Occafions calleo 
Mr. Waller of Beaconsfibld ; the gr^teft 
Honour that poor but pleafantTown in Buskin g- 
liAMSifiaB has tp liK^ft of. On his Return Xq 
England he wrote his Panegyrick on Oliver* 
as an Acknowledgment, in the Year 1654, and an 
admirable Poem it is ; for without Offence it may 
be faid, that excepting the bad Title by which 
Cromwell held his Greatnefs, his perfonal Qua- 
lifications render'd him a fit Subject for fo fine a 
Mufei and the Poet» on that Occaiion, was al- 
low'd to draw a Veil over his Tyranny and Ufur- 
pation. The Ufurper lov*d, or affedted to love. 
Men of Wit ; and he had Incenfe offer'd him by 
more Pens than one, as Mr. Sprat, Mr. Dry den, 
and others, who had not Mr. Waller's Excufe. 
He delighted,^ or pretended to delight, in the Con^ 
verfation of fochMen ; how then could Mr. Wal- 
ler efcap^ him, efpecially being his Kinfman. 
He frequently waited on the Ufurper, and, as he 
often declared, obferv'd him to be very well read 
in the Greek and Roman Story; for his rude 
Cant and Spiritual Simplicity were downright Af- 
fe&2Xion : Than which nothing can be more evi- 
dent from Mr. Waller's Obfervation^ and bis 
ConfeffioB to him. Our Author often took Notice, 
that in the midft of then- Difcourfe a Servant has 
come in to tell him fuch and fuch attended ; upoiji 
which Cromwell would rife, and flop them, 
talking at the Door, where he could overhear him 
fey, " The Lord will reveal, the Lord will help," 
iud feveral fuch Expreffions ; which when he re- 

ixwjv'd 
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fbm'd to Mr. Waller he excus'd, faying, ** Cou- 
** fin Waller, I muft talk to thefe Men after 
** their own Way j" and would thep go on where 
they left off. This created in Mr. Waller an 
Opinion, that he fecreily defpis'd thofe whom he 
feem'd to court. 

Tis plain enough, by our Author's Poems, that 
he fell in with his Kinfman the Protedtor's Intereft, 
at fai^ Return from Baniihment, and was of that 
Party who wou'd have had Cromwell affume the 
Title of King, which Oliver was fond enough 
of J and 'tis faid, he intended to put the great 
Wealth he took from the Spaniards to the Ufe 
Mr. Waller mention in his- Poems " Of a War 
** with Spain, and Fight at Sea, in the Year 
** 1 6$ 6," which ends thus ; 

** His Conqu'ring Head has no more room for Bays : 
** Then let it be, as the glad Nation prays, 
** Let the rich Ore forthwith be melted down, 
" And the State fix'd, by making him a Crown.** 

The Ulurper's Parliament were for it, biit he 
found the Army and the Republicans wou'd not. like 
It ; and fo, with a forc'd Negative, ended this 
grateful Conteft. We have not learn*d, that Oli- 
ver ever took him further into his Confidence or 
Favour, or that he contributed ahy thing to his 
t*ortune. Yet the Remembrance of his calling him 
from Exile, and perhaps his Refpe£t for his Perfon, 
lafled when he coufd neither hurt him Jior fer;c him. 
D 2, ^\iXtL 
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When he was gone to receive his Reward, then did 
Mr. Waller write that Poem, " On the Death 
" oftheProteaor, in the Year 1658." 

" We muft refign, Heav'n his great Soul does claim, 
" In Storms as loud as his Immortal Fame." 

In which Papef of Verfes there's as much Elevation 
as in any in the CoUedlion ; a true Sign that the 
Subject touched him. Not but that Mr. Waller 
could and did turn his Mufe to the other Hand ; 
for 'tis an ill Poet that knows not how to trim ; and 
when Oliver has on other Occadons lain in hfs 
Way, he has not had fo good a Word for him. In 
his Epitaph on Mr.» Charles Cavendish, he 
has other Sentiments of his Kinfman. 

" Cromwell, with Odds of Numbers and of 

" Fate, 
" Remov'd this Bulwark of the Church and State ; 
" Which the fad lifue of the War declafd, 
** And made his Talk, to ruin both, lefs hard." 

When King Charles the Second was reftored, 
Mr. Waller early congratulated him, by that 
. Poem, " To the King, upon his Majefty^s happy 
** Return in the Year 1660 ;" in which the Senfc 
of the Publick Guilt occafions a Spirit of Humility, 
if the Phrafe may be us'd, to reign through it ; 
there are, however, fome Starts and Turns worthy 
his Subject and Genius. His Majefty always us'd 
him with great Humanity, and lie was look'd on as 
one of the Reigning Wits of. his Court, where Wit 

had 
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had taken her Seat on the Throne ; for the King 
had his ihare of it among the brightell of his Sub- 
jedls, and the Foreigners of Quality, whom his 
Acceffion to the Crown frequently invited over. 
About this Time Monfieur St. £v re mono, fa- 
mous for the Excellence of his Talent, and the Po- 
litenefs of his Converfation, being forc'd to leave 
France, came to the Court of England, and 
the Affinity there was between Mr. Waller's Ge- 
nius and his, made him enter into a clcfe Friend- 
Aip with him, which lafted to our Author's Death : 
Their Ages, their Humours, their Tafte, their 
Talents had a very great Semblance with each 
other. When Monfieur St. Ev re mono went 
from England to Holland, where he ftay'd 
four or five YeaVs, he gave Mr. Waller his Pa- 
pers to keep for him, a good Part of which was loft 
in the Confufion of the Plague Time at London, 
1665. Monfieur St. Evremond's returning and 
fettling in England might very well be in part 
occafion'd by the Inducement he receiv'd from his 
Converfe with Mr. Waller and Mr. Cowley, 
of whom he had a great Opinion, and a particular 
Efteem for the former. 

King Charles, in his Diverfions at the Duke 
of Buckingham's, and other Places, always made 
Mr. Waller a Party, excufing his drinking with 
the Company; upon which Mr. Saville us'd to . 
fay, " No Man in England fliould keep him ^ 
" Company without drinking, but N e d W a l l e r." 

It is faid he had a Hand in the Reh^k^^kx.^ 
Willi Mr, Cliff ORDf Mr, Cov/L^^> ^"cA ^^\xv^ 
D 7 ^^^^ 
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other Wits, and that it was at firft written like a 
Comment on feveral Plays, j but the Duke thinkii^ 
the Method was too grave, and the Raillery not 
piquant enough, took his Hints from thence, and 
turn'd the Comment into a Comedy. We have 
been told this by Perfons very converfant in his 
Grace's Family, and it carries Probability with it, 
cfpecially if Mr. Cowley liv'd long enough to be 
Witnefs of fome of the Noife and Nonfcnfe which 
yrzs brought on the State, and is there exploded. 

Tho' Mr. Waller had fuiFer'd for the Crown, 
and was fo welcome always to the King, he gave 
him nothing but a Grant of the Proyoftfliip of 
Eaton; which Grant was truly nothing, for ano- 
ther difputed it with him, and he was advifed no^ 
to defend it. Indeed when, about 1683, ^^* Cou- 
lin John Hampden, Efq; Grandfon of Colonei 
Hampden before mentioned, was profecuted for 
High Treafon^ he had the Favour of obtaining his 
Pardon, and protedling his Son from the need of 
one. His Temper was fuch, that he could not 
pufh his Intereft, as other Selfi/h Men would have 
done, and being born to a great Eftatc, and having 
a plentiful one ftill left, he might not be willing to 
take the mean Steps, and make the bafe Com- 
pliances necefTary to raife or enlarge a Fortune. 
He was befides of an Age not fit for the Fatigue of 
Politicks ; and tho' he fate in feveral Parliaments 
after the Reftoration, he is feldom or never men- 
tioned in thofe Affairs ; neither did his old Borough 
pfAc MONDE SHAM ufc to fend him, but he was 

chofea 
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ciurfeft for ft CoRNfsH Borough by the Intereft of 
fome of his Frieftds. H« ^o^'d never be in the 
CommiflSon of the Peace ot Lieutenancy. Not- 
tfrithftinding the Pfomife he mftde the Lady, in the 
Letter before the frrft Edition of his Voeloa, he 
Krrote on, and made his Poetry one of his greateft 
Anmfeitients, whofe Life it {e\£ was hardly any 
thing more than an Amufement. He wrote feveral 
Poems befides thefe, but eitheif loft them, or never 
gave them the iaft Hand. ¥k fet a great Value on 
Cctrkeille's Plays, and joyn'd with the Lord 
BucKHURST in the Tranflation ofhisPoMPEY, 
CoRNEiLLE had the Pleafure of knowing he was 
&onour^d fo far by Mr. Waller, as to have his 
Works tranllated by him. For Monfieur St. Ev r e- 
M o N D having prais'd Co r n e i ll e in his Differta- 
tioftonthe Alexander of Racine, Corneille 
retttrn'd him Thanks^ in a Letter he wrote to him 
for that purpofe ; and Moniieur St. Evremond 
fays m his Anfwer, " Mr. Waller, one of the 
** fineft Wits of the Age, is always watching for 
** your News Pieces, and never foils Tranflating 
f* an A6t or Two into English Verfe for his par- 
" ticular Satisfadlion, You are the only Writer of 
^* our Nation, wh<^ Sentiments have the Advan- 
*^ tage to touch his. He owns we Write and 
** Speak well in French ; but you, he fays, are 
** die only F R E N c H M A N who knows how to Think. 
** Monfieur Vossius, the greatett Admirer of 
** Greece, who can't bear the leaft Comparifbn 
** between the Latins and Greeks, prefers you 
*^ to Sophocles and Euripid^^, Kfcsx vw^ 

D 4 *^t^j3Bi. . 
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ibmetime after being known to refolve to marry his 
paughter and Favourite to Dr. Birch, the King 
was prevaiPd with to endeavour to hinder it, as the 
Do^or inform'd us himfcif, and for that end order'd 
a French Gentleman of Quality to tell him, 
** that the King wonder'd he could have any 
** Thoughts of marrying his Daughter to a Falling 
** Church." He made anfwer, " Sir, the King 
** does me very great Honour to take any Notice 
" of my Domcftick Affairs ; but I have liv^d long 
" enough to obferve, that this Falling Church has 
** got a Trick of riling again." It is not to be 
doubted but that he was ift the Secret of the Revo- 
lution ; for he would often fay, " the King would 
" be left like a Whale upon the Strand," But he 
f:harg'd fome about him not to meddle, 'till they 
faw the Prince of Orange actually landed, and 
his Son and Heir, Ed m p n d Wa l i. e r , Efq; then 
went in to the Prince. 

'Twas now that he began to turn his Mufe to- 
wards Heaven, for which Flight his Soul had been 
preparing. 

He wrote th^ fix Canto's ** of Divine Love," 
after he* was Fourfcore : Two Canto's " of Divine 
" Poefie, occafioncd upon Sight of the 53d Chap- 
f^ ter of Isaiah turn'd into Verfe by Mfs.^Whar- 
** TON," the prefent Earl of Wharton's firft 
Lady. Mr. Waller living in great Intimacy and 
Fiiendihip with that Family, his Neighbours at 
WiNCHENDON, hc wrotc * * ou the Paraphrafe on 
^* the Lord's Prayer," written alfo by Mrs. Whart 
ro^r, a Lady whok Wit and Villus tendet'd hef 
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Ihe Admiration of both Sexes ; and 'twas this ex- 
cellent Paraphrafe that induc'd him to write fbme 
^* Reflejftions on the feveral Petitions in the fame 
f* Prayer. He intended to crown all his Labours 
with the Poem " Of the laft Verfes in the Book," 
which can never be too much admifd. So naturaf 
arc the Images, fo lively the Reprefentation of Old 
Age, fo feelingly the Author fpeaks of its Infirmi- 
ties, and all is fo Poetical. Never did Old Bard 
iing with a fweeter and more charming Voice. 

** The Seas are ^uiet when the Winds give o'er, 
" So calm are we when Pafljons are no more." 

Again, 

" Leaving the Old, both Worlds at once they view, 
« That ftand upon the Threihold of the New." 

Upon this is a very good Copy of Verfes in Mr. 
Dr YD en's Third Mifcellany ; the four laft Lines 
pf which are, 

** Still here remain, ftill on the Threihold ftand, 
** Still at this Diftance view the pronuVd Land ; 
** Tho' thou mayft feem, fo heav nly is thy Senfe, 
f • Not going thither, but new come fropi thence." 

The next Poem to this, in the fame Mifcellany, 
by Mr. Talbot, on Mr. Waller's " Divine 
" Love," fpeaks alfo the Praife of the Divine Writer. 
However this was not his laft Poem, for at Four- 
fcore and Two, in 1687, he wrote two Canto's 
)f Of the Fear of God," wTaicVv ti^n^x ^^x. ^^^^^-w:^ 
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in Print. He gave them to Mr. Thomas Elwood 
of CoLESHiLL, whofe Love of Letters and Hu- 
manity made his Converfation much defired by Mr. 
Waller, at that melancholy pleafant Village, 
where we could not pals thro' the Woods without 
envying thofe Shades which Mr. Waller had fo 
often made happy with his Songs. He purchased a 
fmall Eftate there in his old Age, with a little 
Houfe, to which he frequently retir'd, but did not 
ftay long. He was always inclinable to be paf- 
donate, ' the Fire of his Mufe flie^ys he had a fhare 
of it in his Temper, and when he was old it was 
inoft predominant, but he was foon allay'd ty the 
Interpofition of his Friends. Mr. Ellwood read 
that Poem of the " Fear of God" to him, the laft 
time he faw him at his Houfe at Beaconsfield ; 
but Sicknefs and Death foUow'd fo clofe, that Mr. 
Waller had not Time to revife and polifh it, as 
otherwife he might perhaps have done in fbme 
Places. 

His Conftitution being as vigorous as his Mufe, 
*twas not to be broken -but by a Difeafe which 
triumphs over Youth as often as Age, the Dropfie. 
In the Summer of 1688 his Legs began to fwell, 
and being at Beconsfield he took Dr. Birch 
with him to Sir Charles Scarborough, firft 
Phyfician to King James, then in Attendance at 
Windsor; When he found him, he faid, " He 
" came to him as an old Friend, as well as Phy- 
'* fician, to ajk him what that fwelling meant. 

Sir 
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Sir Charles faid plainly, " Why, Sir, your Blood 
" will run no longer." Upon which Mr. Walle r 
repeated fome admirable Verfes out of Virgil, 
fuitable to the Occafion, about the Condition of 
Human Life, and receiv'd his Sentence very com- 
pofedly. 

His laft Poems fliew us, that his laft Years were 
fpent in Divine Studies, and that he had fortified 
himfelf againfl: this Hour by Spiritual Meditations, 
and making his Peace with Heaven. And this 
Chriflian Compofiire of Mind has fomething much 
more folid and fublime in it than the vainCon- 
ftancy of Petronius Arbiter, whom he once 
imitated, as far as his Religion would permit, and 
within the Bounds of Decency : Who, when Nero 
fought after his Life, dy'd as gallantly as he liv'd, 
with his Muiick and Dancers about him ; and in- 
dulging himfelf with what he moft took Pleafure 
in when he was the Emperor's Favourite : But he 
did not know there was any thing elfe to be done, 
but to die. Our Chriftian Petronius with the 
lame Eafe heard, that he was to live no longer ; 
but it was becaufe, by an entire Contrition, he 
had prepared himfelf a way to a Life the Romans 
never heard of. Upon the fad increafe of Mr. 
Waller's Difeafe, he order'd his Son-in-law, Dr. 
Birch, to defire all his Children to join with him, 
and to give him the Holy Sacrament : He at the 
fame time profefs'd his Chriftian Faith, with great 
Earneftnefs telling them, he remember'd the Duke 
of Buckingham once talk'd profanely before King 
Charles, and that he told him, *^ M^Xjcii^^X 
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** am a great deal oider than your Grace, and 

" believe I have heard more Argument for Atheifnt 

" than ever your Grace did, but I have liv'd long 

** enough to fee there is nothing in them, and fo I 

•* hope your Grace w^ill." He remov'd fome 

time before his Death from BfecoNSFiELD to 

London, where he dy'd. He being once carry'd 

. to CoLESHiLL to dinc, faid, ** He fliouid be glad 
** to die like the Stag, w^hcre he was rouz'd :*' But 
he defjafted this Lite in Autumn 1688, having 
often faid he fliould die at that Time of the Year. 

Mr. W xLt EJi left feveral Children behind him, 
but not above Twelve or Thirteen Hundred Pounds 
a Year of the Eftate, which he bequeath'd to his 
Second Son, Eomond Waller, E(q; before men- 
tion'd: His Eideft, Benjamin, being (6 fan: from 
inheriting his Father's Wit, that he had not a com- 
mon Portion I do he was ient to Jersey, a Colony 
in the WEsr-lNoiEb^ where he's ftiU living in 
Obfcurity and Oblivion: His Third' Son was Mr. 
William Waller, a Merchant of London ; 
and his Fotirth, Dr. Stephen Waller, a fa- 
mous Civilian^ who was one of the Commiflioners 
appointed for the Union of the Two Kingdoms. A 
Fifth Son there was, btit we can't give any account 
of him. The Infcriptiori on the Montiment informs 
us, that there were Five Sons and Eight Daughters 
by the Second Wife ; as Margaret, the Eldeft, 
who is dead; Mary, the Wife of Dr. BiRCHy 

dead alfo ; as is another marry'd to HerveY 

of Suffolk, E(q; another marry'd Tifpino 

of Oxfordshire, Efq; Eliza, ftill living un- 
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mariy'd, Executrix with her Brother Edmond 
Waller, Efq; Dorothy, a Dwarf, who wa» 
fent into the North of England; another, whofe 
Name we have not learnt; and Oct a via, fo 
caird for being the Eighth. Mr. Edmond Wal- 
ler his Heir us'd to be cholen for Agmondesh am, 
and in the Parliament never efpous'd the Court or 
Country Party, but as he thought for their mutual 
Intereft, whence he was generally look'd upon as 
the Head of the Flying Squadron. He accepted of 
the Coramiflions which his Father refusM, and wa3 
efteem'd in his Country as a very honeft Gentleman* 
and a Man of good Senfe. Nor was he without a 
Tafte in Poetry, and a Vein which wou'd have 
fliiu'd more, had it not been fet fo near his Father's, 
whofe Brightnefs outihone all others. We have 
feen feveral Copies of Verfes written by him, moft 
indeed upon Religious Subje<Sla, and particularly 
one on Divine Worfhip, alluding to fome Verfes in 
Horace, whe*e he hangs up his Votive Offerings 
sifter a Poem. 

«< When Love divine our Breaft enftames, 

" It calms the Mind, and all our Paffions tameg : 
•* Down fink the Hills, and Mountains melt awuy, 
•* The Vallies rife, and Night is turn'd to Day„ 
" The Waters to their bidden Seats remove, 
•* And with the Olive Leaf returns the Dove; 
" The Ark then refts, and Man's again reftorM , 
** And Noah builds an Altar to the Lord." 

In tKe latter part of hia Life he embrac'd the S j6t 
of the Quakers, whigh Dr. Bikch fe^\x!L^ vci 
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deny to us, urging, that his laying out fb much 
Money on a Tomb for his Father, argu'd he cpu'd 
not be •* a Quaker, for that thofe Men are pro- 
" fefs'd Defpifers of aU fuch Rights i** But that h© 
} liv'd fb fome time before his Death, and dy'd (b, is 

known to all in thofe Parts, and is prov'd by his 
. Will; for dying A. D. 1699, Eleven Years after 

^ his Father at the Bath, he order'd by his Tefta- 

raent that a certain Sum fhould be laid out on his 
Funeral, and if there was an Overplus, it fhou'd be 
diftributed among his Poor Friends the Quakers 
in that Place, where his Body was interred, which 
he directed to be with the Quakers, and it was 
done fb accordingly in their Burying-Ground five 
or fix Miles from Bath, the Mayor and Aldermen 
of that City attending it thither. The Mother of 
this Gentleman oblig'd him to promife he would lay 
put Thr«e Hundred Pounds in a Monument for his 
Father, and 'twas in Performance of that Promife 
the fine Tomb was eredted over tAi, Waller's 
Grave, twelve Years after he was bury'd, by his 
Son's Executors, Mrs. Eliza Waller, John 
Fanshaw, Efq; and Henry Gould, Efq; 
This Monument is in the Church-yard where the 
Wallers were bury'd, in little better than a 
common Grave, but now the Vault's enlarged, and 
the Tomb has all the Advantages and Decorations 
that cou'd be defir'd to honour the Remains of fo 
great a Man. But before we fay any thing further 
of this Monument, we muft give fome Account, 
of ihat more Glorious One lais'd by himfelf, his 
Works. 
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Immediatelj after the Deceafe of our Author 
came out a fmall CoUedlion of Poems upon him, 
Panegyricks and Elegies, written by Mon- 
iieur St. Evremond, Sir Thomas Higgins, 
the Honourable George Grenville, Efq; Sir 
Robert Cotton, Mr. Rymer, and others : 
And his Death, tho' in a very good old Age, was 
as much lamented, as if he had been taken off in 
the Flower of his Youth. He had Co many rare 
Qualities, that cou*d not but charm all who knew 
him i his Converfation being as Polite as his Mufe : 
His Wit flow'd without GaU, and even his Raillery 
iwas delicate and juft. 

Nor was his Reputation confin*d to England 
iOnly ; he was known to all the Polite World, what- 
ever Language they fpoke ; and the politeft of that 
Nation, which pretends to have the gfeateft Hand in v 
polifhing all others, did him as much Juftice as his 
own Countrymen. Mr. De laFontaine, whofe 
Tales and Fables are held in fuch Admiration 
in all Places where the French Tongue is known, 
(and where is it that it is not.^) fpeaks with the 
^eateft Deference in the World of Mr. Waller's 
Merit ; Writing to Monfieur De Bonrepaux then • 
in E n G L A N D , and afterwards, the {French Envoy 
to one of the Northern Crowns,, he fays, " J'ay 
^* taut entendu dire de bien de Monfieur Waller, 
•* que Son approbation me comble de Joie :" " I 
** have heard fo much faid in the Praife of Mr. 
** Waller, that I'm overjoy.'d with his Approba- 
** tion." And fpeakin^ of what that Gentleman 
iadwiitten to him of Windsor, b.e t?.^^^ *'' 'V^'^: 
E. • *' ^^^>v- 
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** a pluiieufs chofes Cbhfiderables, entre aiatrea 
*' vbs deiix ANAckfeoNJs Mbnfteur dfe Sf . EVRt- 
** MOND & Monlielii- WAtLfeft, ett qui L'lhiagih- 
tion & L'Airidiif ne finifleht pbint : " There are 
feveral Things coiifiderabie, among Others, J^oiir 
two An A CR EONS, Monfieiir de St. Evak- 
MOND, aiidMr. WaLler, of ^^hoFd Iitiigiha- 
tioh and Love there's nO ^nd/' Mbrifieur St. 
Evkemond had a particular Efteem aiid Friend- 
iliip for nim: Writing to the Tame Mr. de la 
Fontaine, Ibbh after his beath, he lays, ** Mon- 
** fieur Waller, doht noiis regrettons la Perte, 
*• a poufle la vigueur de TEfprit jufqii' a TAge de 
^* quatre-vinge-deiix ans.^ " Mr. WaLler, whofe 
** Lois we mbiirh, enjoyed tke ftiil Vigour of his 
•* Wit at Pobrfcore and Two Years rf Age. 

The ChardiSlers of La Fontaine and St. 
EvREMOND are fucli, that hothinig j:an advante 
Mr. Waller's Reputattoh more than the EJieem 
bf two fiich Men, two of the greateft Wrts of the 
Age ; and the Praife Which conies from Foreigners, 
of a Nation too apt to have too good an Opinion of 
tliemielves, and too bad a one of us, mull: have 
more weight wfth it, than the Applaule of his own 
Countrymen; which was univerfal, and wiil be 
rmmoitai. ''I^was l%e tolitehefs of his Manners, 
as well as the Excellence of his Genius, which cn- 
dear'd him to thefe foreign Wits. All the World 
knows, Mr. St. Evremond was polite almoft to 
a Fault, for ev'ry Virtue has its oppofite Vice, and 
this has AfFedlation ; and yet writing to my Lord 
St. Albans, he fays, " MtAVklleblvous garde 
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^* une Converfation delicieufe, je ae fuis pas ii vain 
** de vous parleur dc Miennc.'* *• Mr. Waller 
^ keeps a delicious Converfation for you, I am not 
** Q) vain as to mention mine. ' This is futficient 
to iliew the Opinion Strangers had of his Manners , 
a Tafte of which will be met with in his Life } for 
he, who fuccelHvely liv'd in great Familiarity and . 
Fricodihip with my Lord Falkland, Sir Fran- 
cis Wajnman, the Earl of Northumberland, 
the Earl of Holland, the Earl of Leicester* 
the Countefs of Carlisle, the Earl of St. Al- 
bany, the Duke of Buckingham, the Earl of 
Dorset, the Earl of Rochester, Sir Charles 
SioLEY, the Dutcheft of Mazarine, Monfieur 
6<»NR£PAuz, Monfieur St. EvREMONDt and 
maay other jPerfons of the fame Rtob^od Charac- 
ter ; he, who was carefs'd by all the Princes and 
Princefl'ce, his Contemporaries in England, and 
whom his very Enemies <:«nnot but extol for his 
Wit and Eloquence, maft have been a Man of fo 
agreeable a Couveciation, tkat we may defpair of 
producing fuch anotber ; as Rome could boafl of 
but one Petronics. We ihall clofe what we 
intend to fay of his Manners, and Perfonal Endow- 
ments, vrith the Earl of Clarendon's fhort Cha- 
rader of hnn : "** There was of the Houfe of Com- 
" mom one Mr. Waller, a Gentleman of ¥ery 
** good Fortune and Eftote, a<nd of admirable Parts 
" aod Faculty of Wit, and of an intimate Conver- 
'^ fation with thofe who had that Reputation.'' 
Tkhy cniwkit hti been tabea ant of his Lord- 
E z ^"4^ 
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<* None might the Mother of Achilles be, 

** But the fair Pearl and Glory of the Sea ; 

" The Man to whom grtatMA&o gives fuchFarae, 

" From the Bed of hcav'nly Venus came ; 

** Andour<iext Charles (whom all the Stars defign 

* * Like Wonders to accompliil^} fprings from thine. 

And in his Advice to a Painter, written when he 
was Threefcore, his Addrefs to the King ends very 
nobly : 

*• HadtheOMCrREEXs difcover*d your Abode, 
•• Cr E T B had no* been the Cradle of their God ; 
^ On that fmatt iOand they had looic'd with fcorn, 
*• And in Great Britain thought the Thuiid'rer 
^* bom. 

Fine aUb are thofe Lines of his in that Poem • 

•• Faifiter, excu(e me, if I ha-re a while 

•* Forgot thy Art, and us'd another Style ; 

*• For the' you draw arm'd Heroes as they fit, 

•* The TaOc in Battle does the Mufes fit j 

" They in the dark Confuiion of a Fight 

•• Difcover all, inftru6t us how to write ; 

** And Light and HonouY to brave Adions yield, 

** Hid in the Smoke and Tumult of the Field. 

What he haa tranflated of the Fourth Book of 
Virgil, ihews he might have dealt in the Efick 
Stiein as well as others : 
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** So to ipad Pe N T H E u s, double Th e b e s appears, 
" And Furies howl in his diftemper'd Ears : 
" Orestes fo> with like Diftradtion tofs'd, 
" Is made to fly, &c. 

But hM was a Man of Pleafure,. as well as Wit ; 
the Labour of Hekoicks did not fuit >yit}i his n 
Indolence : He wrote for his Aniufement, and Famp 
came upon him unfought for r How he wou'd haye 
fucceedtd in the Da Ak^ a, we a/e not able to judge,. 
he having attesipted nothing in that kind th^t was 
capable of Succefs in English ; what he did of 
PoMPEY, CoRNEii^LE is to anfwer for ; what he 
alter'd from Fletcher,, ia fo little, that neither 
the Beauties nor Faults of. the Maid's Tr^g^ pv 
can be attributed to him. It is certain by his Verfes 
to the Author,, he had a great Opinion of that Play» 
he having feverai Couplets on it,, befides thefe : 

^* I nexer yjet the TragicJ: Scene aflay'd, 
*' Deterr'd by that ininaitable Maid j 
" And when I yentureat the Comick Style,. 
** Thy {fiOfjAi Lady feems Ho mock thy ToiL 

He wrpktea^lfo a Poem on Ben. Johnson, with 
whoin and Mr. Fletcher, 'tis probable, he waa 
very cx>aver(aat, they being both his Contempora- 
ries, as well asDRYDEN, Otway, Shadwell,. 
&c. To which we may add Shakespear j for 
he was a Member of ihe Houfe of Commons three 
Of four Years after that Poet's Death : How.ever his. 
DaAif A;ricK. Essays were notfe ^^^^'d.\s^x Vvw^v 
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as to be preferv'd or publifh*d, tho' he was a great 
Admirer of the Drama. The fame Reafon which 
hinder'd his Attempt in the Epick Kind might alia 
fright him from the Scene, and keep him from cul- 
tivating a latent Talent. There's Fatigue in the 
Drama, as well as in the other, andMs. Wal- 
jle r was not for things of Toil or Breath. He imi- 
tated the Nobk Wits of the Antients, Tibullus,. 
OviD> and others, who wrote for the Entertain- 
ment of thcniitlves, theii Miftreffes, and their 
.Friends, which included the great and the fair: 
And how can Poetry be better emploj^'d, 'till the 
Severity of th«GRAciAN Stage comes to be re- 
ftor'd. 

Our Author is moft properly plac'd among the 
Lyrick Writers ; and he is the beft in that Kind of 
the English, and perhaps of the Moderns; his 
Fancy is fb fine, his. Language fb elegant, his 
Thoughts fo juft, his Rhfnies fb good, his Turn fo 
gallant, and his Ear fo mufical. ^is not to be 
doubted but he was a Lover and as Imitator of 
ANACREaN, and had aHb a Veneration for Ca- 
tullus, of whofe two different Manners he haa, 
form'd One, which is as gallaiit as that of Ca- 
tullus, and as eafy as that of Anacrbon : For 
in a hundred Places one may fee that he follows the 
Ancients, tho' never fervilelyy as Mr. Boileau 
aiid other French Poets have done, whofe Merit 
cpnfifts chiefly in their Thefts from Antiquity ; on 
which Occafion we cannot but remember what 
Ji'lonfwuj St. EvREMOND fays of our Author in hrs- 

^Difcousfe' 
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Difcourfe '' Des Belles Lettres. Je n'ai point," 
faid he, " connu d'Homme a qui I'Antiquite foit fi 
** obligee qu*a Monfieur Waller j Il~lui prete 
**- ia belle Imagination aufll bien que Son.Intelli- 
**^ gence fine & delicate ; en forte qu'il. entre dans 
** TEfprit des Anciens non feulemcnt pour bien. 
** entendre ce qu'ils ont penfe, mais pour embellir 
** encore Leurs penfees. I never knew a Man 
** to whom Antiquity is fb much oblig'd, aato Mr. 
" Waller : He lend* her his beautiful Imagina- 
** tion, as alfb his fine and delicate Underftanding ; 
** fo that he enters into the Genius of the Ancfents, 
** not only to'underftand rightly what they thought, 
** but to embelliih their Thoughts ftill more." 

That Mr.. Waller imitated An acre on, will 
appear to any one who knows that Manner, and in 
his French Frienda Works, 'tis often mentioned. 
But the Happinefs of our. Author's Imitation of 
Anacreon will beft be feen in his Poems to Amos- 
RET and Phil LIS,, efpecially this: 

** Phillfs, why ihou'd we delay 
" Pleafures fkoxtei than the Day ? 
" Cou'd we (which we never can) 
" Stretch our Lives beyond their Span, 
** Beauty like a Shadow flies > 
** And our youth before us dies. 
** Or wou'd Ybuth and Beauty (bay, 
** Love has Wings and will away. 
\ '« -Love Tias fwifter Wbgs than Time." - 



l^xto^, 
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Nothing can be more foft, more eafy, and mere in 
the Anacreontick Way. 

As to the Verfes written after the Manner of 
Catullus, where is there any thing more gallant 
than the Ode, if we may ufe the Term, beginning 
thus ? 

" Anger is hafty. Words and Blows 
*' Itfelf difcharges on its Foes : 
" An4 Sorrow too finds fome Relief 
" In Tears, which wait upon our Grief: 
" So ev'ry Paifion, but fond Love, 
** Unto its own Redrefs does move ; 
** But that alone, &c. 

Tis a wonder how Mr. Waller comes to be 
charg'd with want of Fjre, when he's fo full of 
Metaphors and Similes, which, jis Fere Rap in 
fays, proceed from xhc Heat a^id Al?.undance of the 
Imagination; tho' y^ ^bc Pathetick they are 
nice and dangerous, yet in witty and gallant 
Poems what can jbe pipre be^vti^l a»4 great I Mr. 
Waller never, or but y^ery rarely, ffigkee ufe of 
any which dp r^t eoibellifli and raife the Syibjedt ; 
and in thie, t^o' ^ Umis been imitated to Extrava- 
gance by almoft all the English Poets fincc, he 
has dill been found inimitable. To inftanqe in a 
few Examples. In tbe Fi^ft Poem, V Ta the 
"King;" 

" So Jo VE from Ida did both Hofts (urvey, 
'* And .when he pleas'd to Thunder^ part, &c. 
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We will not fay the whole Verfe, l>ccaufe the laft 
Words, " the Fray," is a Negligence hardly cx- 
cufable when us*d of Battles at Sea. In the Verfes 
" On my Lady Isabella playing on the Lute :" 

" Thus the Fair Tyrant celebrates the Prize, 
•* And a€ts her felf the Triumph of her Eyes ; 
** So Nero once with Harp m Hand furvey'd 
** His Flaming Rome, and as it burnt he play'd.' 

Is not that gallant; What has Catullus faid 
finer ? Again, on the Death of the Ufurper Crom- 
well in a Storm: 

" So Romulus was loft. 

^* New Rome in fuch a Tempcft mifs'd her King* 
** And from obeying fell to Worfliipping. 
" On Oeta's Top thus Hercules lay dead, 
*' With niin*d Oaks and Pines about him fpread." 

And in that incomparable Poem, " Anger in 
** hafty Words, &c" where he fpeaki of his being 
fl/hafli'd of the Meanneffes of Lore, aiKl returning 
to them again immediately. 

** So the tall Stag, upon the Brink 

'* Of feme fbootji Stream about to drink> 

" Surveying there his armed Head, 

" With Shame remembers that he fled 

** The fcorn*id Dogs ; refolves to try 

" The Combat next : But if they cry 

" Invades again his trembling Ear, 

** He ftreight refumes his wonted Care, 

" Leaves the untafted Springs behind, 

« And, w«gy vi^ith Fear, out-ftk^xYi^^v^^l* 
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Again, " On Sacharissa paffiag through u 
** Crowd," by. which fhe was preft : 

^* So th'amorousTree, while yet the Air IS calm, 
** Juft Diftance keeps from his defired Palm : 
" But whenthe Wind her ravilh'd Branches throws 
" Into his Arms, and mingles all his Boughs, 
" ThoMoth he feem&thofe tender Leaves to prefs, 
" More loth he is that.friendly Storm fliou'd ceafe*, 
" From whofe-tude Bounty he the double Ufe 
" At once receives, of J?leafure and Excufe." 

Here we cannot but take notice of a malicious 
Criticifm on Mr. Waller, for aiFedb'ng to fay at^ 
once,, and fometimes not very reafbnably ; as, 

" At once they Proraife what at once they give. 

But, " The double Ufe 

** At once receives, of JPleafure and Excufe, 

is what they who made it wou'd have been proud ' 
tp have been Authors of; and what have they to • 
objeft againft that Couplet on the King's repairing » 
of St. Paul's? 

■ ** So proud a Fabrick to Devotion giv'ri, 
" At once, it threatens and obliges Heav'n. 

We are forry the "Beauties of this Poet's Genius 
cou'-d not prevail with them to overlook fomefmall 
Slips; and that they would not remember, Mr. 
Waller found the English Poetry almoft as 
jjude as the Ore in the Mine, feme (parkling- Bits 
£&€re and fiere, and left it iefia'4 and polifli'd. 
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• ^OhiriipoteTice could only ftrike Light out of Dartc- 
nefsatonce. He himfelf complains of the Matter 
he had.to-.work with, in his Stanza's on English 
Verfe. 

" When Architects have done their.Part^ 
" The.Matter may betray the Art ; 
" Time, if we ufe ill-chofen Stone, 
** Soon brings a. well-built Palace dovm." 

:But his is as frefli as if it had been work'd Yefterdayr 

and will out-laft all the Momraients of Marble, and 

the Statues, of Brafs, which fhall be made in this or 

the coming Ages 5 he's as. new now as in King 

Charles the Firit's Reign. His Numbers are a 

<Cruide to the prefent Writers, and his Language 

-their Standard. Who is 'there .infallible? And if 

he hasihewn he had tbe Frailty of human Nature 

in him fometimes, that is not to-be always perfedl. 

Let wh«re he comes up taPerfedkion be renjember'd, 

and thofc-^fcapes will fbon be forgotten. Suppdfe 

• in the feme envious Temper we fhould note thefe 

four or five Lines in his. Poem " On a War witk 

•" Spain, &cr' 

* ** Night, Horror^ Slaughter, with Confufion meets^i 
** And ia their fable Arms embrace the Fleets^ 
**• Thro' yielding Planks the angry Bullet fly, 
** And of one Wound hundreds tc^ether dye^ 
"Born; under differentfitars, &c^ 

TThcrrwicra'd bedroom to fet up a young Critick, or 
JktteFan old one. And the firft Difcovefy they'd 
i ii» » ternble ou^ no lefft-tkauo. &]^^uo\a%b: 
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ia the firft Line; for Night, Horror, Slaughter, 
require meet, and not meets ; and he who under- 
ftood our Tongue the bed of any Man in En c l a n d, 
' is condemn'd for not undcrftanding Grammar. But 
they won't fay a Word, that fome make the laft 
Noun only govern, and thus this Difficulty is got 
over. They would alfo charge him, than whom 
no Poet ever chofe his Epithets belter, with making 
an ill Choice in Angry Bullets, Angry not expreffing 
the dreadful Violence of a Cannon Shot. They 
wou'd be fure to accuie him of Want of Harmony, 
the moft mudcal Poet that ever writ in our Lan- 
guage, Thai's ftrange 

'* And of one Wound hundreds together die. 

It fliouid be, they'd (ay, 

*• And hundreds of one Wound together die. 

This is enough for a feur fuperficial Ctitick to cry 
out ** lo Triumphe !" yet where's the Gtory for 
him, among (6 many hue Lines, the Beauty of 
which he was not feafible of, to (himble upon one 
Rub which lay in his Way, and to be able to get 
over it. Criticifms of this kind are as eafy and plea- 
fant, as Scandal in Converfalion : But they both a- 
like generally return on the Authors, when they're 
falfe and grouncflefe ; which fhoxM be a Caution 
how any one hereafter attacks a Man of Mr. Wal- 
ler's undoubted Mefit. Mr. IHydew knew the 
Excellence of htsVeia, *«d always pay'd Homage 
to it. In his Dedication to the Marquis of Nor- 
mans>y, now Duke of Buckingham, before his 
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Verfion of the iE Jib is, he fays, " I faj nothing of 
•' Sir John DfiNiiAM, Mr. Waller and Mr. 
** Cowley, 'tis the utmoft of my Ambition to be 
•* thought their equal, or not to be much inferior 
** to them." And in his Dedication df Xht kivAL 
Ladies^ to the Earl of Orrery: " Rhiftie htis 
** all the Advantage of Profe befides his owfc, btt 
" the Excellence &nd Dignity of it were ttvtf fhlly 
" known 'till Mr. WALLEk taught it. He fifft 
*• made writing eafy, an Art, firft fhew'd us to 
" iTDritlude the Senfe mod cbrilmonly in Diftifts, 
** Which In the Verfe of thcfe before him tunS bn 
" For to miny Lines together, that the Reader is 
«* otit of bteath to overtake it. This Sweetnefs Of 
** Mr. Waller's Lyric Poetry Was afterwards fbl- 
'• loWd ih theEpick by Sir John Dei*mam, in 
** his 0oo?k Rs HtLL. But if we owe the Inr^n- 
•* tiohof it to Mt. Waller, wfe, &c." 

That way of \ifing the fame initial Letters in a 
UaCy which throws the Vfei-fe off taorfe eafily, as, 

" When Man on many multit)ly'd his Kind," 

was firft introduc'd by him ; as in the Verfe before 
quoted : 

** Oh how I long my tender Limbs to lay." 

And Mr. Dryden imitated it t6 Affectation, as 
fome mhers (ince him have alfo done. From what 
has been fatd, there ih tio ixi^om left to doubt b^t 
that the English Pocfie, and confequently the 
filKGLis-H Tongue, 18 th« Aoft IttAtbvtd x<i ^\, 
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. Walle R of any one Author that ever wrote, and 
that England never produced a finer Wit, a 
juore gallant Genius, and a politer Gentleman. 

We have already obferv'd, that the Executors of 
Mr. Edmond Waller, the 5on of him whofe 
Life we have written, have created a very fine Mo- 
.nument for him in. B e c o n s f i.e l d Church-yard, of 
•which the Draught we have given is a juft Repre- 
sentation. It ftands on the Eaft-fide of the Church- 
, yard, near the Vault of thePamilyj at the Eaft 
End of which grew a Wallnut Tree, as alfo at the 
Weft End.. The WaUnut Leaf being the Arms of 
^e Family, they were fond of this Rebus in the 
Situation too, to borraw a Term from Heraldry. 
.The Tree at the Eaft End is down, but that at the 
. Weft is inclos'd within the Iron Rails around the 
T'omb ; and branching Eaft and Weft, the Eaftern 
Branches hang over the fpiral Pillar that rifes into 
them from the Monument; and it being a good 
Tree, it has a very good Effeft. The Infcriptions 
on the Tomb were written by Mr. Rimer, Hillo- 
iriographer to the Queen, and are added to che, 
:End of this Work. 

We have nothing more to remember of this ad- 
'inirable Poet, and his Family, but that his Son 
Ed mono- Wa ll e r dying without Iffue, gave the 
Eftate to Edmond Waller, eldeft Son of Dr. 
.5 T E p H e N W A L L RR lately deceased , a very hopefiil 
young Gentleman now at Eaton School, who has 
a Brother naraUHENAY; and their Mother, 
Daughter of Sir Thomas Vernon of the City of 
London, lives now at HALL-BARjiy,.4LLadjof 
Jl^eat. Worth.and.Honour,. O. C^ 
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DANGER 

HIS MAJESTY 
(being prince) 

Efcaped in the Road at Saint' A n d e r o. 

NOW had his Highnefs bid farewel to Spain^ 
And reach'd the fpherc of his own pow*r, th6 
Main; 
With British bounty in his fhiphe feafts 
Th' He s p e ri a n Princes, his amazed guefts. 
To find that Wat'ry wildernefs exceed 
The entertainment of their great Madrid. 
Healths to both Kings, attended with the roar 
Of cannons eccho'd from th' affrighted ihore. 
With loud refemblance of his thunder, prove 
Bacchus the feed of cloud compelling Jove : 
While to his harp divine Arion (ings 
The loves, andconquefts, ofourALBiON Kings. 

Of the fourth Edward was his noble fong. 
Fierce, goodly, valiant, beautiful and young : 
He rent the crown from vanquilh'd He n r y's head | 
Raifed the White Rofe, and trampled on the Red : 
Till Love, triumphing o'er the victor's pride. 
Brought Ma Rs and Wa r w i c k to the conquer'd fide 
Negledted Warwick (whofe bold hand, like Fate, 
Gites and tefumes the fceptre of our State) 

F ^Q^^ 
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Woos for his Mafter ; and with double fliame; 
Himfelf deluded, mocks th^ Princely Dame, 
The Lady Bona ; whom juft anger burns. 
And foreign war with civil rage returns. 
Ah ! fpare your fwords, where beauty is to blame i 
Love gave th' affront, and muft repair the fame : 
When France fhall boaft of her, whofe conqu'ring tyt% 
Have made the beft of English hearts their prize ; 
Have pow'r to alter the decrees of Fate, 
And change again the counfels of our State. 

What the prophetic Mufe intends, alone 
To him that feells the fecret wound is known. 

With the fweet founds iA this harmonious Lay, 
About the keel delighted dolphins play j 
Too fure a (ign of fea's enfuing rage. 
Which muft anon this Royal troop engage : 
To whom foft fleep feems more fecure and fweet. 
Within the town commanded by our fleet. 

Thefe mighty Peers plac'd in the gilded barge. 
Proud with the burden of fo brave a charge ; 
With painted oars the youths begin to (weep 
Neptune's fmooth face, and deave the yielding 
Which foonbeicomes the feat of fuddenwar (Dieep ; 
Between the wind and tide, that fiercely jar. 
As when a fort of lufty ihepherda try 
Their force at foot-ball, care of victory 
Makes them falute fo rudely breaft to breaft ' • 
That their encounter (eems too rough for jeft. 
They ply their feet, and ftill the reftlefs til ; 
Toft too and fro, is urged by them ?ill j 
So fares the doubtful barge 'twixt tide and winds j 
Aad like effe& of their contention finds. 
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Yet the bold Britons ftill fecurely row'd ; 
Charles and hit virtue was their facred load : 
Than which a greater pledge Heav'n could not give. 
That the good boat his tempeft ihould out-live. 

But ftorms increaft j and now no hope of grace • 
Among them fhines, fiive in the Prince's face ; 
The reft refign their courage/ (kill, and fight. 
To danger* horror, and unwelcome night. 
The gentle veffel* (wont with ftate and pride 
On the fmooth back of filver Th a m e s to ride) 
Wanders aftoniih'd in the angry Main> 
As TiTAjj*s car did, while the golden rein 
Fill'd the young hand of his * advent'rous fon. 
When the whole world an equal hazard run 
To this of ours, the light of whofe defire 
Waves threaten noVr, as that was fcar'd by fire* 
Th' impatient fea grows impotent and raves. 
That, night affifting, his impetuous waves 
Should find refiftance from fb light a thing j 
Thefe furgesVuin> thofe our fafety bring. 
Th' oppreiTed vefTel doth the charge abide. 
Only becaufe affail'd on every fide : 
So men with rage and paffion fet on fire^ 
Trembling for hafte, impeach their maddefu-ef* 

The pale Iberians had expir'd with fear. 
But that thfen- wonder did divert their care ; 
To fee the Prince with danger mov'd no more, 
Than with thepleafures of their Court before : 
God-like his courage feem'd, whom nor delight 
Could foften, nor the face of Death affright : 
Next to the pow'r of making tempefts ceafe, 
Was in that itorm to have fo calm a peace, . 
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Great M a r o cou'd no greater tempeft feigrf^ "■ ■ 
When the loud winds ufurping on the Main,- 
For angry Juno, labor'd to deftroy 
The hated reliques of confounded Troy : 
His bold JEneas, on like billows toft 
In a tall fliip, and all his country loft, 
Difiblves with fear -, and, both his hands upheld. 
Proclaims them happy whom the Greeks had 
In honourable fight : our hero fet (quell'd 

In a fmall fhallop, Fortune in hi» debt. 
So near a hope of crowns and fceptres, more 
Than evenPRi am, Avhen he flourifli'd, wore ; 
His loins yet full of ungot Princes, all 
His gfory in the bud, lets nothing fall 
That argues fear : if any thought annoys 
The gallant youth, 'tis love's untafted joys j 
And dear remembrance of that fatal glance, 
For which he lately pawn*d his heart inFRANCEi- 
Where he had feen a brighter nymph than * ihe 
That fprung out of his prefent foe, the fea. 
That noble ardor, more than mortal fire. 
The conquer'd ocean could not make expire ; 
Nor angry Thetis raife her waves above 
Th' heroic Prince's courage, or his love : 
Twas indignation, and not fear he felt,; 
The flirine iliou'd perifli, where the image dwelt. 
Ah Lo V E forbid ! the nobleft of thy tram 
Should not furvive to let her know his pain : 
^Who not his peril minding, nor his flame, 
Is entertained' with fome lefs fe^ious game, 
Am.opg the bright Nymphs of the Ga lLi c Court j 
AIJ highly bom, obfequious to her fport ; 
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They rofes feem, which, in their early pride. 
But half reveal, and half their beauties hide : 
She the glad morning, which her beams does throw 
Upon their fniiling leaves, and gilds them fo ; 
Like bright Aurora, whofe refulgent ray 
Foretells the fervor of enfuing day ; 
And warns the fhepherd with his flocks retreat 
To leafie fhadows, from the threatened heat. 

From Cu p I d's ftrings of many ihafts that fled, 
Wing'd with tliofe plumes which noble Fame had 

/hed, 
As through the wond'ring world ihe flew, and told 
Of his adventures, haughty, brave, and bold ; 
Some had already touch'd the Royal Maid ; 
But Love's firft fummons feldom are obey'd : 
Light was the wound, the Prince's care unknown. 
She might not, would not, yet reveal her own. 
His glorious name had fo pofl^eft her ears. 
That with delight thofe antique tales /he hears 
Of Jason, Theseus, and fuch Worthies old, 
As with his ftory beft refemblance hold. 
And now ihe views, as on the wall it hung. 
What old MusJBUS ftrdivinely fung : 
Which art with life and love did fo infpire, 

; That flie difcerns, and favours that defire ; 

Which there provokes th' kdven'trous youth to fwim, 

[1 And in Leander's danger pities him ; 

f Whofe not new love alone, but fortune, feeks 
' To frame his ftory like that amorous Gr e e k's. 

• For from the ftern of fome good flu'p appears 
A friendly light, which moderates their fears : 
New courage froiu reviving hope they lake, 
And climbing o*er that waves, that taper tnak^ \ 

F 2 Ou 
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On which the hope of all their lives depends. 
As his on that fair Hero's hand extends, 
The fhip at anchor, like a fixed rock, 
Breaks the proud billows which her large fides knock j 
Whofe rage reflrained, foaming higher fwells. 
And from her port the weary barge repels : 
Threatning to make her, forced out again. 
Repeat the dangers of the troubled Main. 
Twice was the cable hurl'd in vain j the Fates 
Wou'd not be moved for our fifter States : 
For England is the third fuccefsful throw. 
And then the Genius of that land they know : 
Whofe Prince muft be (as their own books devife) 
Lord of the fcene, where now his danger lies. 

Well fung the Roman bard ; " all human things 
^* Of dearefl vahie hang on flender ftrings." 
O fee the then fole hope, and in defign 
Of Heav'n our joy, fupported by a line ! 
Which for that inilant was Heav'ns care above, 
^ The chain that's fixed to the throne of Jove, 
On which the fabric of our world depends j 
One link diiTolv'd, the whole creation ends. 

Of his Majesty's receiving the news of 
the Duke of Buckingham's Death, 

SO earnefl with thy God ! Can no new care. 
No (enfe of danger interrupt thy prayV ? 
The facred wreftler, till a blelfing giv'n. 
Quits not his hold, but halting conquers Heaven : 
Nor was the ftream of thy devotion flop'd, 
IViea from the body fuch a limb was lop'd. 

As 
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As to thy preient ftate was no lefs maim ; 
The' thy wife choice has fince repaired the fame. 
Bold Homer durft not (b great virtue feign 
In his *beft pattern : ofPATROCLus (lain. 
With fuch amazement as weak mothers u(e> 
And frantic gefture, he receives the news. 
Yet fell his darling by th' impartial chance 
Of war, impos'd by royal Hector's lance : 
Thine in full peace, and by a vul^r hand 
Torn from thy bofbm, left his high command. 

tThe famous painter cou'd allow no place 
For private fbrrow, in a Prince's face : 
Yet, that his piece might not exceed belief. 
He caft a veil upon fuppofed grief 
'Twas w^t of fiich a precedent as this, 
Made the old heathens frame their Gods amifs. 
Their Pho ebus fliou'd not ad a fonder part 
For the % fair bpy, than he did foi; his hart : 
Nor blame for Hyacinth us* fate his own. 
That kept from him wiih'd death, hadft thou been 
known. 

He that with thine fliall weigh good Da v i d's deeds. 
Shall find his pafllon, nor his love, exceeds : 
He curft the mountains where his brave friend dy'd. 
But let falfe Ziba with his heir divide: 
Where thy immortal love to thy belt friends. 
Like thatof Heav'n, upon their feed defcends. 
Such huge extremes inhabit thy great mind, 
God-like, unmoved ; and yet, like woman, kind ? 

*ACHILLES. 'I'TlMANTHES. ]! CtP ARISS VS. 

F 4 ^ WVflsfe. 
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Like hungry wolves, thofe pirates from our ihore 
Whole flocks of fheep, and ravifh'd cattle bore. 
Safely they might on other nations prey ; 
Fools to provoke the Sovereign of the fea ! 
Mad Cacus fo, whom like ill fate perfiiades, 
The herd of fair Alcm e n a's feed invades 5 
Who for revenge, and mortals glad relief, 
Sack'd the dark cave, and crtifli'd that horrid thief. 
• Mo RO c c o's Monarch, wondring at this fad. 
Save that his prefence his affairs exa6t, 
Had come in perfon, to have feen and known 
The injur'd world's revenger, and his own. 
Hither he fends the chief among his Peers, 
Who in his bark proportion'd prefents bears, 
To the renown'd for piety and force, 
Poor captives manumis'd, and matchlefs horfe. 

Upon His Majesty's repairing of St. Paul's. 

THat fhijpwreck'd veffel which th' apofWe bore. 
Scarce fiiffer'd more upon Melita's fhctie. 
Than did his temple in the fea of time ; 
Our nation's glory, and our nation's crime. 
When the * firfl Monarch of this happy Ifle, 
Mov'd with the ruin of fo brave a pile, 
This work of coft and piety begun, 
To be accompli fh'd by his Glorious Son : 
Who all that came within the ample thought 
Of his wife Sire, has to perfedion brought. 
He, like Am p h i o n, makes thofe quarries leap 
Into fair figures, from a confus'd heap : 
JFor in his art of regiment is found 
A power, like that of harmony in found, 

* K. James I. iWfe 
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Thofe antique minftrels fure were Ch a rle s-like 
Kings. 
Cities their lutes^ and (ubjedts hearts their ftring$ } 
On which with fo divine a hand they ftrook, 
Confent of motion from their breath they took : 
So, all our minds with his confpire to grace 
The Gentiles' great Apoftle ^ and deface 
Thofe ftate-obfcuring iheds, that like a chain 
Seem'd to confine, and fetter him again : 
Which the glad Saint ih^kes off at his command. 
As once the viper from his facred hand. 
So joys the aged oak, when we divide 
The creeping ivy from his injur'd fide. 

Ambition rather would affe^ the fame 
Of fome new ftrudture, to have bom her name ; 
Two diftant virtues in one ^6k we find, 
Themodefty, andgreatnefsof hismind? 
Which not content to be above the rage. 
And injury, of all-impairing age ; 
In its own worth fecure, doth higher climb. 
And things half fwallow'd, from the jaws of time 
Reduce : an earneft of his grand defign. 
To frame no new Church, but the old refine : 
Which, fpoufe-like, may with comely grace com; 
More than by force of argument, or hand, (maha 
For, doubtful reafon few can apprehend ; 
And war brings ruin, where it fhou'd amend : 
But beauty, with a bloodlefs conqueft, finds, 
A welcome fov'reignty in rudeft minds. (held 

Not ought which Sheba's wond'ring Queen be- 
Amongft the works of S o l o m o n , excelled 
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His fhips, and buildings ; emblems of a heart 
Large both in magnanimity, and art. 

While the propitious heav'ns this work attend. 
Long-wanted ihowers they forget to fend : 
As if they nieant to make it underftood 
Of more importance, than our vital food. 
The fun, which rifeth to falute the Quire 
Already fini/K'd, fetting ihall admire 
How private bounty could fo far extend : [end. 

The King built all ; but Charles, the wellern 
So proud a fabric to devotion giv'n, 
At once it threatens, and obliges, heaven ? 

L A M E D o N that had the Gods in pay, 
Neptune, with him* that rules the facredday, 
, Cou'd no iuch ftrudture raife : Tr o y walPd fo high, 
Th' At RIDES might as well have forc'd the (ky. 

Glad, though amazed, are our neighbour Kings. 
T«o fee fuch pow'r employed in peaceful things : 
They lift not urge it to the dreadful field ; 
The talk is eaficr to deftroy, than build. 
\ 

** Sic gratia Regum f 

Pieriis teittata modis. * * f Horat. 

To the Queen, occafion'd upon fight of 
Her Majesty's Pidure. 

WELL fare the hand ! which to our humble fight 
Preients that beauty, which the dazling light 
Of Royal fplendor hides from weaker eyes : 
And all accefs, fave by this art, denies. 
Here on\y we have courage to behold 
This beam of^lory : here we date unfold 
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in numbers thus the wonders we conceive : 
The gracious image feeming to give leave. 
Propitious (lands, vouchfafing to be feen ; 
And by our Mufe faluted. Mighty Queen : 
In whom th' extremes of pow'r and beauty move. 
The Queen of Britain, and the Queen of love f 

As the bright fun (to which we owe no fight 
Of equal glory to your beauty's light) 
Is wifely plac'd in fo fiiblime a feat, 
Textend his light, and moderate his heat : 
80, happy 'tis you move in fuch a fphere. 
As your high majefty with awful fear 
In human breafts might qualify that fire. 
Which kindled by thofe eyes had flamed higher, 
Than when the fcorched wprld like hazard run. 
By the approach of the ill-guidedluik. 

No other nymphs have title to men's hearts. 
But as their meannefs larger hope imparts : 
Your beauty more the fondeft lover moves 
With admiration, than his private loves : 
With admiration ! for a pitch fb high 
(Save facred Charles his) never love durfl fly. 
Heav'n that preferr'd a fceptre to your hand, 
Favour'd our freedom more than your command : 
Beauty had crown'd you, and you muft have been 
The whole world's miftrefs, other than a Qu e e n. 
All had been rivals, and you might have fpar'd. 
Or kill'd, and tyranniz'd, without a guard. 
No pow'r atchiev'd, either by arms or birth, 
Equals Love's empire, both in heav'n and earth : 
Such eyes as yours, on Jove himfelf have thrown 
As bright, and fierce a lightning, as his owa : 
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Witnefi our Jove, prevented by their flame 
In his fwift paflage to th' Hesperian Dame : 
When, like a lion, finding in his way 
To fbme intended fpoil, a fairer prey i 
The Royal Youth puriuing the report 
Of beauty, found it in the Gallic Court j 
There public care with private paiHon fought 
A doubtful combat in his noble thought : 
Should he confefs his greatnefs, and his love, 
And the free fiith of your * Great Brother prove I 
With his f Ac R A T E s, breaking through the cloud 
Of that difguife which did their Graces fhroud ; 
And mixing with thofe Gallants at the Ball, 
Dance with the Ladies, and outfhine them all ? 
Or on his journey o*er the mountains ride ?-— 
So, when the fait LEUcoTHOEhe efpy'd, 
• To check his fleeds impatient Phoe b u s yearn'd^ 
Tnough all the world was in his courfe concern'd 
What may hereafter her meridian do, 
Whofe dawning beauty warm'd his bofbm fb ? 
Not fb divine a flame, flnce deathlefs Grods 
Forbore to vifit the defil'd abodes 
Of men, in any mortal breaft did burn ; 
Nor fhall, 'till piety and they return. 

Of the QJJEEN. 

THE lark, that fhuns on lofty boughs to build 
Her humble neft, lies filent in the field : 
But if (the promife of a cloudlefs Day) 
Aurora fmih'ng bids her rife, and play $ 
TAen flraight fhe fhews, *twas not for want of voice, 
Orpow*r to climb, ihe made folow %, choice : 

*f^Ez^ri8 Xlll K. of France, t D. o? B^^iLWoukvi. 
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Singing fhe mounts, her airy wings are ftietch'd 
ToVrds heav'n, as if from heav'n her note flie fetched. 

So we, retiring from the bufy throng, 
Ufe to reftrain th' ambition of t)ur (bng ; 
But lince the light, which now informs our age. 
Breaks from the Court, indulgent to her rage j 
Thither my Mufe, like bold Prometheus, flies. 
To light her torch at Glori ana's eyes. 

Thofe fov'reign beams, which heal the wounded 
And all our cares, but once beheld, controul I [foul. 
Here the poor lover, that ha^ long endur'd 
Some proud nymph's fcorn, of his fond paffioncur'd. 
Fares like the man who firft upon the ground 
A glow-worm fpy'd ; fuppoling he had found 
A moving diamond, a breathing flone ; 
For life it had, and like thofe jewels flione : 
He held it dear, 'till, by jhe fpringing day 
Inform'd, he threw the worthlefs worm away. 

She faves the lover, as we gangrenes ftay. 
By cutting hope, like a lop'd limb, away. 
This makes her bleeding patients to accuie 
High heav'n, and thefe expoilulations ufe. 
«* Cou'd nature then no private woman grace, 
•* Whom we might dare to love, with fuch a face, 
** Such a complexion, and fb radiant eyes, 
** Such lovely motion, and fuch fharp replies ? 
** Beyond our reach, and yet within our fight, 
** What envious Pow'r has plac'd this glorious light ? 

Thus, in a ftary night, fond children cry 
For the rich fpangles that adorn the Iky ; 
Which, tho- they fhine for ever fixed there. 
With light and influence relieve ms \veie. 
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All her affedions are to one enchVd ; • 

Her bounty and compafHon, to mankind : 
To whom while fhe fo far extends her grace. 
She makes but good the promile of her face ; 
For mercy has, cou'd mercy's felf be fefen, 
No fweeter look than this propitious Queen: 
Such guard, and comfort, the diftreffed find 
From her large pow'r , and from her larger mind^ 
That whom ill fate wou'd ruin, it prefers ; 
For all the miferable are made hers: 
So the fair treej whereon the eagle builds. 
Poor fheep from tempefts, and their ihepherds, fhields: 
The royal bird pofleifes all the bpughsj 
But iliedj and ihelter, to the flock allows. 
Joy of our age^ and fafety of the next ! 
For which fo oft thy fertil womb is vext : 
Nobly contented, for the public good. 
To wafte thy fpirits, and difFufe thy blood : 
What vaft hopes may thefe iflands entertain. 
Where Monarchs, thus decended, are to reign ? 
Led by commanders of fo fair a line, 
Our feas no longer ihall our pow'r confine. 

A brave romance who wou'd exaftly frame 
Firft brings his knight from fome immortal dame : 
And then a weapon, and a flaming ihield. 
Bright as his mother's eyes, he makes him wield : 
None might the mother of Achilles be. 
But the * fair pearl, and glory of the fea : 
The man t to whom great Maro gives fuch fame. 
From the high bed of heav'nly Ve n us came : 
And our next Charles, whom all the fl:ars defign ^ 
Like wonders to accomplifh, fprings from thine. 

* TsETia, + M^^K%, . Tkc 
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The Apology of Sleep. 

JFVr net approaching the Ladj^ wh can Jo anj thing hntjleep 
tohenjbe pleafeth. 

MY charge it is thofe breaches to repair^ 
Which nature takes from forrow, toil, and 
Reft to the limbs, and quiet I confer [care : 

On troubled minds : but nought can add to her, 
Whom Heav'n, and her tranfcendent thoughts, have 
Above thofe ills which wretched mortals tafte. [plac'd 

Bright as the deathlefs Gods, and happy, ihe 
From all that may infringe delight is free : 
Love at her royal feet his quiver tays. 
And not his mother with more hafte obeys. 
Such real pleafiires^ (uch true joys fufpenle. 
What dream can I prelent to recompenfe ? 

Shou'd I with lightning fill her awfiil hand. 
And make the clouds feem all at her command : 
Or place her in Olympus' top, a gueft 
Among ^' Immortah, who with Nedar feaft : 
That pow'r, wou'd feem, that entertainment, fliort 
Of the true fplendor of her prefent court j 
Where all the joys, and all the glories, are 
Of three great kingdoms, fever'd from the care. 
I, that of fiimes and humid vapors made, 
Aicending do the (eat of fenfe invade» 
No cloud in (b ferene a manfion find. 
To over-caft her ever-fliining mind : 
Which holds refemblance with thofe fpotlefs (kies. 
Where flowing Nilus want of rain fupplies ; 
That cfaiy ftal heav'n, where Phoebus never ihroudg 
His golden beams^ nor wraps his fac^ in c\ou^ 

6 ^"^X. 
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But what (b hard which Numbers caunot force ? 
So ftoops the moon, and rivers change their courfe. 
The bold * Ma o n i a n made me dare to fteep 
Jove's dreadful temples in the dewoffleep. 
And fince the Mufesdo invoke my pow'r, 
I iKall no more decline that facred bowV, 
Where Gl o r i a n a their great nuftrefs lies : 
But gentlj taming thofe vi^orious ^es. 
Charm all her lenfes ; 'till the joyful iun 
Without a rival half his courfe has run : 
Who, while mv hand that fairer light confines. 
May boail himfelf the brighteft thing that fhines. 

PUERPERIUM. 

YOU Gods that have the pow'r 
To trouble^ and compofe 
All thAX'z beneath your bow'r. 
Calm fij£23ce on the feas, on earth impo(e. 

Fair Venus, in thy fbft arma: 

The Go4 of Rage confine ; 
For thy whifpers are the charms 
Which only can divert his, fierce defign. 

What-thj9L'h£ifroi]i(Q, a^dtatum^j^iidoia^Uat.? 

Thou thji Qfipa^ 
Kindled in h.i^.breaA.cap'ft-t^Hjffy 
With that fnow wkichrii|}H>flltie4iiea oa-tiiini^i. ' 

Great Goddefs, give thin tl^fecred ifknd reft. 
Make hefiv'nfmile, 
That no ftorm difturb us, \^hile 
Thy chief caiey oub HAi.cv««» but*dti ker.neft. 
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Great Gloriana I fairGLORiANA ! 
Bright as high heav'n is, and fertile as earth ; 

Whofe beauty relieves us, 

Whofe royal bed gives us 

Both glory and peace : 
Our prefent joy, and all our hopes increafe. 

To the Queen-Mot HER of France, 
upon her Landing. 

GREAT QtJEEN of Europe ! where thy ofF- 
ipring wears 
All the chief crowns ; where Princes are thy heirs : 
As welcome thou to fea-girt Brit a i n's iliore, 
AscrftLATONA (who fair Cynthia bore) 
To Del OS was : here fhines a Nymph as bright, 
By ihec difclos'd, with like increafe of light, 
Why was her joy in B e l 6 1 a confined ? 
Or why did you fo iimch. regard the wind ? 
JScarce cou'd the ocean (tho' inrag'd) have toft 
Thy fov'reign bark, but where th' obfequio^s coaft 
Pays tribute tcf thy bed': Rome's conquering hand 
More vanquiili'd natiors under her command 
Never reduc'd : glad Berbcynthia fo 
Among her deathlefs progeny did go : 
A wreath of tow'rs adorn'd her rev'rend heiad, 
Motjier of all that- on- Am b r o s i a fed. 
Thy god-like race miift fway the age to come ; 
As ihe Olympus peopled with her \^(>m%. ' 
Wou'd thofe commanders-of mankind obey . 
TiefrTiohoi'd parent ; all pretences lay 
Down at your royal feet ; compofe theit \vi%^ 
Aiii tn-^thtgfbwing Turk difcharge t\iefe\\'W^*- 

G z ^Vi 
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The Chriftian knights that facred tomb fliou'd wreft 
From pagan hands, and triumph o'er the Eaft : 
Our England's Prince, and Gallia's Dol- 
phin, might 
Like young Rinaldo, andTANCREDi, fight: 
In fingle combat by their fwords again 
The proud Argantes, and fierce Soldan, flain: 
Again might we their vah'ant deeds recite, 
And with your * Tuscan Mufe exalt the fight. 

The Country to my Lady of Carlisle. 

MADAM, of all the facred Mufe-infpii'd, 
Orpheus alone could with the woods com- 
Their rude inhabitants his long admir'd, (ply ; 

And nature's felf, in thofe that could not lye : 
Your beauty next our folitude invades. 
And warms us, fhining through the thickeft fhades. 
Nor ought the tribute, which the wond'nng court 

Pays your fair eyes, prevail with you to (corn 
The anfwer, and confent, to that report. 

Which, echo-like, the country do's return : 
Mirrors are taught to flatter, but our fprings 
Prefent th' impartial images of things. 
A t rural judge difpos'd of beauty's prize ; 

A fimple fhepherd was prefer'd to Jove. 
Down to the mountains from the partial (kies, 

Came Juno, Pallas, and the Queen of love. 
To plead for that, which was fo juftiygiv'n. 
To thebrightCARLisLE of the Court ofheav'n. 
Carlisle ! a name which all our woods are taught. 

Loud as their Amarillis, torefound: 

*Ta88o. t Paris. Carlisle! 
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Carlisle ? a name which on the bark is wrought 

Of ev'ry tree, that's worthy of the wound : 
From Ph E B u s' rage our ihadows, and our ftreams, 
•May guard us better than from Carlisle's beams. 

The Countefs of Carlisle in mourning. 

WHEN from black clouds no part offky is clear. 
But juft fo much as lets the fun appear j 
Heav'n then would feem thy image, and refledt 
Thofe (able veftments, and that bright afped. 
A (park of virtue by the deepeft iKade 
Of (ad adverfity, is fairer made ; 
Nor lefs advantage doth thy beauty get : 
A Vb N us riling from a fea of Jet ! 
Such was th' appearance of new-formed light, 
While yet it ftruggled with eternal night. 
Then mourn no more, left thou admit increaf^ 
Of glory, by thy noble Lord's deceafe. 
We find not that the * laughter-loving dame 
Mourn'd for Anchises j 'twas enough fhe came 
To grace the mortal with her deathlefs bed,. 
And that his living eyes fuch beauty fed : 
Had flie been there, untimely joy thro' all 
Men s hearts difFus'd, had marr'd the funeral. 
Thofe eyes were made to baniih grief: as well 
Bright Phoebus might afFedt in Ihades to dwell,. 
As they to put on forrow : nothing ftands. 
But pow'r to grieve, exempt, from thy commands. 
If thou lament, thou muft do fo alone ; 
Grief in thy prefcnce can lay hold of none. 
Yet ftill perfift the memory to love 
Of that great Me Rcup.Y, of our m\^X^Y^o\^\ 

* VMIfU8. G 3 ^"^^ 
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Who, by the ppw'r of his inchanting tongue. 
Swords from the hands of threateningMonarchs wrung 
War he prevented, or fopn made it ceafe ; 
Inftrufling Princes in the arts pf peace ; 
Such as made Sheba's curious Queen refort 
To the * large-hearted He b r e w's tamous Court. 
Had Home F. fat among his wondring guefts, 
He might have learn d at thofe ftupendous feaftjj. 
With greater bounty, and more facred ftate, 
The banquets of the Gods to celebrate. 
But oh ! what elocution might he ufe, 
What potent charms, that cculd fo (ban infufe 
His abient Mafter'u love into the heart 
Of Henrietta! forcing her to part 
From her lov'd brother, country, and the fun ; 
And, like Camilla, o'er the wave* to run 
Into his arms : while the P a r i s i a n dames 
MourA for their ravilh'd glory ; at her flames 
No lefs amaz'd, than the amax'd (lars. 
When the bold charmer of The ss alia wars 
With heav*n iifelf ; and Numbers does repeat. 
Which call defcending Cynthia from her feat. 

In Anfwer to one who writ a Libel againft 
the Countefs of Carlisle. 

WHAT fury has provoked thy wit to dare, 
With Di M E D E , to wound theQueen of love? 
Thy mif^refs' envy, or thine ov/n defpair ? 

Not the juft Pallas in thy breaft did move 
So bliiKl a Rage, with fuc6 a di/Trent fate : 
He honour won, where thou haft purcfca^'d hate. 

* SoioMoa, She. 
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She gave afiiftftnce ta his Trojan foe : 

Thou, that wirhmit a'tiWil thou trtajr^ love, 

Doft to the beauty of this Lfiidy owe 5 

Wbiift after her the g««Jng world dofei move. 

Canft thou not becoiAe&t to love aloHe ? 

Or, is thy miftrcfs not cortteftt 'writh orie? 

Haft thou not read of Fairy Ar t m u r's fhield, 
Which but difclos'd, amae'd the weaker eyca 

Of proudeft foes, and won the doubtful field ? 
So iliall thy rebel wft become her prize. 

Should thy Iambics fwell into a book, 

All were confuted with one radiant look. 

Heav'n he obligM that plac'd her in the Ikies ; 

Rewarding Phoebus, for fnfpiririg fo 
His nobte brain, b;^ likening to thofe Eyes 

His joyful beams : but Pft o E B u s is thy foe ; 
And neither aids thy fancy, nor thy fight ; 
So 111 thou rhym'ft agaiiift fo fair a light. 

Of her Chamber. 

THEY tafi.e of death that do at heav'n arrive > 
But we this paradife approach alive. 
Inftead of Death, the dart of Love does ftrike y 
And renders all within thofe walls alike : 
The high in titles, and the fhepherd, here 
Forgets his greatnefs, and forgets his fear : 
And ftand amaz'd, and gazing on the Fair, 
Lofe thought of what themfcives or others are : 
Ambition lofe ; and have no other fcope, 
Save Carlisle's favour to imploy their hope. 

G4 '^Vii 
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The * Thracian could (tho' all thofe tales were 

The bold G jiE e k s tell) no greater wonders do : [true 

Before his feet fo fheep^and lions lay, 

Fearlefsy and wrathlefs, while they heard him play. 

The gay, the wife, the gallant, and the grave. 

Subdued alike, all but one paflion have : 

No worthy mind, but finds in hers there is 

Something proportion'd to the rule of his : 

While fhe with chearful, but impartial grace, 

(Born for no one, but to delight the race 

Of men) like Phoebus, fb divides her light, 

And warms us, that fhe ftoops not from her height. 

To Phyllis. 

PHYLLIS, 'twas Love that injur'd you. 
And on that rock your Thyrsis threw ; 
Who for proud Calia could have d/d. 
While you no lefs accus'd his pride. 

Fond Love his darts at random throws. 
And nothing fprings from what he fows : 
From foes difcharg'd, as often meet 
The ihining points of arrows ileet. 
In the wide air creating fire ; 
As fouls that join in one defire. 

Love made the lovely Venus burn 
In vain, and for the t cold youth jnourn. 
Who the purfiiit of churliili beafts 
Prefer'd, to ileeping on her breafts. 

Love makes fb many hearts the prize 
Of the bright Carlisle's conqu'ring eyes ; 
Which fhe regards no more, than they 
The tears of JefTer Beauties weigh. 

* Orfhevs. -^ Anoiiiia ^ 
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So have I feen the loft clouds pour 
Into the fea a ufelefs fhow*! ; 
And the vex'd failors curfe the rain, 
For which poor fhepherds pray'd in vain. 

Then, Phyllis, fince our paflions are 
Governed by chance ; and not the care. 
But fport of heav'n, which takes delight 
To look upon this Parthian fight 
Of Love, ft ill flying, or in chafe. 
Never encount'ring face to face ; 
No more to Love we'll fecrifice. 
But to the beft of Deities : 
And let our hearts, which Love disjoined. 
By his kind mother be combin'd. 

To my Lord of Nor-t humberland, 
upon the Death of his Lady. 

TO this great lofs a (ea of tears is due : 
But the whole debt not to be paid by you. 
Charge not yourfelf with all, nor render vain 
Thofe fhow'rs, the eyes of us your fervants rain. 
Shall grief contradl the largenefs of that heart, 
In which nor fear, nor anger, has a part ? 
Virtue wou'd blufh, if time fhould boaft (which dries, 
Her (ble child dead, the tender mother** eyes) 
Your mind's relief; where reafon triumphs fo 
Over all paffions, that they ne'er cou'd grow 
Beyond their limits in your noble breaft. 
To harm another, or impeach your reft. 
This we obferv*d, delighting to obey 
One, who did never from his gte^t fe\i ftxvj •- 
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Whofe mild example (eemed to engage 

Th' obfequious feas, and teach them not to rage. 

The brave i£H-ix.i us, his great charge laid down» 
(The force of Rx>m e , and fate of Ma c £ o o n) 
In his lofl fonfi did feel the cruel ftroke 
Of changing Fortune ; ajid thus highly (poke 
Before Rome's .people j " We did oft implore, 
** That if the heav'ns had any bad in ftore 
** For your ^Emilius, they would pour that iM 
" On his own houfe, and let you flourifh dill." 
You on the barren feas, my Lord, have fpent 
Whole fprings ; and fummers te the pttblic lent : 
Sufpended all the pleafures of your life, 
And ihorten'd the fhort joy of fuch a wife : 
For which your country's more obliged, thau 
For many lives of old, lefs happy, men. 
You, that have facrific'd {b great a part 
Of youth, and private blifs, ought to impart 
Your forrow too i and give your friends a ri^ 
As well in your aAidion* as delight. 
Then with i^MiLiAN courage bear this cro^ 
Singe public peiibns only public lofs 
Ought to affed. And tko' her fbrm, and youth. 
Her application to your will, and truth ; 
That noble fweet&efs, and that humble ftate,. 
(All fnatch'd away by fuch a hafty fate I) 
Might give excufe to any common breaft, 
With the huge weight of (b juft grief opprcft : 
Yet let no poition of your life be ftain'd 
With paflion, but your charadter maintain'd. 
To the lafi a6l : it is enough her ftone 
Ma^ Ji^jiour'd be v/ith fupcilbl^luML 
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Of the fole Lady, who had pow'r to ijiovc 

The greatNo RT H UM B e hl a n d to grieve, and love. 

To my Lord Admiral, of his late 
Sicknefs and Recovery. 

WITH joy like ours, the Thracian youth 
invades 
Orpheus, returning frona th'ELvsiAN iliades^ 
Embrace the Hero, and his ftay implore ; 
Make it their public fuit, he v^rould no more 
Defert them fo j and for his fpoufe's fake, 
His vanifh'd love, tempt the Lethean lake: 
The Ladies too, the brighteft of that time, 
(Ambitious all his lofty bed to climb) 
Their doubtful hopes with expectation feed. 
Who fhall the fair Eurydice fucceed: 
EuRYDicB ! for whom his num'rous moan 
Makes lift'ning trees, and favage mountains groan : 
Thro' all the air his founding firings dilate 
Sorrow, like that which touch'd our hearts of late. 
Your pining ficknefs, and your reftlefs pain. 
At once the land afFedting, and the Main : 
When the glad news that you were Admiral 
Scarce thro' the nation fpread, 'twas fear'd by all 
That our great Charles, whofe wildom Ihines in 
Would be perplexed how to chufe a new. [you» 

£0 more than private was the joy, and grief. 
That at the worft it gave our fouls relief. 
That in our age fuch fenfe of virtue liv'd ; 
They joy'd fb juftly, and ib juftly griev'd. 
Nature (her faireft lights eclipfed) .feems 
Herfelf to fufFer in thofe fliarp extievx\<e^ ; 
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While not from thine alone thy blood retires, 

But from thofe cheeks which all the world admires. 

The ftem thus threaten'd, and the fap in thee^ 

Droop all the branches of that noble tree ! 

Their beauty they, 4nd we our love fufpend, 

Npught can our wiflies, fave thy health, intend. 

As lilies over-charg'd with rain, they bend 

Thiftir beauteous heads, and with high heav'n contend - 

Fold thee within their fnowy arms, and cry 

He is too faultlefs, and too young, to dye. 

So like Immortals round about thee they 

Sit, that they fright approaching Death away. 

Who would not languiili, by fo fair a train 

To be lamented, and reftor'd again ? 

Or thus with-held, what hafty foul would go. 

Though to the Bleft ? O'er young Adonis fo 

Fair Venus moum'd, and with the precious fhowT 

Of her warm tears cherifK'd the fpringing flow'r. 

. The next fuppoft, fair hope of your great name» 
And fecond pillar of that noble frame. 
By lofs of thee would no advantage have, 
But ftep by ftep purfue thee to the grave. 
And now, relentlefs Fate about to end 
The Jine, which backward does fo far extend 
That antique ftock, which dill the world fuppliea 
With braved fpirits, and with brighteft eyes j 
Kind Phoebus interpofing bid me fay 
Such ftorms no more ihall fhake that houfe ; but they 
Like Neptune, and his * fea-born Niece, ihall be 
The fhining glories of the land and fea : 
With courage guard, and beauty warm, our age j 
And lovers Hil with like^poetic xaje. 

^ Venus. S O Y^ O, 
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SONG. 

STAY, Phebus, flay! 
The world to which 70U fly fo faft, 
Conveying day 4^- 

From us to them, can pay yourhafte 
With no fuch objed, norfalute your rife 
With no fuch wonder, as de Mornay's eyes. 

Well does this prove 
The error of thofe antique books, 

W^hich made you move 
About the world : her charming looks 
Would fix your beams, and make it ever day. 
Did not the rowling earth Ihatch her away. 

On my Lady Dorothy Sidney's Pifttire. 

SUCH was P H I L o c L £ A, and fuch* Do Rus'flame; 
' The t matchlefs Sidney that immortal frame 
Of perfedt beauty, on two pillars plac'd : 
Not his high fancy could one pattern, grac'd 
With fuch extremes of excellence, compofe 1 
Wonders (b diftant in one face diiclofe I 
Such chearfiil modefty, fuch humble ftate. 
Moves certain love ; but with laa doubtful fate. 
As when, beyond our greedy r each> we fee 
Inviting fruit on too fublime a tree. 
All the rich flovr'rs through his Arcadia found, 
Amaz'd we fee in this one garland bound. 
Had but this copy (which the artift took 
From the fair picture of that noble book) 

♦Pamela. tSirPainj Sipki'jc. %wA 
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Stood at Ka L A N Dft r's, the brave friends ♦ had jarr'd ; 

And, rivals made, th' enluing ftory marr'd. 

Juft nature firft inlbudted bj his thought. 

In his own houfe thus pradis'd what he taught : 

This glorious piece trancends what he could think ; 

So much his blood is nobler than his ink f 

To V A N D Y C K. 

RARE Artifan, whofe pencil moves 
Not our delights alone, but loves ! 
From thj fliop of beauty we 
Slaves return, that ent(*r'd free. 
The heedlefs lover does not know 
Whofe. tyes thej are that wound him fo ; 
But, confounded'with thy art. 
Inquires her name that has his heart. 
Another, who did long refrain, 
Freels hisold wotifld bleed frefh again. 
With dfear remembrance of that lace. 
Where now he rfte^-ftev hopte of gracr; 
Nor fcorB> nor cHichy does find : 
But gladlj^ fufe's'a^falfc wiftd 
To blow the aihes of dfefparr 
From the reviving btatid 'of care. 
Fpol ! tltot fbt^ets her fhliibbf h lo6k 
This foftncfr fl-tfmf thy finder .te-ok. 
Strange ! that thy hawd'.flidutd! not infpir€ 
The'betttttyoiifiy, bttttTlVfii^e : \. 
Not the form-alone-, aM grace,. 
Buta^, andpbwerj of afate. 
May'ft thou yerttiyftlf a& well, 
AiHoil' the world bfefides,* excel { 
'-PmocLEs and MusiDonut, ^^ 
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So you th' unfeigned truth rehearfe, 
(That I may make it live in verfe) 
Why thou cou'dft not, at one afTay, 
That face to after-times convey, 
Which this admires. Was it thf wit 
To make her oft before thee fit ? 
Confefg, and we'll forgive thee this ; 
For who would not repeat that bliis ; 
And frequent fight of fuch a dame 
Buy, with the hazard of his fame ; 
Yet who can tax thy blamelefs (kill. 
Though thy good hand had failed flill ; 
When natures felf fo often errs j 
She for this many thoufand years 
Seems to have pra£lis'd with jnuch care. 
To frame the race of women fair ; 
Yet never could a perfedt birth 
Produce before, to grace the earth : 
Which waxed old, e're it could fee 
Her that amaz'd thy Art, and thee. 

But now *tis done, O let me know 
Where thofe immortal color* grow-^ 
That cottM- this deatWefa prete coinpoft' h — 
In lilliflfi ? • OP the fading refe-? ■ '* 
No ; fcpthis theft thou haft climbed high'r, 
Than did P aaM^B t h-e vs ^ his fif «. 

At Ben s-H U: r s t. 

HAD Do 11.07 HJ&it liv^d.when mbrtaW mad^i 
Choice of their Deities, this facred ihade 
Had held an altar to her pow'r, that gave 
Tte peace, and glory, which thefc alVeys Ws^\ 
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Embroider'd fo with flowers where fhe flood. 
That it became a garden of a wood. 
Her prefence has fuch more than human grace. 
That it can civilize the nideft place : 
And beauty too, and order can impart. 
Where nature ne'er intended it, nor art. 
The plants acknowledge this, and her admire, 
No lefs than thofe of old did O rp h e u s' lyre : 
If flie fit down, with tops all tow'rds her bow'd. 
They round about her into arbors crowd : 
Or if fhe walk, in even ranks they fland. 
Like fome well marihall'd and obfequious band. 
Amp H I o N fo made flones and timber leap 
Into fair figures, from a confus'd heap : 
And in the (ymmetry of her parts is found 
A pow'r like that of harmony in found. 

Ye lofty beeches, tell this matchlefs dame, 
That if together ye fed all one flame. 
It could not equalize the hundredth part, 
Of what her eyea have kindled in my heart f — 
Go, boy and carve this paflion on the bark 
Of yonder tree, which ftands the facred mark 
Of noble Sidney's birth 5 when fuch benign. 
Such more than mortal-making flars did fhine ; 
That there they cannot but for ever prove 
The monument, and pledge, of humble love : 
His humble love, whofc hope fhall ne'er rife high'r. 
Than for a pardon that he dares admire. 



To 
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To my Lord of Leicester. 

NOT that thy trees at Pens-hurst groan, 
Opprefled with their timely load j 
And (eem to make their iilent moan, 

That their great Lord is now abroad : 
They to dehght his tafte, or eye. 
Would fpend themfelves in fruit, and dye. 
Not that thy harmlefs deer repine, ^ ^ 

And think thenjfelves unjuftly (lain 
By aay other hand than thine, 

Whofe arrows they fhould gladly ftain : 
No, nor thy friends, which hold too dear 
That peace with France, which keeps thee there. 

All thefe are lefs than that great caufe 
Which now exadts your prefence here % 

Wherein there meet the divers laws 
Of public, and domeftic, care. 

For one bright Nymph or youth cbntendsj 

And on your prudent choice depends. 

Not the bright fhield of * Th etis' fon, 
■ (For which fuch ftern debate did rife. 
That the great Ajax Telamon 

Refus'd to live without the prize) 
Thofe AcH I V E Peers did more engage, 
Than fhe the gallants of our age. 

That beam of beauty, which begun 

To warm us fo, when thou wert hcre^ 
Now fcoTches like the rifmg fun, 
. When Si RIDS docs firft appear, . ■ 

H O^^ 
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O fix this flame ; and let defpair 
Redeem the reft from endlefs care ! 

Of the La d y who can fleep when (he pleafes. 

NO wonder Sleep from careful lovers flies, 
To bathe himfelf in 8 a c h a r i s s a's eyes. 
As fair Astra a once from earth to heav'n, 
By ftrife, and loud impiety was driv'n : 
So with our plaint? offended, and our tears, 
Wife So MN us to that paradife repairs ; 
Waits on her will, and wretches docs forfake, [wake. 
To court the Nymph, for whom thofe wretches 
More proud than Pho e b u s of his throne of gold 
Is the foftGod, thoiefofter limbs to hold: 
Nor would exchange'with Jove, to hide the (kies 
In dark'nii^ clouds, the pow'r to clofe her eyes : 
Eyes, which fo far all other lights controul. 
They warm our mortal parts, but thefe our foul f 

Let her free fpirit, who£e unconquer'd breaft 
Holds fuch deep quiet, and untroubled reft, 
Know, that tho' Venus, and her fon, fliou'd fpare 
Her rebel heart, and never teach her care ; 
Yet Hyme N may in force his vigils keep i 
And, for another's joy,, fufpend her fleep. 

Of the mif-report of her being painted. 

AS when a fort of wolves inf^ft the night, [light ; 
With their wild bowlings at fair Cyn t h i a's 
The noife saay chafe fwect flumber from our eyes. 
But never reach the miftrefs of the flcies : 
5o, with the new? of S a c h a R i s s a's wrongs, 
I-Jer vexed /ervants blame thofe envious tongues : 
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Call Lo V E to witnefs,. that no painted fire 
Can fcorch men fo, or kindle fuch deiire : 
While, unconcerned, ibe feems roov^d no more 
With this new malice, than our loves before ; 
But, from the height of her great mind, looks down 
On both our pailions, without fmile or frown. 
So little care of what is done below 
Hath the bright dame, whom heav'n afFedleth fo ! 
Paints her, 'tis true : with the lame hand which fpreads 
Like glorious colors thro' the flow'fj meads ; 
When laviih nature witJi her Jbeft attire 
Cloaths the gay fpring, the feafon of delire. 
Paints her, 'tis true, and does her cheek adorn^ 
With the fame art wherewith flie paints the morn : 
With the fame art, wherewith ihe gildeth fo 
Thofe painted clouds which form Thaumantias' 
bow. 

Of her pafling through a Crowd of People; 

AS in old Ch a s (heav'n with earth confus'd. 
And ftars with rocks together crufti'd and 
bruis'd:) 
The Sun his light no further could extend 
Than the next hill, which on his fKoulders lean'd: 
So in this throng bright Sacharissa far'd 
Opprefs'd by thofe who ftrove to be her guard : 
Asfhips, tho' never foobfequious, fall 
Foul in a tempeft on their Admiral. 
A greater favor this diforder brought 
Unto her fervants, than their awful thought 
Durft entertain, when thus compell'd they preft 
The yielding marble of her fnov/y bieaft:. 

H 2 >MV\\^ 
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While Love infults, difguiled in the cloud. 

And welcome force, of that unruly crowd, ^ 

So th' amorous* tree, while yet the air is calm. 

Tuft diftance keeps from his delired Palm : 

But when the wind her ravifh'd branches throws 

Into his arms, and mingles all their boughs ; 

Tho' loth he feems her tender leaves to prefs, 

More loth he is that friendly ftorm fliould ceafe ; 

From whofe rude bounty he the double ufe 

At once receives, of pleafure, and excufe. 

The Story of Phoebus andDAHHNE 
apply'd. 

TH Y R S I S, a youth of the infpired train. 
Fair Sacharissa lov'd, but lov'd in vain: 
Like Ph o E B us'fung the no lefs amorous boy j 
Like Dap H N E flie, as lovely, and as coy I 
With Numbers he the flying Nymph purfues ; 
With numbers (uch as Ph o e b us* felf might ufe ! 
Such is the chafe, when love and fancy leads. 
O'er craggy raountains, and thro' flow'ry meads i 
Invok'd to teftify the lover's care, 
Or form fomc image of his cruel Fair, 
UrgM with his fury, like a wounded deer. 
O'er thefe he fled ; and now approaching near. 
Had reach'd the Nymph with his harmonious Layi 
Whom all his charms could not incline to ftay. " 
Yet, what he fung in his immortal ftrain, 
Though unfuccefsful, was not fung in vain : 
All, but the Nymph that fhould redrefs his wrong. 
Attend his paflion, and approve his fong. 
Likd Phoebus thus, acquiring unfought praife, 
//e catch'd at love, and &U*d liuatmavAxVxWs. 
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Fabula PHorsi et Daphnes. 

ARC ADIiE juvenis Thyrsis, Phoeb ic^b 
facerdos. 
Ingenti fruftra Sacharissa ardebat amore. 
Haud Deus iple olim Daphni majora canebat ; 
Kec fuit afpeiior D a p h n e , nee pulchrior ilia : 
Carniinibus Phoebo dignis premit ille fugacem 
Per rupes, per faxa, volans per florida vates 
Pafcua J formofam nunc his componere Nympham, 
Nunc illis crudelem infana mente folebat. 
Audiit ilia procul mifenim, cytharamque fonantem j 
Audiit, at nullis r^fpexit mota querelis ! 
Ne tainen omnino caneret de(erni«, ad alta 
Sidera perculfi referunt nova carmina montcs. 
Sic, non qusefitis cuniulatus laudibus, olim 
Elapsareperit Daphne fua laureaPnEOBUS. 

SONG. 

SAY, lovely Dream ! where couldft thou find 
Shades to counterfeit that face ? 
Colors of this glorious kind 

Come not from any mortal place. 

Inheav'n itfelfthou fure we'rtdreft 

With that angel-like diiguife ; 
Thus deluded am I Weft, 

And fee my joy with clofed eyes. 

But ah f this image is too kind 

To be other than a Dream : 
Cruel Sacharissa's mind 

f^cverput on that fwect extreme! 
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Fair Dream I if thou intcnd'ft me gnice» 

Change that heav'nly face of thine ; 
Paint defpis'd love in thy face. 

And make it to appear like mine. 
Pale, wan, and m e a gre let it look. 

With a pitj-moving fhape ; 
Such as wander by the brook 

Of Lethe, or from graves efcapc. 
Then to that matchlefs Nymph appear. 
In whoie Ihape thou fhineft fb ; 
Softly in her 'fleeping ear. 

With humbliB words exprefs my woe. 
Perhaps from greatnefs, ftate, and pride. 

Thus frirprifed ilie may fall : 
Sleep does difproportion hide, 

And, death refembling, equals all. 

To Mrs. Braughton, Servant tq 
Sacharissa. 

FAIR fellow-fcrvant ! may your gentle ear 
Prove more propitious to my flighted care. 
Than the bright dame's we ferve : for her relief 
(Vex'd with the the long expreffions of my grief) 
Receive thefe plaints : nor will her high difHain 
Forbid m.y humble Mufe to court her train. 
So, in thofe nations which the fun adore. 
Some modeft Pe rsi an, or fome weak-ey'n Moo r, 
No higher dares advance his dazied fight, ' 

Than to fome gilded cloud, ' which near the light 
Of their afcending God adorns the eaft, 
And, graced wUh his beams, out-ftisva^ ths tcft. 
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Thy (kilful hand contributes to our woe. 
And vrhets thofe arrows which confound us (o. 
A thoufand Cupids in thofe curls tlo fit, 
(Thele curious nets !) thy (lender fingers knit: 
The Graces put not more exadlly on 
Th' attire of Venus, when the Ball flie won : 
Than Sacharissa by thy care is dreft. 
When all our youth prefers her to the reft. 

You the foft feafon know, when beft her miijid 
May be to pity, or to love, inclined : 
In fome well-chofen hour fupply his fear, 
Whofc hopelefs love durft never tempt the ear 
Of thatftern Goddefs: you, her pricft, declare 
What offerings may propitiate the Fair : 
Rich orient pearl, bright ftones that ne'er decay. 
Or polifh'd lines^ which longer laft than they. 
For if I thought flie took delight in thofe. 
To where the chearful morn do's firft difclofe, 
(The iKady night removing with her beams) 
Wing'd with bold love, Pd fly to fetch fuch gems. 
But fince her eyes, her teeth, her lips excels 
All that is found in mines, or fiihes' fhells ; 
Her nobler part as far exceeding thefe. 
None but immortal gifts her mind fhould pleafe. 
The fhining jewels Greece, and Troy, beftow'd 
On * Sp A RT a's Queen, her lovely neck did load. 
And fnowy wrifts : but when the town was burn'd, 
Thofe fading^glories were to aflies turn*d : 
Her beauty too had periih'd, and her fame. 
Had not the Mufe redeemed them from the flam^, 

* HlLEV. 

H4 ^3k. 



4o P O E MS U P^O N 

At Pe N S-H U R S T. 

T T THILE in this park I fing, the lift'ning deer 

VV Attend my pafilon, and forget to fear : 
When to the beeches I report my flanoie, 
They bow their heads, as if they felt the fame : 
To Gods appealing, when I reach their Bow'rs 
With loud complaints, they anfwer me in fliow'rs. 
To Thee a wild and cruel foul is giv'n. 
More deaf than trees, and prouder than the heav'n } 
Love's foe profefs'd ! why doft thou falfly feign 
Thyfelf a Sidney ? from which noble drain 
* He fprung, that could (b far exalt the name 
Of Love, and warm our nation with his flame | 
That all we can of love, or high defire. 
Seems but the fmoalc of amorous Sidney's fire. 
Nor call her mother, who fb well does prove 
One bread may hold both chaftity and love. 
Never can fhe, that fo exceeds the fpring 
In joy, and. bounty, be fuppos'd to bring 
One (b deftrudive : to no human ftock 
We owe thi§ fierce unkindnefs j but the rock. 
That cloven rock produc'd theee, by whofe fide 
Nature, to recompence the fatal pride 
Of fuch ftern beauty, plac'd thofe f healing fprings | 
Which not mpre help, than that deftruftion bripgs. 
Thy heart no ruder than the rugged ftone, " 
I might, like Orpheus, with my num'rous moaj^ 
Melt to companion ; now, my trait'rous (bng 
With thee con(pires, to do the finger wrong ; 
While thus I fuffer not myfelf tolofe 
^'J'he memory of what augments my woes : 
fffifTmi^lf 9/Pi«Y, t Tvmbridge-WeJls. 
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But with my own breath ftill foment the fire. 
Which flames a:s high as fancy can afpire ! 

This laft complaint th' indulgent ear did piorce 
Of juft Apollo, prefideht of verfe ; 
Highly concerned that the Mufe ihould bring 
Damage to one, whom he had taught to ling ; 
Thus he advis'd me : " On yon aged tree 
" Hang up thy lute, and hie thee to the fsa ; 
** That there with wonders thy diverted mind 
** Some truce at leaft may with this paflion find" 
Ah cruel Nymph ! from whom her humble fwain 
Flies for relief unto the raging Main ; 
And from the winds, and tempefts, does expedl 
A milder fate, than from her cold negled ! 
Yet there he'll pray, that the unkind may prove 
Bleft in her choice ; and vows this endlefs love 
Springs from no hop? of what flie can confer, 
But from thofe gifts which heav'n has heap'd on her. 

To my young Lady Lucy Sidney, 

WHY came I fo untimely forth 
Into a world, which wanting thee, 
Could entertain us with no worth. 

Or ihadow of felicity ? 
That time ihoujd me fb far remove' 
From that which I was born to love J 

Yet, faireft bloflbm ! do not flight. 

That age which you may know fo (bon ; 

The rofy morn refigns her light, 

And milder glory to the noon : 

And then what wonders fliall you do, 

Wbpfc downing bc^v wgrms u§ fg i 
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Hope waits upon the flow'rj prime ; 

And fummer, tho' it be le(s gay. 
Yet h not look'd on as a tfme 

Of declination, or decay : 
For, with a full hand, that does bring 
All that was promised by the fpring. 

To A M O R E T. 

FAIR ! that you may truly know 
What you unto T ii y r s i s owe ; 
I will tell you how I do 
Sacharissa love and You. 

Joy (alutes me, when I fet 
My bleft eyes on A m o r e t : 
But with wonder I am ftrook. 
While I on the other look. 

If fweet Am o r e t complains, 
I have fenfe of all her pains : 
Butfor Sacharissa I 
Do not only grieve, but die. 

All that of myfelf is mine. 
Lovely A M o R E T ! is thine, 
Sacharissa's captive fain 
Would untie his iron chain ; * 

And, thofe fcorching beams to ihun, 
To thy gentle ihadow run. 

If the foul had free eledion 
To difpofe of her afFe^ion 5 
I would not thus long have born 
Haughty Sacharissa's fcorn :- 
But 'tis fure fbme Pow'r above, 
Which contionh o«r wiUa mlo^e\ 



\l 
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If not a love, a ftrong defire 
To create and fpread that fire 
In my breaft, folHcits me, 
Beauteous Am o r e t ! for thee. 

'Tis amazment more than love, « 

Which her radiant eyes do move : 
If lefs fplendor wait on thine, 
Yet they fo benignly fhine, 
I would turn my dazled fight 
To behold their milder light. 
But as hard 'tis to deftroy 
That high flame, as Co enjoy : 
Which how eas'ly I may do, 
Heav'n (as eas'Iy fcard)does know ! 
Am o r e t ! as fweet and good 

As the moft delicious food 

Which, but tailed, does impart 

Life and gladnefs to the heart. 
Sa CH A rissa's beauty's wine. 

Which to madnefs doth incline : 

Such a liquor, as no brain 

That is mortal can fuftain. 
Scarce <:an I to heav'n excufe 

The devotion, which I ufe 

Unto that adored dame : 

For 'tis not unlike the fame. 

Which I thither ought to fend. 

So that if it could take end, 

'Twould to heav'n itfelf be due 

To (iicceed her, and not you : 

Who already have of mc 

All that's not idolatry : 



^\^0^ 
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Which, though not fo fierce a flame. 
Is longer like to be the (ame. 

^ Then fmile on nnie, and I will prove. 
Wonder is Ihoiter-liv'd than love. 

On the Friendihip betwixt Sacharissa 
and Amoret. 

TELL me, lovely lovely Pair ! 
Why fo kind, and fo fevere ? 
Why (b carelefs of our care. 
Only to your felves fo dear ? 

By this cunning change of .hearts. 

You the pow*r'6f Love coniroul ; 
While the boy's deluded darts 

Can arrive at neither foul. 

For in vain to either breaft 

Still beguiled Love does come : 
Where he finds a foreign gueft ; 

Neither of your hearts at home. 
Debtors thus w^ith like defign, 

When they never mean to pay, 
That they may the law decline. 

To fome friend make all away. 
Not the filver doves that flyi 

Yoak'd in Cy T H E RtE a's car ; 
Not the wings that lift fo high j 

And convey her fon fo far ; 

Are fo lovely, fweet, and fair. 

Or do more ennoble love ; 
Are fo choicely matched a pair, 
' Or with mote confent do move, . 
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To A M O R E T. 

AMORET, the Milkey Way, 
Fram'd of many namelefs ftars ! 
The fmooth ftreaih, where none can (ay. 

He this drop to that prefers ! 
Am o R E T , my lovely foe ! 

Tell me where thy ftrength does lye } 
Where the pow'r that charms us fo ? 

In thy foul, or in thy eye ? 
By that fnowy neck alone ; 

Or thy grace in motion feen j 
No fuch Wonders cou'd be done ; 

Yet thy waift is ftraight, and clean. 
As Cupid's ihaft 5 or Hermes' rod : 
And powerful too, as either God. 

A LA MALADE. 

AH lovely Am o R E T , the care 
Of all that know what's good, or fair ! 
Is heav'n became our rival too ? , 
Had the rich gifts, confer'd on you 
So amply thence, the common end 

Of giving lovers, to pretend ? 

Hence, to this pining (icknefs (meant 
To weary thee to a confent 
Of leaving us) no pow'r is giv'n, 
Thy beauties to impair : for heav'n 
SoUicits thee with fuch a care, 
As rofes from their ftalks we tear : 
When we would ftill preferve them new, 
And freih, as on the buih they grew. 
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The fweet palmitoes a new Ba c c h us yield. 
With leaves as ample as the broadcil fliield : 
tJnder the ihadow of whofe fxieodly boughs 
They fit, carowiing where their liquor grows. 
Figs there un|Jahted thro' the fields do grow> 
Such as fierce Ca t o did the Ro m an s ihow j 
With the rare fruit inviting them to fpoil 
Carthage, the miftreils of fo rich a foil. 
The naked rocks are not unjlruitfut there, . 
But, at fome conftant ieafons ev'ry year. 
Their barren tops with lufcious food abound ; 
And with the eggs of various fowls are crown'd. 
Tobacco is the wprfl; -of things, which they 
To English landlords, as their tribute, pay. 
Such is the mould, that the bleft tenant feeds 
On precious fruits, and pays Kis rent in weeds. 
With candy'd plantains, and the juicy pine, 
On choiceft melons, and fweet grapes, they dine : 
And with potatoes fat their wanton fwinc. 
Nature thefe cates ^yith fuch a lavifh hand 
Pours out among them, that our coarfer land 
Taftes of that bounty j and does cloth return j 
Which not for warmth, biit ornament, is worn : 
For the kind fpring, v7htch but faltites us here. 
Inhabits there, and courts then? all the year ; 
Ripe fruits, and bloffoms, on. the fame tree live ; 
At once they promife,- what at once they give. 
So fweet the air, fo moderate the clime ; 
None (iekly lives, or dies before his time. 
Heav'n fure has kept this fpot of earth uncufft. 
To ihew how all things were rreat^ firft. 



The 
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The tardy plants in our cold orchards plac'd, 
Referve their fruit for the'next age's taie : 
There, a fmall grain, in a few months, will be - 
A firm, a lofty, and a fpacious tree. 
The Palma-Chrifti, and the fair Papa, 
Now btit a feed (preventing nature's law) 
In half the circle of the hafty year 
Projed a fliade, and lovely fruits do wear. 
And as their trees, in our dull region fet, 
JBut faintly grow, and no perfection get ; 
So, in this northern tra^, our hoarfer throats 
Utter unripei and ill-conftrained Notes : 
Whfl6 the ftipporter of the Poef s ftylc, 
Phoebus, on them eternally does fmiie. 
Oh ! how I long my careleft limbs to lay 
Under the plantain'is fhade ; and all the day 
With amorous airs my fancy entertain ; 
Invoke the Miiles, and improve my vein ! 
Ko paffion there in my ftee breaft fhould move^ 
None biit the (weetj and beft of paffions, love. 
There will I fing, if gentle Love be by, 
That times toy lute, and wiilds the firings fo high 1 
With the fweet found of S a c h a r i s s a's name, ' 
I'll make the liftenihgfevages grow tame. — 
But while I do thefe pleafing dreams inditt ^ 
I am direrted frotti the promi«'d ftght. 
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CANTO li. 

Of their aJarm^ and ho^ their foes 
Difcover'*d 'werey this Cuts to Jbovfs, 

THO' rocks fo high about this ifland rife. 
That well they may the numerous Turk deP 
Yet is no human fate exempt from fear ; [pife 5 
Which ihakes their hearts, while thro' the ifle they 
A lading noife, as horrid and as loud [hear 

As thunder makes, before it breaks the cloud. 
Three days they dread this murmur, e'er they know 
From what blind caufe th* unwonted found may grow ; 
At length two monfters of unequal fize. 
Hard by the fhore, a fifherman efpies ; 
Two mighty whales ! which fwelling feas had toft> 
And left them prisoners on the rocky coafl. 
One, as a mountain vaft ; and with her came 
A cub, not much inferior to his dam. 
Here in a pool among the rocks engaged. 
They roar*d like lions caught in toils, and rag'd. 
The man knew what they were, who heretofore 
Had feen the like lie murther'd on the fliore : , 
By the wild fury of fbme tempeft caft, 
The fate of fliips, and lhip-wreck*d men, to tafte. 
As carelefs dames, whom wine and fleep betray 
To frantic dreams, their idfants overlay : 
So, there fometimes the raging ocean fails, 
And her own brood expofes ; when the whales 
Againft fharp rocks, like reeling veflels, quafh'd. 
Though huge as mountain?; are in pieces daih'd : 

Along 
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Along the fhore their dreadful limbs lie fcatter'd ? 
Like hills with earthquakes ihaken,torn, &iliatter'd. 
Hearts fure of brafs they had, who tempted firft 
Rude feas, that fpare not what themfelves have nurft. 
The welcome news through all the nation fpread : 
To fudden joy, and hope, converts their dread : 
What lately was their public terror, they 
Bi^hold with glad eyes as a certain prey : 
Pifpofe already of th' untaken fpoil ; y 

And, as the purchafe of their future toil, > 

Thefe fhare the bones, and they divide the oil. ^ 
So was the huntfman by the bear oppreft, 
Whofe hide he fold, before he caught the beaft f 

They man their boats, and all their young men arm 
With whatfoever may the monfters harm ; 
Pikes, halberts, fpits, and darts that wound fo far ; 
The tools of peace, and inftruments of war. 
Now was the time for vigorous lads to fhow 
What love, or honor, could invite them to : 
A goodly theatre ! where rocks are round 
With reverend age, and lovely laiTes, crown'd. 
Such was the lake which held this dreadful pair. 
Within the bounds of noble W a r w i c k's fhare : 
Wa r w I c k's bold Earl J than which no title bear? 
A greater found among our British Peers. 
And worthy he the memory to renew. 
The fate, and honor, to that title due ; 
Whofe brave adventures have transfer'd his name, 
And thro' the new world fpread his growing fame. — 

But how they fought, and what their valour gain d, 

Shall in another Canto be contain'd. 

1 3 CK.^"^^ 
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C AN T o ni. 

l^be bloody figbu fucceftlefs tcii^ 
And b(KD tbefi/besfacPd tbe ijle, 

TH £ boat, which on the iirft aflault did go, 
Strook with a hacping-ir'n the younger foe : 
Who, when he felt his fide £b ludeL/ goar'd. 
Loud, as the fea that nourifh'd him he roar'd. 
As a broad bream to pleaie fomc curious tafte> 
While yet alive, in boiling wa,ter caft ; 
Vex'd with unwanted |i^at, he flings about 
The fcorchixig brafs, and hurls the liquor out ; 
So, with the barbed javeHn ihing, he rayes ; 

^ And fcourges with his tail the fuff'ring waves. 
Like Spencer's Ta^^us with his iron flail, . 
He threatens ruin with his pond'rous tail ; 
Diffoiving at one flioke the batter'd boat, 
And down the men fall drenched in the moat : 
With ev'ry fierce encounter they are fiarc'd 
To quit their boats, and fare like men unhors'd. 
The bigger whale like fome huge cairack lay. 
Which wanteth fea-room with her fbca to play : 
Slowly Ihe fwims, and when provok'd ihe wou'd 
Advance her tail ; her head.&lutes the mud: 
The fhallow water doth her force infringe*, 
And renders vain her tail's impetuous fwinge ; 
The fhining fteel her tender fides receive, 
And therfe, like bees, they all their weapons leave. 
« This fees the cub, and does himfelf oppofe 
Betwixt his cumber'd mother^ and her hefi : 

^ Vfhh defp'rate courage he receives her wounds. 
And men, and boats^ hisa&weXaAlcoufouiLds. 
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Their forces join'd the feas with billows fill. 
And make a tempeft, tho' the winds be ftill. 

Now would the men with half their hoped prey 
Be well content ; and wifh the cub away : 
Their wifh they have j he (to direct his dam 
Unto the gap thro' which they thither came,) 
Before her fwims, and quits the hoftile lake ; 
A pris'ner therey but forr his mother's fake. 
She, by the rocks compell'd to ftay behind^ 
Is by the vaftnefs of her bulk confin'd. 
They fhout for joy I and now on her alone 
Their fiiry falls, and all their dart^ are thrown. 
Their lances fpent^ one, bolder than the reft, 
With his broad fword provok'd the fluggifli beaftc 
Her oily fide devours both blade and heft : 
And there his fteel the bold BERMyoAN left. 
Courage the reft from his example tdke, 
And now thiey change the color of the lake : 
Blood flows in rivers from her wounded fide^ 
As if they would prevent the tardy tide, 
And raife the flood to that propitious height, 
As might convey her from this fatal (height : 
She fwims in blood, and blood does fpouting throw 
To heav'n, that heav'n mens cruelties might know. 
Their fixed javelins in her fide Ike wears 
And on her back a grove of pikes appears : 
You would have thought, had you the monfter feen 
Thus dreft, ihe had another ifland been. 
Roaring flic tears the air vnth fiich a noife, 
As well refembled the confpiring voice 
Of routed armies, when the field is won ^ 
To reach the ears of her efcaptd (on. 

14 ^'^ 
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He, tho! a league removed from the foe, 
Haftea to her aid : the * pious Trojan (by 
Negledting for C r e u s a's life his own. 
Repeats the danger of the burning town. 
The men amazed blufti to fee the feed 
Ofmonfters, human piety exceed. 
Well proves this kindnefs what the Grje c i a n fung. 
That Lo V e's bright mother from the ocean fprung,. 
Their courage droops, and hopelefs now they wiih 
For compofition with th' unconquer'd fiih : 
So flie their weapons would reftore, again 
Thro! rocks they'd hew her paflage to the Main. 
But, how inflru^ted in each other's mind, 
Or what commerce can men with monfters find i 
Not daring to approach their wounded foej, 
Whom her courageous fon protected fo ; 
They charge their mufquets, and with hot defire 
Of fell revenge, renew the fight with fire . 
Standing aloof, with lead they bruile the fcales, 
And tear the flefh, of the incenfed whales. 
But no fuccefe their fierce endeavours found. 
Nor this way could they give one fatal wound. 
Now to their Fort jhey are about to fend. 
For the loud engines which their ifle defend : 
But what thofe Pieces, fram'd to better walls. 
Would have effeded on thofe mighty whales, 
Qreat Neptune will not have us know ; who fends 
A tide fo high, that it relieves his friends. 
And thus they parted with exchange of harms ; 
Much blood the monfters loft, and they their arms. 
* iSNEAS. SONG. 
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SONG, 

PEACE, bablingMufe! 
I dare not fing what you indite ; 
Her eyes refiife 
To read the paffioii which they write : 
She ftrikes my lute, but, if it found. 
Threatens to hurl it on the ground : 
And I no lefs her anger dread. 
Than the poor wretch that feigns him dead. 
While (bme fierce lion does embrace 
His breathlefs corps, and lick his face : 
Wrap'd up in (ilent fear he lies. 
Torn all in pieces, if he cries. 

Of L O V E. 

ANGER, in hafty words, ot blows, 
It felf difcharges on our foes ; 
And forrow too finds fome relief 
In tears, which wait upon our grief : 
So, ey'ry paflion, but fond love, 
Unto its own redrefs does move ; 
But that alone the wretch inclines 
To what prevents his own defigns ; 
Makes him lament, and figh, and weep^ 
Diforder'd, tremble, fawn and creep : . 
Poftures which render him defpis'd. 
Where he endeavours to be priz'd. 
For women, (born to be controul'd,) 
Stoop to the forward, and the bold : 
Aflfe^ the haughty, and the proud. 
The gay, the frolick, and the loud. 



>l^\^o 



;8 POEMS UPON 

Who firft the gcn'rous fteed oppreft. 
Not kneeling did falute the beaft ; 
But with high courage, life, and force. 
Approaching, tam'd th' unruly horfe. 

Unwifely we the wifer eaft 
Pity, fuppofing them oppreft 
With tyrant's force, whofe law is will. 
By which they govern, (poil and kill : 
Each nymph, but moderately fair, 
G)mmands with no lefs rigour here. 
Should fome brave Turk, that walks among 
His twenty lafTes, bright and young ; 
And beckons to the willing dame. 
Preferred to quench his prefent flame ; 
Behold as many Grallants here. 
With modeft guife, and (ilent fear, 
All to one female idol bend : 
While her high pride does fcarce defccnd 
To mark their follies , he would fwear 
That thefe her guard of eunuchs were ; 
And that a more majeftic Queen, 
Or humbler flaves, he had not feen. 

All this with indignation fpoke. 
In vain I ftruggled with the yoke 
Of mighty Love : that conquering look, 
When next beheld, like light'ning ftrook 
My blafted foul ; and made me bow. 
Lower than thofe I pity'd now, 

So the tall flag, upon the brink 
Of fome fmooth ftream about to drink. 
Surveying there his armed head. 
With i2tan2prememberi»thatlie Red 
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The fcorned dogs j refolves to try 
The combat next : but if their cry 
Invades again his trembling car, 
He ftrait refumes his^ wonted care ; 
Leaves the uiitafted fpring behind, 
And, wing'd with fear, out-flies the wind, 

To Phillip. 

PHILLIS! why ihould we delay 
Pleafures fhorter than the day ? 
Could we (which we rieyer can !) 
Stretch our lives beyond their ipan ; 
Beauty like a Shadow flies. 
And our youth belbre us dies. 
Or would youth, and beauty, day, 
Love hath wings, and will away. 
Love hath fwifter wings than Time ; 
Change in love to heaven does climb : 
pods, that never change their ftate. 
Vary oft their Ifsve and hate. 

Ph I L L I s ! to this truth we owe 
All the love betwixt us two : 
Let not you and I enquire. 
What has been our paft defire : 
On what ihepherds you have fmiPd, 
Or what nymphs I have beguil'd : 
Leave it to the planets too. 
What we fhall hereafter do : 
For the joys we now may prove* 
Take advice of prefent love. 
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To my Lord of F a l k l a nd. 

B R AVE Holland leafls, and with him Falk- 
land goes. 
Who hears this told^ and does not ftrait fuppofe 
We (end the Graces, and the Muses', forth. 
To civilize, and to jnftrudt, the north ? 
Not that the(e ornaments make ^^yo^ds lefs fharp } 
Afollo bears as well his bow as harp : 
And tho' he be the patron of that fpring. 
Where in calm peace the facred virgins iing ; 
He courage had to guard th* invaded throne 
Of Jove, and caft the apabitious giants down. 

Ah, noble friend ! with what impatience all 
That know thy worth, and know how prodigal 
Of thy great foul thou art, (longing to twift 
Bays with that ivy, which fo early kifs^d 
Thy youthful temples) with what horror we 
Think on the blind events of war, and thee j? 
To fate expofing that all-knowing breafl 
Among the throng, as cheaply as the refl : 
Where oaks, and brambles, (if thecopfebeburn'd) 
Confounded lye, to the fame aihes turn'd. 

Some happy wind over the ocean blow 
This tempeft yet, which frights our ifland fo ! 
Guarded with fhips, and all the fea our own. 
From heav'n this mifchief on our heads is thrown. 

In a late dream> the Genius of this land, 
, Amaz'd, I faw, like the * fair Hebrew fland ; 
When firft fhe felt the twins begin to jar. 
Ami /bund her womb the feat of civil war. 

''^Rebek An, ItidWd 
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Inclin'd to whofe relief, and with preiage 

Of better fortune for the prefent age ; 

Heav'n fends, quoth I, this difcord for our good ; 

To warm, perhaps, but not to wafte our blood : 

To raife our drooping fpirits, grown the fcom 

Of our proud neighbours : who e'er long ihall moum 

(Tho' now they joy in our expected harms) 

We had occafion ip refume our arms. 

A lion fb with felf-provoking fmart, 
(His rebel tail fcourging his nobler part,) 
Calls up his courage j then begins to roar. 
And charge his foes, who thought him mad before. 

For drinking of Healths. 

LET brutes,, and vegetals, that cannot think. 
So far as drought, and nature, urges, drink : 
A more indulgent miftrefs guides our fp'rits, 
Reafon, that dares beyond our appetites : 
She would our care, as well as thirft, redrefs ; 
And with Divinity rewards excels. 
Deferted Ariadne, thus (uppl/d. 
Did perjur'd Tn e s e us' cruelty deride : 
Bacchus embraced, from her exalted thought 
Banifh'd the man, her paillon, and his fault, 
Bacchus and Phoebus aie by Jove all/d. 
And each by other's timely heat (iipply'd : 
All that the grapes owe to his rip'ning fires. 
Is paid in Numbers whi«h their juice infpirei. 
Wine fills the veins, and healths are underftood. 
To give our friends a tide to our blood : 
Who, naming me, doth warm his courage (b, , 
Shews for my feke vfh9X his bold hand would dor. 



^ POEMS UPON 

SONG 
I 

CHLORIS fmiewd! I now muft go: 
For if wiih thee I ioiq^er fUj^ 
Thj cjei prevail upon me (b« 

I flttll prore blind> mod bfe mj way. 

a 

Fftme of ihT beautjr, and thj jontli. 
Among the left* me hither brought : 

Finding this fame hl\ ihorl of truth, 
Mndr me ftaj longer dtan I thought. 

la 

For I am engagM bir word, and oath* 

A tmam ta another's will : 
Yet. ftr tkf lo^« N forfeit both» 

Cottki I be tme lo keep it fmi 
IV. 
Rut what aifiiranee can I take? 

NNlien thou« toreknowing this abufe, 
F\>r tvMw more worthy lover's fiJw, 

hUv'tl leave me \iith <b juf^eieufe. 
V, 
For thou may'ft far« Hwas not thy fauh 

*rhat iKoii didft thu$ intonftant prove i 
Ik^in^ br my exnmf^le taught 

ro brcsk thy oath* to^mend thy lofc. 
VI. 
N\\ rHU>at$* no: Twillietum« 

Awvi taitc thy tHnry t<^ that height, 
Vh^\ (Hangerit ihall at dlAance bum ; 

Ami iKe dil^t%(ft mete^p^i^si!^. 
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VIL 
Then fhall my'loye this doubt difplace, 

And gain fuch truft, that I may come 
And banqtet fometimes on thy face'» 

But make my conftant meals at home. 

Of my Lady I6 abell a playing on the lute* 

SUCH moving founds, from fuch a carelefs touch t 
So unconcern'd herfelf, and we fo much ! 
What art is this, that with (b little paina 
Tranfports us thus, and o'er our fpirits reigns ? 
The trembling firings about her fingers crowd. 
And tell their joy for ev'ry kiib aloud : 
Small force there needs to make them tremble fb i 
Touch'd by that hand who would not tremble too } 
Here Love takes fiandy and while ihe charms theear# 
Empties his quiver on the liA'ning deer : 
Mufic fo foftensy and difarms, the mind. 
That not an arrow does refiflance find. ^ 

Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the prize. 
And ads herfelf the triumph of her eyes: 
So Nbro once> with harp in hand, furye/d 
His flaming Rome, and as it burn'd he play*d. 

To a.LAD Y finging a Songof hiseompofing. 

CHLORIS, yourfelf you fo excel. 
When you votichfafe to breathe my thought. 
That like a fpirit with this fpell 
Of nvv own teaching I amcaught^ 

That 
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That eagle's fate and mine are one. 

Which, on the fliaft that made him dte^ 
Efpfd a feather of his own. 

Wherewith he wont to foar fb high. 
Had Echo, with (b fweet a grace, 

Na r c I s s u s' lond complaints retum'd. 
Not for reflection of his face, 

But of his voice, the boy had burn'd. 

Of Mrs. Arden. 

BEHOLD, and llften, while the Fan- 
Breaks in fweet founds the willing air i 
And, with her own breath, fans the fire 
Which her bright eyes do firft infpire. 
MTiat reafbn can that love controul. 
Which more than one way courts the foul ? 

So, when a flafh of light'ning falls 
On our abodes, the danger calls 
For human aid j which hopes the flame 
To conquer, tho' from heav'n it came : 
But, if the winds with that confpire. 
Men flrive not, but deplore the fire« 

Of the Marriage of the D w a r f s* 

DESIGN, ot chance, make others wive 5 
But nature did this match contrive : 
Eve might as well have Adam fled. 
As fhe deny'4 her little bed 
To him, for whom heav'n feem'd to frame. 
And meafure out, this only dame. 
Thrice happy is «hat humble pair. 
Beneath the hvel of ali caie{ 
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Over whofe heads thofe arrows fly 
Of fad diftruft, aud jealoufy : 
Secured in as high extreme, 
As if the world held none but them. 

To him the faireft nymphs do fhow 
Like moving mountains top'd with fnow : 
And ev'ry man a Po L YP H E M E 
Does to his Galatea feem : 
None may prefume her faith to prove ; 
He proffers death that proffers love. 

Ah Chloris ! that kind nature thus 
From all the world had fever'd us : 
Creating for our felves us two. 
As love has me for only you I 

' L O V E's F A R E W E L. 

TREADING the path to nobler ends, 
A long farewel to love I gave : 
Refolv'd my country, and my friends. 

All that remain'd of me fhould have. 
And this refolve no mortal dame. 

None but thofe eyes could have o'erthrown ; 
The nymph, I dare not, need not name. 

So high, fo like herfelf alone. 

Thus the tall oak, which now afpires 
Above the fear of private fires ; 
Grown, and defign'd, for nobler ufe, 
Not to make warm, but build the houfe ; 
Tho' from our meaner flames fecure, 
Muft that which falls from heav'n indure. 

K ^iCiYcw 
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From a Child. 

MADAM, as in fome climes the warmer fun 
Makes it full fommer, e'er the fpring's begun : 
And with ripe fruit the bending boughs can load. 
Before our violets dare look abroad : 
So, meafure ndt hy any common ufe, 
The early love your brighter eyes produce. 
When lately your fair hand in woman's weed 
Wrap'd in my glad head, I wiih'd me fb indeed. 
That hafty time might never make me grow 
Out of thofe favours, you afford me now : 
That I might ever fuch indulgence find j 
And you not blufh, or think yourfelf too kind. 
Who now, I fear, while I thefe joys exprefs, 
Begin to think ho\vr you may make them lefs; 
The found of love makes your fbft heart afraid. 
And guard itfelf, tho' but a child invade ; 
And innocently at your white breaft throw 
A dart as white, a ball of new-falPn fnow. 

On a GiK D L E. 

THAT which her flender waift confin'd^ 
Shall now my joyful temples bind : 
No monarch but would give his crown. 
His arn:s might do what this has done. 

It was my heav'ns extremeft fphere. 
The pale which held that lovely deer : 
My joy, my grief, my hope, my love. 
Did all within this circle move ! 

A narrow compafs ! and yet there 
Dwelt aiJ thaf s good, and all that's fair : 
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Give me but what this ribband bound. 
Take all the reft the fun goes round. 

To the MUTABLE FAIR. 

HERE, CiELiA f for thy fake I part 
With all that grew fo near my heart : 
The paffion that I had for thee, 
The faith, the love, the conftancy ! 
And, that I may fuccefsfiil prove, 
Transform myfelf to what you love. 

Fool that I was I fo* much to prize 
Thofe iimple virtues you defpife : 
Fool ! that with fuch dull arrows ftrove; 
Or hop*d to reach a flying dove. 
For you, that are in motion ftill. 
Decline our force, and mock our (kill : 
Who, like Don Quixote, do advance 
Againft a wind-mill our vain lance. 

Now will I wander thro' the air. 
Mount, make a ftoop at ev'ry Fair ; 
And, with a fancy unconfin'd, 
(As lawlefs as the fea or wind) 
Purfue you whcrcfoc'er you fly. 
And with your various thoughts comply. 

The formal ftars do travel fo. 
As we their names, and courfes, know ; 
And he that on their changes looks, 
Would think them govern d by our books : 
But never were the clouds reduc'd 
To any art : the motion us'd 
By thofe free vapors are fo light, 
So frequent, that the conquered (ig)^l 

K 2 "D^.^^'alvdL ^ 
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Defpairs to find the rules that guide 
Thofe gilded Shadows as they flide. 
And therefore of the fpacious air 
Jove's royal confbrt had the care ; 
And by that power did once efcape. 
Declining bold Ix i o n's rape ; 
She, with her own refemblance, graced 
A fhining cloud, which fhe embrac'd. 

Such was that image, fb it fmird 
With Teeming kindnefs, which beguiPd 
Your Thyrsi s lately, when he thought 
He had his fleeting CiCLiA caught. 
Twas fhap'd like her, but for the Faiiv 
He fiU'd his arms with yielding air. 

A fate ! for which he grieves the lefs, 
Becaufe the Gods had'like fuccefs. 
For in thefr ftory, one, we fee, , 
Purfues a nymph, and takes a tree : 
A fecond, with a lover^s haflre, 
Soon overtakes whom he had chac'd ; 
But fhe that did a Virgin feem, 
Pofleft, appears a wand'ring ftream : 
For his fiippofed love, a third 
Lays greedy hold upon a bird ; 
And Hands amaz'd, to find his dear 
A wild inhabitant of th*' air. 

To thefe old tales fiich nymphs as you 
Give credit, and ftill make them new ; 
The amorous now like wonders find, 
In the fwift changes of your mind. 

But, Cjelia, if you apprehend 
Thff Mufe of your incenfed ftknd •, 
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Nor would that he record your blame. 

And make it live, repeat the fame ; 

Again deceive him^ and again. 

And then he fwears he'll not complain. 

For ftill to be deluded fo. 

Is all the pleafure lovers know ; 

Who, like good falcners, take delight, * 

Not in the quarry, but the flight. 

To F L A V I A, 

SONG. 

I. 

^'TMS not your beauty can ingage 
X My wary heart : 

The {im, in all his pride, and rage. 

Has not that art j 
And yet he fhines as bright as you. 
If brightnefs could our fouls fubdue. 

II. 
Tis not the pretty things you (ay. 

Nor thofe you write, 
Which can make Thyrsis' heart your prey : 

For that delight. 
The graces of a well-taught mind. 
In fome of our own fex we find. 

III. 
No, Flavia ! 'tis your love I fear ; 

Love's fureltdatts, 
Thofe which do feldom fail him, ar« 
» Headed w\\i\A^i\& \ 

.K3 '^'^^ 
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» . Their very fliadows make us yield ; 
Diflemble well, and win the field. 

The F A L L. 

O E E ! how the willing earth gave way, 
O To take th' impreflion where ilie lay. 
See ! how the mould, as loth to leave 
So fweet a burden, ftill doth cleave 
Clofe to the nymph's ftain'd garment. Here 
The coming fpring would fir ft appear : 
And all this place with rofes ftrow. 
If bufy feet would let them grow. 

Here Venus fmil'd, to fee blind Chance 
Itfelf, before her Son, advance ; 
And a fair image to prefent, 
Of what the Boy fo long had meant. 
'Twas fuch a chance as this, made all 
The world into this order fall ; 
Thus the firft lovers, on the clay. 
Of which they were compofed, lay : 
So in their prime, with equal grace. 
Met tho firft patterns of our race. 

Then blufhnot. Fair ! or on him frown. 
Or wonder how you both came down ; 
But touch him, and he'll tremble ftrait : 
How could he then fupport your weight ? 
How could the youth, alas ! but bend 
When his whole heav*n upon him lean'd ^ 
If ought by him amifs were done, 
'Twas that he let you rife fo foon. 



Oi 



SEVERAL OCCASION S. 71 

Of Sylvj A. 

OUR fighs are heard, juft heav'n declares 
The fenfe it has of lovers' cares : 
She that fo far the reft out-ihin'd, 
Sylvia the fair, while ihe was kind. 
As if her frowns impaired her brow, * 

Seems only not unhandfome now. 
So when the Iky makes us indure 
A ftorm, itfelf becomes obfcure. 

Hence 'tis that I conceal my flame. 
Hiding from F l a v i a's felf her name ; 
Left fhe provoking heav'n, fhould prove 
How it rewards negle^ed love. 
Better a thoufand fuch as I, 
Their grief untold, fhouldpine, and die; 

Than her bright morning, over-caft 

With fullen clouds, fhould be defac'd. 

The BUD. 

LATELY on yonder fwelling huih. 
Big with many a coming rofe, 
This early bud began to bluili, 

And did but half itfelf difdofe : 
I plucked it, tho' no better grown : 
And now you fee how full 'tis blown. 

sun as I did the leaves infpire, 

With fuch a purple light they flione, 
As if they had been made of fire, 

And fpreading foi would flame anon 4 

K4 ^ 
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All that was meant by air, or fun. 

To the young flow'r, my breath has done. 

If our loofe breath fo much can do, 
What may the (ame in forms of love, 

Of pureft love, and mufic too, '] 

When Flavia it afpires to move ? 

vVhen that, which life-lefs buds perfuades 

To wax more foft, her youth invades ? 

, SONG. 

BEHOLD the brand of beauty toft! 
See, how the motion does dilate the flame I 
Delighted Love his fpoils does boaft, 
And triumph in this game. 
Fire, to no place confin'd, 
Is both our -wonder, and our fear ? i 

Moving the mind. 
As lightning hurled through the air. 

High heav'n the glory does increafe 

Of all her ihining lamps, this artful way : 

The fun in figures, fuch as thefe, 
Joys with the moon to play : 

To the fweet ftrains they advance. 
Which do refiilt from their own fpheres ; 

As this nymph's dance 
Moves with the numbers which llie hears. 

On the Difcovery of a Lady's Painting. 

PY G M A L I O N's fate reversed is mine ; 
His marble love took flefli, and blood ; 
All that I wor/liip'd as divine. 
That beauty I now 'tis undeifcood, 
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Appears to have no more of life. 
Than that whereof he frani'd his wife. 

As women, yet, who apprehend 

Some fudden caufe of caufelefs fear. 
Although that feeming caule take end, 

And they hehold no danger near, 
A fhaking thro' their limbs they find, 
Like leaves faluted by the wind : 

Soy though the beauty do appear 

No beauty, which amaz'd me ib ; 
Yet from my bread I cannot tear 

The padion, which from thence did grow ; 
Nor yet out of my fancy rale 
The print of that fuppofed face. 

A real beauty, though too near> 

The fond Narcissus did admire ; 
I doat on that which is no where ; 

The fign of beauty feeds my fire. 
No mortal flame was e'er fo cruel 
As this, which thus furvives the fuel f 

To a Lady, from whom he receivedi a 
Silver Pen, 

MADAM intending to have try'd 
The filver favor which you gave, 
In ink the fhining point I d/d. 

And drench'd it in the fable wave . 
When, giiev'd to be fo foully ftain'd," 
On you it thus to me complain'd. 
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Suppofe you had deferv'd to take 

From her fair hand fo fair a boon ; 
Yet how deferved I to make 

So ill a change : who ever won 
Immortal praife for what I wrote, 
Inftrudled by her noble thought ? 

I, that exprefTed her commands 

To mighty Lords, and Princely dames, 

Always moil welcome to their hands ; 
Proud that I would record their names j 

Muft now be taught an humble ftyle. 

Some meaner beauty to beguile ! 

So I, the wronged pen to pleafe. 

Make it my humble thanks exprefs 
' Unto your Ladyfhip, in thefe : 

And now 'tis, forced to confefs, 
That your great felf did ne'er indite. 
Nor that, to one more noble, write. 

To Chloris. 

CHLORIS! fmce firft our calm of peace 
VVas frighted hence, this good we find, 
Your favors with your fears increafe, 
And growing mifchiefs make you kind. 

So the fair tree, which ftill preferves 

Her fruit, and ftate, while no wind blows, 

In ftorms from that uprightnefs fwerves : 
And the glad earth about her ftrows 
With treafure, from her yieldmg boughs. 

^ O N G, 
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SONG. 

WH I L E I liften to thy voice, 
Chloris ! I feel my life decay : 
That pow'rful noife 
Calls my fleeting foul away. 
Oh ! fupprefs that magic found. 
Which deftroys without a wound: 

Peace, Chloris, peace! or finging die ; 
That together you, and I, 
To hcav'n may go : 
For all we know 
Of what the Blefled do above 
Is, that they fing, and that they love. 

Of Loving at Firft Sight. 

NOT- caring to obferve the wind. 
Or the new fea explore, 
Snatch'd from my felf, how far behind 
Aheady I behold the lliore f 

May not a thoufand dangers fleep 
In the fmooth bofom of this Deep ! 
No : 'tis fo rocklefs, and fo dear, 
That the rich bottom does appear 
Pav'd all with precious things ; not torn 
From iliip-wreck'd veflels, but there born. 

Sweetnefs, truth, and ev'ry grace. 
Which time, and ufe, are wont to teach. 
The eye may in a moment reach, 
And read diflinftJy in her face. 



^<;i>s>ft..l 
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Some other ojiiiplis, v^th colors faint. 
And pencil (low, majCuFiDpaint, 
And a weak heart in time defiroj ; 
She has a ftamp, and prints the Boj : 
Can, with a fingle look, inflame 
The coldeft breaft, the mdc£t tame. 

The Self-b anish'd. 

r" is not that I love 7011 left. 
Than when before your feet I lay : 
But, to prevent the fad increafe 
Of hopelefs love, I keep away. 

In vain, alas ! for ev'iy thing. 

Which I have known belong to you. 

Your form does to my fancy bring. 
And makes my old wounds bleed anew. 

Who in the fpring, from the new fun 

Already has a fever got. 
Too late begins thofe fhafts to fhun. 

Which Ph E B us thro' his veins has fliot : 

Too late he would the pain aflwage, . 

And to thick fhadows does retire : 
About with him he bears the rage. 

And in his tainted blood the fire. 

But vow'd I have, and never mufl: 

Your baniih'd fervant trouble you ; 
For if I break, you may miftruft 
The vow I made — to love you too. 



^o\;g. 
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SONG. 

GO, lovely rofe! 
Tell her that waftes her time, and me> 
That now flie knows. 
When I refemble her to thee, 
How fweet, and fair, flie feems to be. 

Tell her that's young. 
And ihuns to have her graces fpy'd 

That hadft thou fprung 
In.defarts, where no men abide, ^ 

Thoii muft have uncommended dy'd. 

Small is the worth 
Of beauty from the light retired : 

Bid her come forth, 
Suffer her felf to be defir'd, ' - •: 

And not blufli fo to be admired. 

Then die ! that flie 
The common fate of all things rare 

May read in thee : 
How fmall a part of time they fhare, 
That are (b wond'rous fweet, and fair f 

Thyrsi s, Galatea. 

T H Y R S I S. 

AS lately I on filver Thames did ride,. 
Sad Gal AT E a on the bank I fpy'd : 
Such was her look as forrow taught to ihine ; 
And thus ihe grac'd me with a voice divine. 
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GALATEA. 

You that can tune your founding firings fo well. 
Of Ladies' beauties, and of love to tell, 
Once change your note ; and let your lute report 
The juileft grief that ever touch'd the Court. 
T H YJR s I s. 

Fair Nymph ! I have in your delights no fliare j 
Nor ought to be concerned in your care : 
Yet would I fing, if I your forrows knew ; 
And to my aid invoke no Mufe but you. 

GALATEA. 

Hear then, and let your fong augment our grief; 
Which is (b great, as not to wifh relief. 

She that had all which nature gives, or chance j 
Whom fortune join'd with virtue to advance 
To all the joys this ifland could afford, 
The greateft Miflrefje, and the kindeft Lord : 
Who with the royal, mixt her noble, blood ; 
And in high grace with G l o r i a n a ftood : 
Her bounty, fweetnefs, beauty, goodnefs, fuch. 
That none e're thought her happinefs too much : 
So well-inclin'd her favours to confer, 
And kind to all, as heav'n had been to her ! 
The virgin's part, the mother, and the wife. 
So well ilie atted in the fpan of life, 
I'hat tho' few years (too few alas.Qfhe told. 
She feem'd in all things, but in beauty, old. 
As unripe fruit, whofe verdant flalks do cleave 
Clofe to the tree, which grieves no lefs to leave 
Ihefmiiing pendent which adorns her fo, 
And, until autumn, on the bough -fliould grow: 
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So feem*d her youthfiil foul not eas'ly forc'd. 
Or from fo fair, fo fweet, a feat divorc'd. 
Her fate at once did hafty feem, and flow j ' 
At once too cruel, and unwilling too. 
T H Y R s I s. 
Under how hard a law are mortals born ! 
Whom now we envy, we anon muft mourn : 
What heav'n fets higheft, and feems moll to prize. 
Is foon removed from our wond'ring eyes ! 
But fince the * Sifters did fo foon untwine 
So fair athrcad, V\\ ftrive to piece the line. 
Vouchfafe, fad Nymph ! to let me know the dame. 
And to the Mufes TU commend her name : 
Make the wide country echo to your moan. 
The lift'ning trees, and favage mountains, groan ; 
What rock's not moved when the death is fung 
Of one fo good, fo lovely, and fo young ? 

GALATEA. 

'Twas Hamilton ! — whom I had nam'd before. 
But naming her, grief lets me fay no more. 

On the Head of a S t a g. 

SO we fome antique Hero's ftrength 
Learn by his lance's weight, and length ; 
As thefe vaft beams exprefs the beaft, 
Whofe iliady brows alive they dreft. 
Such game, while yet the world was new. 
The mighty Nimrod did purfue. 
What huntfman of our feeble race. 
Or dogs, dare fuch a monfter chafe ? 
Refembling, with each blow he ftrikes. 
The charge of a whole troop of ]p\Ve^, 
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O fertil head ! which ev'ry year 

Could fuch a crop of wonder bear \ > 

The teeming earth did never bring. . , 

So foon, fo hard, fb huge a thing : 

Which might it never had been caft, 

(Each yearns growth added to the laft,) . 

Thefe lofty branches had fupply'd 

The EARTH'sbold fons' prodigious pride : '^ 

Heav'n with thefe engines had been fcal'd. 

When mountains heap'd on mountains faiPd. 

To a L A D Y in retirement. 

SEES not my Love, how time refumes 
The glory which he lent thefe flow'rs ? 
Though none ihould tafte of their perfumes. 
Yet muft they live but fome few hours : 
Time, what we forbear, devours! 

Had Helen, or th'* Egyptian Queen, 

Been near fo thrifty of their graces ; 
Thofe beauties muft at length have been 

The fpoil of age' which finds out faces 

In the moft retired places. 
Should fome malignant planet bring 
A barren drought, or ceafelefs fhov/r } • 
Upon the autumn, or the fpring, , 

And fpare us neither fruit, nor flow*! j 

Winter would not ftay an hour. 
Could the refolv^ of love's negleft 

Preferve you from the violation 
Of coming years, than more refpeft 

Where due to fo divine a faihion ; 

Nor would I indulge my paffion. 
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The Mifer's Speech ; in a Mafque. 

BALLS of this metal flack'd Atla nta's peace, 
And on the * amorous youth beftow'd the race : 
Venus, (the nymph's mind meafuring by her own , ) 
Whom the rich fpoils of cities overthrown 
Had proftrated to Ma rs, could well advife 
Th' advent'rous lover boiV to gain the prize. 
Nor lefs may Jupiter to gold afcribe : 
For, when he turn'd himfelf into a bribe, 
Who can blame Danae, or the brazen tow*r 
That they withftood not that almighty ihow'r ? 
Never till then, did Love make Jove put on 
A form more bright, and nobler, than his own : 
Nor were it juft, would he refume that fhape. 
That flack dev.otion fliould his thunder fcafe. 
'Twas not revenge for griev'd Apollo's wrong. 
Thofe aiTe's ears on Mi d a s' temples hung : 
But fond repentance of his happy willi, 
Becaufe his meat grew metal like his dijli. 
Would Bacchus blefsme fo, I'd conflant hold 
Unto my wifh, and die creating gold. 

Upon Ben. Johnson. 

MI R R O R of Poets ! Mirror of our r.ge ! r 
Which, her whole face beholding on thy Stage, 
Pleas'd, and difpleas'd, with her own faults, indures 
A remedy like thofe whom mufic cures. 
Thou haft alone thofe various inclinations. 
Which nature gives to ages, fexes, nations ; 

* Hlf rOMBNK*. 

L ^^. 
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So traced with' thy all-refembimg pen. 
That, what-e'er cuftom haa impos'd on men. 
Or ill-got habit, (which xleforms them fb. 
That fcarce a brother can his brother know) 
Is reprcfented to the wond'ring eyes 
Of all that fee, or read, thy comedies. 
Who-ever in thofe glafles looks, fnay find 
The fpots returned, or graces, of his mind z 
And by the help of fo divine an art, 
At leifure^icw, and drefs, his nobler part. 
Nar^cissus, cozen'd by that flattering Well, 
Which nothing could but of his beauty tell. 
Mad here, difcov'ring the deform -d eftate 
'Of his fond mind, preferv'd himfelf with hate 
But virtue too, as well as vice, is clad 
In flefli and blood fo well, that Plato had 
Beheld, what his high fancy once embraced, 
"Virtue with colors, fpeech, and motion grac'd. 
The fundry poftures of thy copious Mufe 
Who would exprefs, a thoufand tongues muft ufe ; 
Whofe fate's no lefs peculiar than thy art ; 
For as thou could'ft all chara^ers impart, 
So none could render thine \} which ftill efcapes, 
Like Proteus, in variety of ihapes : 
JWho was, nor this, nor that ; but all we find. 
And all we can imagine, in mankind. 

On Mr. John Fletcheii's Plays. 

FLETCHER ! to thee we do not only owe 
All thefe good plays, but thofe of others too : 
Thy wit repeated, does fupport the Stage j 
Credits thelaft, «nd eutertwns this age. 
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No Worthies, form'd hy any Mufe but thine, 
Could purchafe robes, to make themfelves fo fine. 

What brave commander is not proud, to fee 
Thy brave Melantius in his gallantry ? 
Our greateft Ladies love to fee their fcorn 
Out-done by thine, in what themfelves have v.-orn: 
Th' impatient widow, e'er the year be done. 
Sees thy As p as i a weeping in her gown. 

I never yet the Tragic ftraih aflay'd, 
Deterr'd by that inimitable ♦ Maid. 
And, when I venture at the comic ftyle, 
Thy Scornful Lady feemstomock my toil. 

Thus has the mufe at once improy'd, and mar*d» 
Ourfport in Plays, by rend'ring it too hard ! 
So, when a fort of lufty lliepherds throw 
The bar by turns, and none the reft out-go 
So far, but that the beft are meas'ring cafts, 
Their emulation, and their paftimes lafts : 
But, if fome brawny Yeoman of the Guard 
Step in,, and tofs the axle-tree a yard, 
Or more, beyond the furtheft mark, the reft 
Defparing ftand, their fport is at the beft. 

ToMn George Sandys, on his Tran- 
flation of fome parts of the Bible. ' 

HO W bold a work attempts that pen. 
Which would enrich our vulgar tongu.e 
With the high raptures of thofe men, 
Who here with jrhe fame fpirit fung, 
♦ The Maid's Tragedy. 

L a ■*. Ni^VW;. 
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Wherewith they now afllft the choir 
Of angels, who their fongs admire ! 
What-ever thofe infpired fouls 

Were urged to exprefs, did fliake 
The aged Deep, and both the Poles ; 

Their numerous thunder could awake 
Dull earth, which does with heav'n confent 
To all they wrote, and all they meant. 
Say, facred Bard ! what could beftow 

Courage on thee, to foar fo high ? 
Tell me, brave friend ! what helped thee fo 

To fhake off all mortality ? 
To light this torch, thou haft climVd highV 
Than * he Who ftole cceleftial fire. 

To Mr. Henry Lawes, who had then 
newly fet a fongof mine in the Year 1635. 

VERSE makes Heroic virtue live ; 
But you can life to verfes give. 
As when in open air we blow, 
The breath (tho* ftr'ainV.) founds flat and low : 
But if a trumpet take the blaft 
It lifts it high, and makes itlaft : 
So in your Airs our numbers dreft. 
Make a llirill fally from the breaft 
Of nymphs, who finglng what we penned, 
Our paffions to themfelves commend ; 
While Love, viftorious v/ith thy art, 
Governs at once their voice, and heart. 
You, by the help of tune, and time, 
Can make that fong, which was but rhyme : 

* P«OMBTHEV«. \^^^. , 
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No Y pleading, no man doubts the caufe j 
Or queftions verfes fet by La we s. 

As a church-window, thick with paint, 
Lets in a light but dim, and faint : ■: 

So others, with divilion, hide 
The light of fenfe, the Poets' pride : 
But you alone may truly boaft ': 

That not a fyllable is loft : \ 

The writers and the fetter's fkill ^ 
At once the ravilK'd ears do fill. v. - 
Let thofe which only warble long,. 
And gargle in their t)iroats a long, 
Content themfelves with C//, Re^ Mi: 
Let words, and fenfe, be fet by thee. 

To Sir William D'Avenant, upon 
his Two Firft Books of Gondibert, 
written in France. 

THUS the wife nightingale, that leaves her home. 
Her native wood when ftorms and winter come ; 
Purftiing conftantly the chearful fp'ring. 
To Foreign groves does her old mufic bring. 

The drooping H e b r e w s' baniiK'd harps, unftrung 
AtBABYLON, upon the v/illows hung : 
Yours founds aloud, and tells us you excell 
No lefs in courage, than in finging well j 
While unconcern'd, you let your country know. 
They have impoveriili'd themfelves, not you : 
Who, with the Mus es' help, can mock thofe fate* 
Which threaten kingdoms, and diforder ftates. 
So Ovid, when from C-« bar's ra^e he fled. 
The RoMAK Mufe to Pot?t\3^ vAx\vVvtKv\^^*« 

L 3 ^KV^-^^ 
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Where hefo ftflg, that we thro' pity's glafs, 
See Nero milder than Augustus was. 
Hereafter fuch, in thy behalf, /hall be 
Th' indulgent cehftire of pofterity. 
To baniih thofe who with fiich m cart fmg, . 
Is a rude crime, which its own curfe doth brirtg : 
Ages to come fhall ne'er know how they fought. 
Nor how to love their prefent youth be taught. 
Tills to thy ielf. — Now to thy n'latchtefs book : 
Wherein thoie few that can with jtidgment look. 
May find (>Id love in pure frefh language tbld ; 
Like new ftamp'd coin, made out of Angel-gold': 
Such truth in loVe as th' antique world did know. 
In fuch a ftile as courts irtay boaft of nov^ : 
Which no bold taks lof Gods or nioHfl^rs fwdll ; 
But human paffions, fuch as wkh us dwell. 
Man is thy theme ; his virtue, or his rage. 
Drawn to the light iii each ^labVate page. 
Mar s nor B e l l o n a , are not named here ; 
But fuch a Go n d i b e r t as both might fear : 
Venus had here, and Hebe, been out fhin'd. 
By thy blight Birth A, artd thy Rhodalind. 
Such is thy happy (kill, and fuch the odds 
fiet\yixt Xhy Worthies, and the G A e c I a n Gods ! 
Vfh&St Diitjes in vain had here gone down. 
Where mortal beauty wears the fov'reign crown : 
Suoh as of ftefl-. composed, by fleffi and blood. 
Though not refifted, may be underftood. 



To 
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To my Worthy Friend,, Mr. Wase, the 
Tranflator of G r at ru s. 

THUS, by the mufic, we may know 
When nobie wits a hunting ^o. 
Through groves that on P a r n a ss us grow. 

The Muses all the chafe adorn y 
My friend on Pegasus is born ; 
And young Apollo winds the horn. 

Having old Gratius in the wind. 
No pack of criticks e'er could find. 
Or he know more of his own mind. 

Here huntfmen with delight may read 
How to chufe dogs,, for. fcent, or fpeed ;. 
And how to change, or mend,, the breeds . 

What arms to ufe, or nets to frame, 
Wild beads to combat, or to tame ;- 
With all the my ll'ries of that game. 

Bu t, worthy friend ! the face of war 
In antieut times doth differ ftir,. 
From what our fiery battles are. 

Nor is it like, fince powder known,. 

That man, (6 cruel to his own, ^^ 

Should fpare the race of beafts alone.. -••■ ** 

No quarter now, but with the gun 
Men wait in trees, from fun to fun }• * 
And all is in a moment done. 

And therefore we exped your next 

Should be no comment, but a text ; 

To teUbovr modem beaftn ax^ y«ix. I 

L4 '''^ 
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Thus would I further yet engage 
Your gentle Mufe, court the age 
With fomewhat of your proper rage : 

Since none doth more to Phoebus owe. 
Or in more languages can iKow 
Thofe arts, which you fo early know. 

To his worthy Friend Mafter Evelyn, 
upon his Tranflation of Lucretius. 

LUCRETIUS, (with a ftorWike fate, 
Born and tranflated in a (late) 
Comes to proclaim in Eng-lish verfe. 
No monarch rules the univerfe : 
But chance and atoms make this All 
In order democratical ; 
Where bodies freely run their courfe, 
Without defign, or fate, or force. 
And this rn fuch a drain he fings, 
As if his Mufe, with Angel's wings. 
Had fdar'd beyond our utmoft fphere, 
And other worlds difcover*d there. 
For his immortal, boundlefs wit, 
To nature does no bounds pernut 5 
But boldir has removed thofe bars 
Of heav^, tfnd earth, and feas, and flars, 
By which they were before fuppos'd. 
By narrow wits, to be inclob'd ; 
'Till his free Mufe threw dovrn the pale. 
And did at once difpark them all. 
So vaft this argument did (eem. 
That the wiff author did ^fe«uv 
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The Roman language (which was fpread 

O'er the whole world, in triumph led) 

A tongue too narrow to unfold 

The wonders which the would have told. 

This fpakes thy glory, noble friend ! 

And British language does command : 

For here, Lucretius whole we find 

His words, his mufic, and his mind. 

Thy art has to our country brought 

All that he writ, and all he thought. 

Ovid tranflated, Virgil too, || 

Shew'd long fince what our tongue could do : 

Nor Lu c I A N we, nor Ho R A c E (par'd J 

Only Luc i^ET I us was too hard. 

Lucretius, like a Fort, did ftand 

Untouched ; till your victorious hand 

Did froni his head thiis garland bear. 

Which now upon your own you wear. 

A garland ! made of fuch new bays> 

And fought in fuch untrodden ways ; 

As no man's temples e'er did crown, 

Save this great author's, and your own. 

To his Worthy Friexd Sir Thomas Hig- 
GONS, upon his Tranflation of the V R- 
N E T I A N Triumph. 

THE* winged lions not fo fierce in fight» 
As Li B E R I's hand prefents him to our fight : 
Nor would his pencil make him half fo fierce^ 
Or roar fo loud, as Busxnello's Nwfev 

♦ The Arm* of Venice. "^txXJI 
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But your tranflation does all tjiree ezcell. 
The fight, the piece, and lofty Businel. 
As there fmall gallies may not hold compare 
With our tall fhips, whofc fails employ more air r 
So does th' Italian toyoiir genius vail, 
Mov'd with a fuller, and a nobler,, gale. 
Thus, while yolr Mufe fpreads theVew e t i a n ftory,. 
You make all Europe emulate her glory : 
You make them bluih, weakVEwrcE fhould defend 
The caufe of heav'n, while they for words contend y 
Shed Chriflian hlood, and populous cities rafe, 
Becaufe they're taught to ufe fome different phra(e,. 
If, lifl'ning to your charms, we could our jars 
Compofe, and on the Turk difcharge thefe wars ;. 
Our British arms the facred tomb might wreft,, 
From Pagan hands, and triumph o'er the eail : 
And then you might our own high deeds recite>, 
And with great Tasso celebrate the fight.. 

Ch LOR I s and Hv l as . Nfede to a Saraband! 

C H L R I S. 

HY L A S, oh Hylas ! why fit we mute, 
Now that each bird falutexh rhe fpring .?' 
Wind up the lla<zken^4 ftrings of thy lute, 

Nfeie'f Can'ft thOu want ijiatter to fing : \ 

For love thy bread does fill with fuch^ fire. 
That whatfoe'er is fair moves thy defire. 

'H Y L A S» 

Sweeteft ! you know, the fweeteft of thihgg 

Of various flbWl:s the bees do compofe : 
Yet n6 particular tafte it brings 
Of violent, woodbme>. ifiiJs., oi i^fe \ 
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So, love the refult is of all the graces 
Which flow from a thoufand fevcral faces. 

C H ^ O R I 8 

Hylas ! the birds which chant in this grove, 
Could we but know the language they ufe> 

They would inftruft us better in bve, 
And reprehend thy inconftant Mufe : 

For love their breafta does fill with fuch a fire, 

That whit they once do chufe, bounds their defire ? 

H T L A 8. . 1 

Chloris* this change the birds do approve, 
Which the warm feafbn hither does bring : 

Time from yourfelf does further remove 
You, than the winter from the gay fpring : 

She that like lightning fhin'd while her face lafted. 

The oak now refembles which Ifghtniftghath blafted. 

In Anfwer to Sir John SucKLmo'sVerfes: 
CON. 

^'1' AY here fond youths and ajk n§ more ; he ijuife ; 
Kno'wing too mucb^ longfince loft Paraiije, 
PR O. 
And, by y6ur knowledge, we ihould be bereft 
Of all that Paradife which yet is kft. 

C O N.- 
The fvirtuesjoys thou haft, thou ivould^ shouMftiU 
Laft in their pride: andioouldft not take it ill 
If rudely y from fiveet dreams^ and for a toy, 
Thoa wai*Jf he waieshimfelf that 4q«s enjtij . 
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PRO, 
How can the joy, or hope, which you allow 
Be ftil*d virtuous, and the end not ^o ? 
Talk in your flecp, ihadows ftill admire! 
'Tis true, he wakes that feels this real fire ; 
But — to deep better: for who-e'cr drinks deep 
Of this Ne p E N T H E , rocks himfclf afleep. 

CON. 
Fruition adds no nenv wealthy hut defiroy \ 
Andnuhile it pleafeth much y yet fiill it cloys. 
M^bo thinks he should he happier made for thaty 
jis reasonably might hop4 he might grotv fat 
By eating to afurfeit : this once pafiy 
What relishes? enj'n kijfes lofe their tajle, 

PRO. 
BleHings may be repeated, while theyclojp; 
But fliail we ftar?e, 'caufe furfeitings deftroy ? 
And if fruition did the tafte impare 
Of kiifes, why fliould yonder happy Pair, 
Whofe joys juft Hymen warrants all the night, 
Confume the day too in this lefs delight? 

C O N. 
Urge not 'tis neceffary ; alas I ive know 
7he homelyejl thing that mankind does^ is fa. 
I'he world is of a large exten$ wtfeCy 
And mufi he peopled y children there mufi be — 
So mufi bread too: butftnce there are enough 
Born to that drudgery y what need we plough ? 

PRO. 
I need not plough, fince what the ftooping Hi^e 
Cet9 of my pregnant land, muft «iV bt m\tvfc\ 
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But in this nobler tillage, 'tis not fo ; 
For when Anchises did fair Venus know, 
What IntVeft had poor Vulcan in the boy. 
Famous -^n e as, or the prefent joy ? 

CO N. 
JVomen enjoy J, <wbafer before they've been. 
Are like Romances ready fcenes oncefeen : 
Fruition dullsy orfpoils the play ^ much more 
Than if one ready or knew, the plot before, 

P fi O, 
Plays and Romances, read, and feen, do fall 
In our opinions : yet, not feen at all, 
Whom would they pleafe ? To an heroic tale 
Would you not liften, left it ihould grow ftale ? 

CON. 
*T/j expedation makes a blej/ing dear ; 
Heaven *were not hea'v^ny ifive knetv *what it ivere, 

PRO. 
If 'twice not heav'n, if we knew what it were. 
'Twould not be heav'n thofe that now are there. 

CON. 

And as in profpeSs we are there pleas'' d mofty 
Where fomething keeps the eye from being lofty 
And leaves us room to guefs : fo hercy reftraint 
Holds up delight y that which excefs would faints, 

PRO, 
Reftraint preferves the pleafure we have gpt. 
But he nft'er has it, that enjoys it not. 
In goodly profpeds, who contradts the fpace. 
Or takes not all the bounty of the ^Wz^\ 



^% I 
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We wi/h remov'd what ftandeth in our light. 
And nature blame for limiting our fight : 
Where you ftand wifely winking, that the view. 
Of the fair profpe^ may be always new. 

CON. 
^bey, <wBo know all ihetvealtb they bavty are poor '^ 
H^s only rich that cannot tell bis ftore. 

PRO, 
Not he, that knows the wealth he has, is poor ; 
But ke that dares not touch, nor ule his ftore. 

To a Friend, of the different Succefs of 
their Loves. 

THRICE happy Pair f of whom we cannot know 
Which firft began to love, or loves moft now : 
Pair courfe of paflion ! where two lovers ftart, 
And run together, heart ftill yok'd with heart : 
Succefsfiil youth ! whom Love has taught the way 
To be vi^orious, in the firft eflay. 
Sure love's an art beft pradtifed at firft , 
And where the experienced ftill profper worft! 
I, with a difPrent fate, purfu'd in vain 
The haughty Ca LI A ; 'till my juftdifdain 
Of her neglect, above that paflion born. 
Did pride to pride pppofe, and fcorn to fcorn. 
Now /lie relents ; but all too late, to move 
A heart directed td a nobler love : 
The fcales are turn'd, her k4ndnefs .weighs no more 
Now, than my vows, and fetvice, did before. 
So, in fome well-rought hangings, you may fee_ 
How Hector leads, and how iIicGilecIans flee: 
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Here, the fierce Ma rs his courage Co infpires. 
That withbokl hand the Argive fleet he fires : 
But there, from heav'n the * blue-ey'd virgin falls, 
^ And frighted Tjioy retires within her walla : 
They that are fbremoft in that bloody race,. 
Turn head anon, and give the conqu'rors chafe. 
So like the chances are of love, and war, 
That they alone in this diftinguiili'd are ; 
In love, the vidtors from the vanqui/h'd fly : 
They fly that wound, and they purfue that die. 

An Apology for having lov'd before. 

THEY that never had the ufe 
Of the gra|)e*s furprizing juice. 
To the firft delicious cup 
All their reafon render up : 
Neither do, nor care to know, 
Whether it 4)e befl: or no, 

5o, they that are to love inclined, 

Sway'd by chance, not choice, or art. 

To the firil that's fair, or kind. 
Make a prefent of their heart ; 

'TIS not fhe that fifft we love, 

fiut whom dying we approve. 

To man, that was in th' evening tnade, 

>Stars gave the firft delight j 
Admiring, in the gloomy ihade, 

Thofe little dtops of light. 

* MiirrRvai. Then, 
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Then, atAuRORA, whofe fair hand 
Remov'd them from the fkies, 

He gazing toward the eaft did ftand. 
She entertained his eyes. 

But when the bright fun did appear, 

Allthofe he 'gan defpife ; 
His wonder was determined there. 

And could no higher rife : 

He neither might, nor wifh'd to know 

A more refulgent light : 
For that (as mine your beauties now) 

Imploy'd his utmoft fight. 

To Ze LI N D A. 

FAI RESTpiece of well form'd earth ? 
Urge not thus your haughty-birth : 
The pow'r, which you have o'er us, lies 
Not in your race, but in your eyes. 
None but a Prince ! — alas ! that voice 
Confines you to a narrow choice. 
Should you no honey vow to tafte. 
But what the mafter-bees have plac'd 
In compafs of their cells, how fmall 
A portion to your fhare would fall ? 
Nor all appear among thofe few. 
Worthy the ftock from whence they grew : 
The fap, which at the root is bred. 
In trees, thro' all the boughs is fpread ; 
But virtues, which in parents ihine. 
Make not like progrefs thro' the line. 
'Tis not from whom, but where, we live : 
The place does oft thofe graces give. 



C^T^^t 
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Great Julius, on the mountains bred, 

A flock perhaps, or herd, had led : 

* He that the world fubdu'd, had been 

But the beft wreftler on the green. 

'Tis art, and knowledge, which draw forth 

The hidden feeds of native worth : 

They blow thofe fparks, and make them rife 

Into fuch flames as touch the Ikies, 

To the old Heroes hence was giv'n 

A pedigree, which reach'd to heav'n : 

Of mortal feed they were not held. 

Which other mortals fo excell'd. 

And beauty too, in fuch cxcefs 

As yours, Z e l i n d a ! claims no lefs : 

Smile but on me, and you fhall fcorn 

Henceforth to be of Princes born. 

I can defcribe the^fliady grove, 

Where your lov'd mbther flept with Jo ve : 

And yet excufe the faultlefs dame, 

Caught with her fpoufe's fhape, and name : 

Thy matchlefs form will credit bring 

To all the wonders I fhall fing. 

To my Lady Morton on New-years • 
DAY, at the Louvre in Paris. 

MADAM! new-years may well expeft to find 
Welcome from you, to whom you are fo kind: 
Still as they pafs, they court and fmile on you ; 
And make your beauty, as themfelves, feem new. 

^ Alezandbk. 

M '^f 
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To the fair Villars we Dalkeith prefer; 
And faireft Mo rt o n now as much to her : 
So like the fun*s advance your titles fhow. 
Which, as he rifes, does the warmer grow. 

But thus to ftyle you fair, your fex's praife, 
Givc3 you but mirtle, who may challenge bays ; 
From armed foe? to bring a * Royal prize, 
Shews your brave heart vi6lorious, as your eyes. 
If Judith, marching with the General's head. 
Can give us pafllon when her ftory's i.ead jj 
What may the living do, which brought away 
The' a lefs bloody, yet a nobler prey ? 
Who from our flaming Troy, with a bold hand 
Snatch a her fair charge, the Princefs, like a brand: 
A brand ! prefei v'd to warm fome Prince's heart i 
And make whole kingdomi? take her f Brother's part. 
So V E X u s , from prevailing Greeks, did fhrowd 
The X hope of Rome, and fav'd him in a cloud. 

This gallant act may cancel all our rage, 
Begin a better, and ablblve this age. 
Dark /hades become the portrait of our time ; 
Here weeps misfortune, and there triumphs crime ! 
Let him that draws it hide the reft in night ; 
This portion only may endure the light, 
Where the kind Nymph, changing her faultlefs ihape. 
Becomes unhandfome, handfomely to fcape, 
When thro' the guards, the river, and the fea. 
Faith, beauty, wit, and courage, made their way. 
As the brave eagle does with forrow fee 
The forell waf.cd ; and that lofty tree 
* Heur I ITT A Maria, youngca Daughter to K. Ch. I. 

f K. CUARIES II X -fE«Bi^5. 
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Which holds her neft about to be overthrown. 
Before the feathers of her young are grown ; 
She will not leave them, nor fhe cannot flay, 
But bears them boldly on her wings away : 
So fled the dame, and o'er the ocean bore 
Her princely burthen to the Gallic iliorc. 
Born in the ftorms of war, this Royal Fair, 
ProduQ'd like lightning in tempeftuous air, 
Tho' now flie flies her native ifle, (lefs kind, 
Lefs fafe for her than either fea, or wind !) 
{Shall, when the bloflbm of her beauty's blown, 
See her great Brother on the British throne : 
Where peace fhall fmile, and no difpute arife. 
But which rules moft, his fceptre, or her eyes. 

To a Fair Lady playing with a Snake. 

STRANGE! that fuch horror, and fuch grace, 
Should dwell together in one place ; 
A Fury's arm, an Angel's face ! 
Tis innpcence, and youth, which ^akes 
In Chloris' fancy fuch mi (lakes. 
To ftart ;at |ove, and play with fnakes. 
By this, and by her coldnefs, barr'd. 
Her fervants have a tafk too hard : 
The tyrant has a double guard ! 
Thrice happy fnake ! that in her fleeve 
May boldly creep ; we dare not give 
Our thoughts fo unconfin'd a leave. 
Contented in that neftof fnow 
He lies, as he his blif? did know ; 
And to the wood no more vrou\d gp. 

M z ^^^'. 
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Take heed, fair Eve f jrou do not make 

Another tempter of this fnake : 

A marble once fo warm'd would (peak. 

The NiGHT-PiECE, or a Pidure drawn 
in the Dark. 

DARKNESS, which faireft nymphs difarms. 
Defends us ill from Mira's charms : 
Mir A can lay her beauty by, 
Take no advantage of the eye ; 
Quit all that Lily's art can take, 
And yet a thoufand captives make. 

Her fpeech is grac'd with fweeter found. 
Than in* another's fong is found : 
And all her well-plac'd words are darts. 
Which need no light to reach our hearts. ^ 

As the bright ftars, and Milky Way, 
Shcw'd by the night, are hid by day : 
So wc, in that accompli fti'd mind, 
Help'd by the night, new graces find. 
Which by the fplendor of her view, 
Dazzled before, we never knew. 

While we converfe with her, we mark 
No want of day, nor think it dark : 
Her fliining image is a light 
Fixt in our hearts, and conquers night. 

Like jewels to advantage fet. 
Her beauty by the ihade does get : 
There, bluilies, frowns, and cold dilHain, 
All that our paflion might reftrain, 
Is hid, and our indulgent mind 
Prefents the fair idea kind. 
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, Yet, friended by the night, we dare 
Only in whifpers tell our caie : 
He that on her his bold hand lays 
With Cu p I D*s pointed arrows plays j 
They with a touch, (they are fo keen !) 
Wound us unihot, and ihe unfeen. 

All near approaches threaten death. 
We may be ihip-wrecW by her breath : 
Love, fayor'd once with that fweet gale. 
Doubles his hafle, and fills his fail ; 
^ill he arrive where ihe muft prove 
The haven, or the rock, of love. . 
, So, we th' Arabian coaft do know 
At diftance, when the (pices blow ; 
By the rich odor taught to fteer, 
Tho* neither day, nor ftars appear. 

Part of the fourth Book of Virgil's ^Eneis 
tranflated. 

Beginning at V. 437. 
♦ ♦ * * Taiefqui miferrima fletus 
Fertque refertque foror. * * * * 

And ending with 
Adnixi t or quent f pumas ^ et carula verrunt. V. $83. 

AL L this her weeping * filler does repeat 
To the t ftern man, whom nothing could intreat ; 
Loft were her prayers, and fruitlefs were her tears f 
Fate, and great Jove, had ftop'd his gentle cars. 

* ANNA« + i^NEAS. 
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As when loud winds a well-grown oak would rend 
Up by the roots, this way, and that they bend 
His reeling trunk ; and with a boiffrous found 
Scatter his leaves^ and ftrew them on the ground : 
He fixed (lands ; as deep his root doth lie 
Down to the centre, as his top is high : 
No iefs on evVy fide the Hero preft. 
Feels love, and pity, fliake his noble breaft ; 
And down his cheeks tho' fruitlefs tears do roul, 
Unmov'd remains the purpofe of his foul. 
Then Dido, urged with approaching fate, 
Begins the light of cruel heav'n to hate : 
Her refolution to difpatch, and die, 
Confirmed by many a horrid prodigy ! 
The water, confecrate for facrifice, 
Appears all black to her aroaz'd eyes ; 
The wine to putrid blood converted flows, 
Which from her none, not her own fifter knows, 
Befides, there ftood, as facred to her * Lord, 
A marble temple which fhe much ador'd ; 
With fnowy fleeces, and frefli garlands, crown'd ; 
Hence ev'ry night proceeds a dreadful found ; 
Her hulband's voice invites her to his tomb : 
And dlfmal owls prefage the ills to come. 
Befides, the prophecies of wizards old 
Increased her terror, and her fall foretold : 
Scornd, and defert'd, to herfelf ilie feems ; 
And finds iEneas cruel in her dreams. 

So, to mad Pe n t h e u s, doubleTnB be s appears ; 
And Fuiics howl in his diftemper'd ears. 
• Orestes fo, with like deftradlion toft, 
Is made to Hy his mother's angry ghoft. 

* SiCHXVS. ^^^ 
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Now grief, and fury, to their height arrive ; 
Death fhe decrees, and thus does it contrive. 
Her grieved fifter, with a chearful grace, 
(Hope well-diiTenibled ihijiing in her face) 
She thus deceives. Dear fifter ! let us prove 
The cure I have invented for my love. 
Beyond the land of ^Ethiopia, lies 
The place where Atlas does fupport the Ikies 
Hence came an old magician, that did keep 
Th'HESP BRIAN fruit, and made the dragon fleep : 
Her potent charms do troubled fouls relieve, 
And, where fhe lifts, makes calmeft minds to grieve : 
The courfe of rivers, andofheav'n, canftop, 
And call trees down from th' airy mountain's top. 
Witnefs, ye Gods ! and thou my deareft part ! 
How loth I am to tempt this guilty art. 
*Ere6t a pile, and on it let us place 
That bed, where I my riiin did embrace : 
With all the reliqiies of our impious gueft. 
Arms, fpoils, ^nd prefents, let the pile be dreft i 
(The knowing woman thus prefcribes) that we 
May rafe the man out of our memory. 

Thiis ifpeaks the Queen, but hides the fatal eiid 
For which ilie doth thcfe facred rites pretend. 
Nor worfe efFefts of grief her fifter thought 
Would follow, than SiCH-»us' murder wrought i 
Therefore obeys her : and now, heaped high 
The cloven oaks, and lofty pines, do Jie i 
Hung all with wreaths, and flow'ry garlands round ; 
So by herfelf was her own fun'ral crown'd ! 
Upon the top the Tro j a n's ima^<i Vk^^ 
And his iharp fWord, wKeteVvlV ^ivoiv ^^ ^v^^- || 

M ^ '^^^^ 
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They by the altar ftandj while with loofe hair 

The magic prophetefs begins her pray'r : 

On Chaos, Erebus, and all the Gods, 

Which in th' infernal ihades have their abodes. 

She loudly calls ; be(prinkling all the room 

With drops, fuppos'd from Lethe's lake to come. 

She feeks the knot which on the forehead grows 

Of new fbal'd colts, and herbs by moon-light mows. 

A cake of leaven in her pious hands 

Holds the devoted Queen, and barefoot ftands : 

One tender foot was bare, the other ihod. 

Her robe ungirt, invoking ev'ry God, 

And ev'ry Pow'r j if any be abovej 

Which takes regard of ill-requited love ! 

Now was the time, when weary mortals deep 
Their careful temples in the dew of Sl e e p ; 
On feas, on earth, and all that in them dwell, 
A death-like quiet, and deep lilence fell : 
But not on Dido ! whofe untamed mind 
Refiis'd to be by facred night <:onfin'd : 
A double paflioh in her breaft does move. 
Love, and fierce anger for neglected love. 
Thus fheafflias her foul : What ihall I do ? 
With fate inverted, fhall I humbly woo ? 
And feme proud Pfince, in wild Numidia born. 
Pray to accept me, and forget my fcorn ? 
Or, fhall I with the ungrateful Trojan go ? 
Quit all my ftate, and wait upon my foe ? 
1% not enough, by fad experience ! known 
The perjured race of falfe Laomedon ? 
With my Sidonians fhall I give them chafe. 
Bands hardly forced from iWu tv^xWt ^kce ? 
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No, — dye I and let this (word thy fury tame ; 
Nought but thy blood can quench this guilty flame. 

Ah fifter I vanquifK'd with my paflion, thou 
Betray'd me firft, difpeniing with my vow. 
Had I been conftant to Sigh -« us ftill^ 
And (ingle liy'd, I had not knowii this ill ! 

Such thoughts torment the Queen's enraged breaft. 
While the Dardanian does fecurely reft 
In his tall fhip, for fudden flight prepared ; 
To whom once more the fbn of Jo ve appeared ; 
Thus feems to fpeak the youthful Deity, 
Voice, hair, and color, all like Me rcu ry. 

Fair Venus' feed ! canft thou indulge thy fleep. 
Nor better guard in fiich great danger keep ? 
Mad, by negledt to lofe fo fair a wind 1 
If here thy fhips the purple morning find. 
Thou ihalt behold this hoftile harbour fliine ^^ 
With a new fleet, and fires, to ruin thine ; 
She meditates revenge, refolv*d to dye ; ' . 

Weigh anchor quickly, and her fury fly. 

This (aid, the God in fhades of night retir'd. 
Amaz'd ^Eneas, with the warning fir'd. 
Shakes off dull fleep, and rouzingup his men. 
Behold ! the Gods command our flight again : 
Fall to your oars, and all your canvas fpread : 
What God fo'er that thus vouchfafes to lead. 
We follow gladly, and thy will obey. 
Affift us ftill, fmoo thing our happy way. 
And make the reft propitious ! — With that word. 
He cuts the cable with his fhining fword : 
Thro' all the navy doth like ardor reign, 
They quit the fhore, and rufhiatg tiift \smiv.\ 



io6 P O E M S U P O N 

Plac'd on their banks, the lufty Trojans fweep 
Neptune's fmooth face, and cleave the yielding 
deep. 

On the Pidhire of a Fair Y6uth, taken 
after he was Dead. 

AS gathered flowers, w:hiie their wounds are new. 
Look gaj, and fteiK, as on the ftalk they grew i 
Torn from the root that nourilh'd them, a while 
(Not taking notice of their fate) they fmile ; 
And, in the hand which rudely plucked them, ihow 
Fairer than thofe that to their autumn grow j 
So love, and beauty, ftill their vifage grace : 
Death cannot fright them from their wonted place. 
Alive, the hand of crooked Age had mafdi 
Thofe lovely features, which cold Death has fpar'd. 

No wonder then he fped in love fo welly 
When his high paffion he had breath to tell ; 
When that accompliili'd foul, in this fair frame. 
No bufinefs had, but to perfuade that dame ; 
Whofe mutual love advanced the youth fo high. 
That, but to heav'n, he could no higher fly. 

On a Brede of divers Colors, woven by 
Four Ladies. 

TWICE twenty flender virgin-fingers twine 
This curious web, where all their fancies IKine : 
As nature them, fo they this fliade have wrought ; 
Soft as their hands, and various are their thought. 
Not Juno's bird, when, his fair train dif-fpread. 
He woos the female to his painted bed ; 
No, not the bow, which fo adorn the (kies : 
^'c? glorious is, or boafts fo mai\y dk^. 
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A Panegyric to my Lord Protector, 
of the prefent Greatnefs, and joint Inte- 
reft of his Highness, and this Nation. 

WHILE with a ftrong, and yet a gentle, hand. 
You bridle fadtion, and our hearts command ; 
Proteft us from our felves, and from the foe. 
Make us unite, and make us conquer too : 

Let partial fpirits ftill aloud complain : . 
Think themfelves injur'd that they cannot reign : 
And own no liberty, but where th^ may 
. Without controul upon their fellows prey. 

Above the waves as Neptune fliew'd his face 
To chide the winds^ and fave the Trojan race : 
So, has your Highness, raised above the reft, 
Storms of ambition tofling us repreft. 

Your drooping country, torn with civil hate, 
Reftor'd by you, is made a glorious ftate ; 
The feat of empire, where the Irish come. 
And the unwilling Scots, to fetch their doom. 

The fca*s our own : and now, all nations greet. 
With bending fails, each veffel of our Fleet : 
Your pow'r extends as far as winds can blow. 
Or fwelling foils upon the globe may go. 

Heav'n, (that hath plac*d this ifland to give law. 
To balance Europe, and her ftates to awe,) 
In this conjunction doth on Bri t a i n fmile ; 
The greateft Leader, and the greateft Ifle ! 

Whether this portion of the world were rent^ 
By the rude ocean, from the coia\iis.ivX v 
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Or thus created ; it was fure delign'd 
To be the facred refuge of mankind. 

Hither th' oppreffed fliall henceforth refort, 
Juftice to crave, and fuccour at your Court ; 
And then your Highness, not for ours alone. 
But for the world's Protector fhall be known. 

. Fame, fwifter than your wing'd navy, flies 
Thro' ev'ry land that near the ocean lies ; 
Sounding your name, and telling dreadful news 
To all that piracy; and rapine, ufe. 

With fuch a Chief the meaneft nation bleft. 
Might hope to lift her head above the reft : 
What may be thought impoflible to do 
By us embraced, by the fea, and You ? 

Lords of the world's great wafte, the ocean, we 
Whole forefts fend to reign upon the fea ; 
And ev'ry coaft may trouble, or relieve : 
But none can vifit us without your leave. 
, Angels, and we, have this prerogative. 
That none can at our happy feats arrive : 
While we defcend at pleafure to invade 
The bad with vengeance, and 'the good to aid. 
Our little world, the image of the great, 
Like that, amidft the boundlefs ocean fet. 
Of her own growth, hath all that nature craves ; 
And all that's rare, as tribute from the waves. 

As Egypt does not on the clouds rely, 
But to the Nile owes more than to the fky ; 
So, what our earth, and what our heav'n denies. 
Our eFer-conftant friend, Oacfea, (u^^Ucs, 
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The tiafte of hot A r a b i a's fpice we know, 
Free from the fcorching fun, that makes it grow : 
Without the warm, in Persian (ilks we ihine ; 
And, without planting, drink of ev'ry vine. 

To dig for wealth we weary not our limbs j 
Gold, tho' the heavieft metal, hither fwims : 
Ours is the harveft where the Indians mow. 
We plough the Deep, and reap what others fow. 

Things of the nobleft kind our own foil breeds j 
Stout are our men, and warlick are our deeds : 
Rome, tho' her eagle thro' the world had flown, 
pould never make this ifland all her own. 
HerethethirdEDWARD,andtheBLACKPRiNCEto, 
Franc E-conqu'ring Henry flourifli'd j and now 
For whom we ftay'd, as did theG r e ci a n (late, [ Y o u . 
Till Alexander came to urge their fate. 
When for more worlds the Ma c e d o n i a n cry'd. 
He wi0: not Th e t i s in her lap did hide 
Another yet ; a world referv'd for you. 
To make more great than That he did fubdue. 
He fafely might old troops to battle lead, 
Againft th' unwarlike Persian, and theMfiOE ; 
Whofe hafty flight did, from a bloodlefs field, 
Morefpolls, than honour, to the vidtor yield. 
A race unconquer'd, by their clime made bold. 
The Caledonians, arm'd with want, and cold, 
Have, by a fate indulgent to your fame. 
Been from all ages kept for you to tame. 
Whoqi the old Roma N wall fo ill coivfvw'd^ 
Yi^ithanewcbsLin of ganifons youVAiA'. 
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Here foreign gold no more iliall make them come ; 

Our English iron holds them faft at home. 

They, that henceforth muft be content to know 
No warmer region than their hills of fnow, 
May blame the fun ; but mnft extol your grace. 
Which in our fenate hath allowed them place. 

Prefer'd by conqued, happily o'erthro^n, 
Falling they rife, to be with us made one : 
So kind dictators made, when they came home, 
Their vanquifK'd foes free citizens of Rom e. 

Like faver find the Irish, with like fate. 
Advanced to be a portion of our ftate : 
While by your valor, and our bounteous mind. 
Nations, divided by the fea, are joined. 

Holland, to gain your friendfliip, is content 
To be our out-gard on the continent : 
She from her fellow-provinces would go, 
Rather than hazard to have you her foe. 

In our late fight, when cannons did diffufe. 
Preventing Pods, the terror, and the news ; 
Our Neighbour-Princes trembled at their roar : 
But our conjunction makes them tremble more. 

Your never-failing fword made war to cenfe ; 
And now you heal us with the a6ls of peace : 
Our minds with bounty, and with awe, engage. 
Invite afFedion, and reftrain our rage. 

Lefs p!eafure take brave minds in battles won, 
Than In reftoring fuch as are undone : 
Tigers have courage, and the rugged bear. 
But man alone can, whom he coivc^eis, ^^^i^. 
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To pardon, willing ; iand to punifli, loth ; 
You ftrike with one hand, but you heal with both. 
Lifting up all that proftrate lye, you grieve 
You cannot make the dea.d again to live. 

When fate, or error, had our age mif-led, 
And o'er this nation fuch confufion fpread ; 
The only cure, which could from heav'n come down. 
Was fb much pow'r, and piety, in one. 

One ! whofe extraftion from an antient line 
Gives hopes again that well-born men may fhine : 
The meaneft, in your nature piild and good ; 
The noble, reft fecured in your blood. 
Oft have we wonder'd, how you hid in peace 
A mind proportion'd to fuch things as thefe ; 
How much a ruling fpirit you could reftrain. 
And praftice firft over yourfelf to reign. 
Your private life did a juft pattern give. 
How fathers, hufbands, pious fons Should live : 
Born to command, your Princely virtues flept 
Like humble David's, while the flock he kept. 

But when your troubled country call'd you forth. 
Your flaming courage, and your matchlefs worth, 
Dazling the eyes of all that did pretend, » 

To fierce contention gave a profp'rous end. 
Still as you rife, the ftate, exalted too, 
Finds no diftemper while 'tis changed by you ; 
Changed like the world's great fcene ! when, withou 
The rifing fun night's vulgar lights deftroys. [noifet 
Had you, fome ages paft, this race of ^loi-^ 
Biijij whb amazement we AiomU le^d vo>3li ^^i^ ^ 
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But living virtue, all atchievements paft, 
Meets envy ftill, to grapple with at laft. 
Ill is Csefar found : and that ungrateful age. 
With lofing him, went back to blood and rage : 
Miftakcn Brutus thought to break their yoke^ 
But cut the bond of union with that ftroke. 
That fun ohce fet, a thoufand meaner ftars 
Gave a dim light to violence, and wars : 
To fuch a tenipeft, as now threatens all. 
Did not your mighty arm, prevent the fall. 

If Rome's great fenate could not weild that fword^ 
Which of the conquered world had made them Lord ; 
What hope had ours, while yet their pow'r was new. 
To rule victorious armies, but by you ? 
You ! that had taught them to fubdue their foes. 
Could order teach, and their high fpirits compofe : 
To ev'ry duty could their minds engage. 
Provoke their courage, and command their rage. 

So, when a lion ihakes his dreadful mane. 
And angry grows, if he that firft took pain 
To tame his youth, approach the haughty beaft. 
He bends to him, but friights away the reft. 
As the vex'd world, to find repofe, at laft ^ ' 
Itfelf into Augustus* arms did caft : 
So England now does, with like toil oppreft. 
Her weary head upon your bofom reft. 
Then let the Muses, with fuch notes as thefe, 
Inftni6t us what belongs unto our peace ! 
Your battles they hereafter fhall indite. 
And draw the image of omi Mails m ^^x*. 
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Ten of towns ftorm*d, of armies over-run, 
And mighty kingdoms by your condud won j 
How, while you thunder'd, clouds of duft did choai: 
Contending troops, and feas lay hid in fmoke; 
Illuftrious a£ts high raptures do infuie; 
And ev'ry conqueror creates a Mufe : 
Here, in low ftrains your milder deeds we ling ; 
But there, my Lord ! well bays, and olive, bring. 
To crown your head : while you in triumph ride 
O'er vaniquifh'd nations, and the fea befide : 
While all yotir Neighbour-Princes unto you^ 
Like Jofeph's flieaves, pay reverence and bofr: 

t/Uf a WAk with Sp Am, and Fight at Sea: 

NOW, for fome ages, had the pride of Spain 
Made the (un ftiine on half the world in vain ; 
While fhe bid war to all, that diirft fupply 
The place of thofe her cruelty made dye. 
Of nature's bounty men forbore to tafte * 
And the bed portion of the earth lay wafte. 
From the new world, her filver, and her gold 
Came, like a tempeft^ to confound the old. 
Feeding with thefe the brib'd Electors' hopes, 
Alone fhe gives us Emperors, and Popes : 
With thefe accomplifliing her vaft defigns, 
Europe wasfliaken with her Indian mines. 

When Britain, lobking*with a jull difdain 
Upon this glided majefty of Spain ; 
And knowing well, that empire muft decline, 
Whofe chief fupport, and finews are of coin ; 
Our nation's folid virtue did oppofe. 
To the rich troublers of the world's re^ofe 
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And now ibme months, encamprngon tlie MsSOf 
Our naval army had beiieged Spain : . 
They that thtt whole worlds nrionaFchy defign'd. 
Are to their ports hj our bold Fleet confined ; 
From whence, oiBr red Cro& they triumphant fee; 
Riding without a rival on the fea. 

Othcramay ufethe ocean as their road. 
Only the En G L I SH make it their abode : 
Wbofe ready fails with ev'ry wind can fly, 
And make a covenant with th' inconftaitt iky : 
Otir oaks fecure, as if they there took root ; 
We tread on billows with a fteady foot. 
V Meanwhile, the Spaniards in America 
Near to the Line the fim approaching law ; 
And hoped their European coafts to find 
Cleared from our fliips, by tht autumnal wind : 
Their huge caf)acious galleons ftuflF'd with plate. 
The laboring winds dri^ flowly tow'rds their fatfe. 
Before St. Lt/cAR they their guns difcharge, 
To tell their joy, or to invite a barge : 
This heard fome fliips of ours (tho'out of vieW) 
And, fwift as eagles> to the quarry flew : 
So heedlefs lambs,, which for their mothers bleat. 
Wake hungry lions, and become their meat. 

Arrived, they foon begin that tragic play, 
And with their fmoky cannons baniih day : 
Night, horror, ilaughter, with confufion meets, 
And in their fable arms embrace the Fleets. 
Thro' yielding planks the angry bullets fly. 
And, of one wound, hundreds together die : 
Born under difF'rent flars, one fate they have ; 
The ihip their coflin, and the fe^ x\l^\i ^x^v-^ ' 
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. Bold were the men which on the ocean firft 
Spread their new faiis,when fhip-wreck was the worft ; 
More danger now from man alone we find, 
Than from the rocks, the billows> or the wini 
They that had failed from near th' ahtarGic Pole, 
Their treaflire fafe, and all their veifels whole, 
In fight of their dear country ruin'd be, 
Without the guilt of either rock, or (ea ! 
What they would (pare, our fiercer art deftroys 
Surpaffing ftorms in terror, and in noife. ' 

Once Jove from Ida did both hofts fiirvey, 
And, when he pleased to thunder, part the fray : 
Here, heav*n in vain that kind retreat ilnmld found : 
The louder cannon had the thiindbr drown'd. 
Some, we made prize • while others burnt ainwl rent. 
With their rich ladinjr to the bbttom went : 
Down finks at once (fb Fortiine with us fports !) 
The pay of armies, and th^ pride of Courts. 
Vain man! whofe rage buries as loW that ftorC, 
As avarice had dig*d for it before ; 
What earth, in her dark boweb, coulH hot keep 
From greedy hands, lies fafer in the Deep : 
Where ThetU kindly does from mortals hide 
Thofe feeds of luxury, debate, and pride. 
And now, into her lap the richeft prize 
Fell, with the noblcft of our enemies : 
The * Nkrquis, (glad to fee the fire deftroy 
Wealth, that prevailing foes were to enjoy) 
Out from his flaming fhip his children fent. 
To periiK in a mil<l«r element : 
Then laid him by his burning Lady's fide j 
And, fince he could not fave \iet , mx\v V^ ^t ^. 



ii6 PG £ M S' U P dl^ 

Spicesy and gums, about them melting fry ; 
And, phcenix-like, in that rich neft they dye : 
Alive, in flames of equal love they burn'd ; 
And now, together are to allies ttirn'd : 
Aihes ! more woifth than all their fiin'ral coft ; 
Than the huge treafiire Vhich was with them loft.- 
Thefe dying lovers, and their floating fons, 
Sufpend the fight, and iUence all our guns : 
Beauty, and youth, about to perifh, finds 
Such noble pity in brave English mmds ; 
That, (the rieh fpoil forgot, their valor's prize,) 
All laibour noi*- to fate their enemies. 
How frail our paflions ! how fbon changed are 
Our wrath,- and fiiry, to a friendly care ! 
They that but now for honory and for plate. 
Made the fea bluili with blood, refigh their hate • 
And, their young foes endea^'ring to retrieve, 
With greater hazard than they fottght, they dive. 

With thefe returns vidkotious Mo n t a g ti , 
With laurels in his hand^ and half Peru. 
Let the braveGenerals divide that bough. 
Our great PRorECTOR hath lirch v^reaths enough : 
His conquering head has no more room for bays. 
Then let it be, as the glad nation prays : 
Let the rich ore forthwith be melted down, 
And the llate fix'd by making him a crown f 
With ermin clad, and purple, let hita hold 
A royal fceptfe, made of Sp a n i s h gold. 
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Upon the Death of the Lord Protector, 

WE muft refign ! heav'n his great foul does claim 
In ftorms, as loud as his immortal fame : 
His dying groans, his laft breath fliakes our ifle ; 
And trees uncut fall for his fiin'ral pile : 
About his palace their broad roots are toft 
Into the air. — So Romulus was loft I 
New Rome in fuch a tempeft mii^'-d her Ifing ; 
And, from obeying, fell to worfhipping. 
On Oeta's top thus Hercule« lay dead, 
With ruin'd oaks, and pines, about him fpread. 
The popular too, ^hp.fe bough ^le wont to wegir 
On his vi^orious head, lay proftrate there. 
Thofe his laft fury from the mountain rent : 
Our dying Hero from the continent. 
P^ayiiU'd wh9}e tofvrns ; and forts from ;Sp a n i a rds 

reft^ ' "" 
As his laft legacy to Britain left. 
The ocean, which fo long our hopes confin'd, 
Could-gii^e no limits to his vafter mind, 
Our bounds* enlargement was his lateft toil ; 
Nor hath he left us pris-uers to our ifle : 
Under the tropic is our language fpoke : 
And part of Flanders hath recetv'd our yoke. 
From civil broils he did us dif-Tengage^ 
Found nobler objeCls for our martial rage : 
And, with wife conduct, to his country fliow'd 
The antient way of conquering abroad. 

Ungrateful then ! if we no tears allow 
To him, that gave us peace, and empire too. 

N 3 ^VCOK.^ 
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Princes that fear'd him, grieve j concern'd tx) fee 
No pitch of glory from the grave is free. 
Nature hcrfelf took notice of his death. 
And, Aghiog, fwelPd the Tea witli fuch a breath. 
That, to rcmoteil ihotys her billows roul'd, 
Th' approaching fate of their great ruler told. 

To tljie King, upon His Majesty's 
Happy Return. 

THE rifing fun complies with oor weak fight, 
Firil gilcFs the clouds, tl;en ihews his globe of 
At fuch a diftance from our eyes, as tho' {light 
. He knew what barm his hafly beams would do'. 

But your full majefty at once breaks forth 
In the meridian of yourreign. Your worth. 
Your youth, and all the fplendor of your ftate, 
(Wrap'd up, till now, in clouds of adverfeWteli 
With fuch a flood of light invade o^r eyes. 
And our fpread hearts with (b great joy furprize 5 
That, if your grace incline that we fliould live. 
You muft not. Sir ! too haftily forgive. 
Our guilt prefcrves us ftoni th' cxcefs of joy. 
Which fcatter fpirits, and would life deftroy. 

All arc obnoxious ! and this faulty land, 
Like fainting Bsth e r, does before you ftand. 
Watching your fceptre : the revolted fea 
Trembles, to think flie did your foes obey. 

Great Britain, like blind Polypheme, of 
In a wild rage, became the fcom, and hate, [late. 
Of her proud neighbours ; who began to think. 
She, with the weight of bei owiv^otc^, >N<3>Ad Cvtvk. 
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Rut you are come, and all their hopes are vain j 
This Giant-Ifle has got her eye again. 
Now, idle might fpare the ocean ; and oppofe 
Your conduct to the fierceft of her foes. 
Naked, the Graces guarcied you from all 
Dangers abroad ; and now> your thunder Ihall. 
Piinces that faw you different paflions prove ; 
For pow they dread the objedl of their love 1 
Nor without envy can behold his height, 
Whofe converfiuion was tiieb late delight. 
SoSemels, coQitented with the rape 
Of Jo VE, diiguiied in a mortal ihape ; 
V^naen flie beheld his hand with lightning filled. 
And his bright rays, was with amazement kill'd. 

And tho' it be our forrow, and our crime> 
To have accepted life Co long a time 
Without you here ; ye% does this abfence gain 
Ho fmair advantage to your prefent reign. 
Ppr, having view'd the peribns, and the things. 
The councils, ilate, and Hfength of Eu r o p e's KingSf 
Tou know your work ; ambition to reflrain, 
/.nd fet them bounds, as heav'n does to the Main. 
Ve have you now with ruling wifdom fraught. 
Not fuch as books, but fiich as pradice, taught. 
So the loft fun, while lead by us enjoy'd : 
L the whole night, for our concern, employed: 
^e ripens (pices, fruit, and pretious gums, 
Which from remoteft regions hither comes. 

This feat of yours (from th' other world removed) - 
^ad Archimedes known, he might have prov'd 
His engin's force, fix'd here : yoiir pow'r, and £kHl, 
Makes the world's motion vr2L\\.\x^Ti^^>^\Nii^. 

N 4 \^as2«v 
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Much-fufPriDg Monarch ? the firft English -bon^ 
That has the crown of thefe three nations worn ! 
How has jour patience, with the barb'rous rage 
Of your own foil, contended half an age ? 
Till (your try'd virtue, and your facred word, 
At lad preventing your unwilling fword) 
Armies, and fleets, which kept out fo long. 
Own'd their great Sov'reign, and redrefs'd his wrpig. 
When Itrait the people, by no force compell'dy 
Nor longer from their inclinations held. 
Break forth at once, like powder fet on fire : 
And, with a noble rage, their King require. 
So th* injur'd fea, which from her wonted courfe» 
To gain fome acres, avarice did force. 
If the new banks, neglected once, decay. 
No longer will from her old channel ttay ; 
Raging, the late-got land fhe overflows, 
And all that's built upon*t to ruin goes. 

Offenders now, the chiefeft, do begin 
To ftrive for grace, and expiate their (in : 
All winds blow fair, that did the world imbroil.; 
Your vipers treacle yield, andfoorpions oil. 

If then fuch praife the * Macedonian got. 
For having rudely cut the Go rdi an knot ; 
What glory's due to hiip, that could divide. 
Such ravel'd int're'fts ? has the knot unty'd. 
And without ftroke fo fmooth a paffage made, 
Where craft, and malice, fuch impeachments laid • 

But while we praife you, you afcribe it ail 
1 o his high hand, which threw the untouched wal 
Of felf-deiwoliili'd J e r i c h o fo low ; 
His Angel *twas that did before you go ; 

fALEXAKDlR, ^%X^^ 
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Taih'd fayage heartSy and made afFeftion yield> 
Like ears of corn when wind falutes the field. 

Thus, patience crown'd, like Job's, your trouble 
Having your foes to pardon, and your friends : [ends. 
For, tho' your courage were fo firm a rock. 
What private virtue could indure the fhock ? 
Like your Great Mafter, you the ftorm wi^hftood. 
And pity'd tho(e who love with frailty fhew'd. 

Rude Indians, torfring all the royal race. 
Him with the throne, and dear-bought fceptre grace. 
That fuffers bf ft : what region could be found. 
Where your Jieroic head had not been crown'd ? 

The n^xt experience of your mighty mind, 
Js, how you combat Fortune now ihe's kind : 
And this way too yon are yiflorious found ; 
She flatters with the fame fiiccefs flie frown'd. 
While, tQ yqurfelf feyere, to others kind. 
With pow'r unbounded, and a will confinM, 
Of this vaft empire you poflefs th^ care, 
The fofter parts fall to the people's ihare. 
Safety, and equal government, are things 
Which fubjedls make as happy as their Kings. 

Faith, law, and piety, (that baniili'd train!) 
Juftjc?, and truth, with you return again : 
The city's trade, and country's eafy life. 
Once more fhall fk)uriili, without fraud, or ftrife. 
Your reign no lefs aiTures the ploughman's peace. 
Than the warm fun advances his increafe ; 
And does the fhepherds as fecurely keep. 
From all their fears, as they preferve their 'flieep.. 

But above all, the Mufe-infpired train 
Triumph, andraife their diooijm^\v&"a.d^ ^sgC\Ts. 
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Kind heav'n at once has, in yoor peHos, (cnt 
Their facred judge, their guard, and argument. 

Nee magis exprefi vultms per chenea figncy 

S^uam per vatis opus wiores^ amimique^ virerum 

Clarorum apparent ♦*** Ho RAT. 

On St. James's Park, as lately improved 
by his Majesty. 

OF the firft Paradife there's nothing found. 
Plants fet by hea v'n are vaniih'd, and the ground ; 
Yet the defcription lafts : who knows the fate 
Of lines that fliall this Paradife relate ? 

Inftead of rivers rowling by the (ide 
Of Eden's garden, here flows-in the tide : 
The fea, which always ferv'd his empire, now 
Pays tribute to our Prince's pleafurj too. 
Of famous cities we the founders know ; 
But rivers old as feas, to which they go.' 
Are nature's bounty : 'tis of more renown : 
To make a river, than to build a town. 

For future ihade, young trees upon the banks 
Of the new ftream appear in even ranks : 
The voice of Orpheus, or AMPHiON'shand, 
In better order could not make them ftand. 
May they increafe as faft, and fpread their boughs. 
As the high fame of their great owner grows ! 
May he live long enough, to fee them all 
Dark fhadows caft, and as his palace tall f 
Methinks I fee the love that fliall be made. 
The lovers walking in that am'rous fliade : 

Tkc 
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The gallants dancing bj the river (ide ; 
Thej bathe in fummer^ and in winter Aide. 
Methinks I hear the mufic in the boats. 
And the loud Ecao which returns the notes : 
While over-heard a flock of new-fprung fowl 
Hangs in the air, and does the fun controul, 
Park'niog the iky : they hover o'er, and flirowd 
The wanton failors with a feather'd cloud. 
Beneath, a fliole of filver fiAes glides, 
And plays about the gilded barges' (ides : 
The ladies angling in the chryftal lake, ^ 
Feaft on the waters with the prey they take : 
At once vidorious with their lines, and eyes. 
They make the fiihes, and the men, their prize. 
A thou(ana Cu p i d s on the billows ride, 
And Sea-i>Iymphs enter with the fwelHng tide : 
From Thetis^ fent as fpies, to make report, 
And tellg the woqd^rs of her Sovereign's Court. 
All that cap, living, fceA the greedy eye, 
Or dead, the pakte, here yo« may defcry : 
The choicefl things that furniih'd Noah's ark, 
pr Pe T E r's fheet, inhabiting thi? Park : 
All with a border of rich fruit-trees crown'd, 
Whofe loaded branches hide the lofty mouna. 
Such various v^ys the fpacious alleys lead, 
My doubtful Mufe knows not what path to tread. 
Yonder, the harveft of cold months laid up. 
Gives a frefh coolnefj to the royal cup : 
There ice, like chryftal firm, and never loft. 
Tempers hot July with December's froft I 
Winters dark prifbn, whence he cannot fly, 
Tho' the warm fpring, hU etfttaj, ^ivw^xvv^. 
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Strange! that extremes ihould thus prefer ve the (now. 
High on the Alps, or in deep caves below. 

Here a well-polifli*d Mall gives us the joy. 
To fee our Prince his matchlefs force employ : 
His manly pofhire, and his graceful mein. 
Vigor, and youth, in all his motions feen : 
His ihape fo lovely, and his limbs fo flrong, 
Comfirm our hopes we fhall obey him long. 
No fboner has he tough'd the fjying ball, 
But 'tis already more than half the Mall : 
And fuch a fury from his arm has got. 
As from a fmoaking culverin 'twere ihot. 

Near this my Mufe, what moft delights her, fees 
A living gallery of aged trees : 
Bold fons of earth, that thryfl tl^eir arms fb high. 
As if once more they would invade the fky. 
In fuch green palaces the firft Kings reign'd, 
Slept in their fhades, and Angels entert^in'd : 
With fuch old counfellors they did advife. 
And, by. frequjenting facred groves, grew wife. 
Free from th' impediments of light, and noife, 
Man thus retir'd, his nobler thoughts employs, 
Here Charles contrives the ord'ring of his flates^ 
Here he refblves his neighboring Princes' fates : 
What nation fhall have peace, where war be made, 
Determin'd is in this oraculous fhade ; 
The world, from India to the frozen north. 
Concerned in what this folitude brings forth. 
His fancy objedts from his view receives j 
The profpedt thought, and contemplation, gives. 
That feat of empire here falutes his eye, 
To Vihich three kingdo^ns do themfelves applv ; 
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The ftruftute by a * Prelate rais'd, Whitehall, 
Built with the fortune or Rome's Capitbl : 
Both, difproportion'd to the prefent ftate 
Of their proud founders, were approv'd by Fate: 
From hence he does that t antique Pile behold. 
Where royal heads receive the facred gold : 
It gives them crowns, and does their afhes keep ; 
There made like Gods, like mortals there they deep 
Making the circle of their reign complete, 
Thofe fons of empire ! where they rife, tkey fet. 
When othfers fell, this ftandihg did {)refage 
The crown fhbuld triiimph oVer pot)ular rage : 
Hard by that % Houfe where all our ills were ihap'dj 
Th' auijjcious temple flood, and yet efcap'd. 
So, fnow on i^TNA does unmeltedlye. 
Whence rowling flames, and fcatter'd cinders, fly ; 
The diftant country in the ruin fliares 
What falls from heaV'n the burning motmtain fparcs. 
Next, that || capacious Hall, he fees, the room 
Where the whole nation does for juftice come : 
Under whofe large roof flourifhes the gown. 
And judges grave, on high tribunals, frown. 
Here, like the people's paftor he does go, 
His flock fubjedled to his view below : 
On which refledling in his mighty mindj 
No private paflion does indulgence find : 
The pleafures of his youth fufpended are, 
And made a facrifice to public care. 
Here, free from court-compliances, he walks ; 
And with himfelf his beft advifer talks : 
* Cardinal Wolsey. •(• Wcftminfter-Abby. 

J Houfe of Common?, |^'^;itoi«&s.t-'^AA; 
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How peaceful olive may his temples fliade; 
For mending laws, and for refloring trade : 
Or, how his brows may be with laurel charg'd; 
For nations conquei'd, and our bounds enlarg'dj 
Of antient prudence here he ruminates, 
Of rifing kingdoms, and of falling dates : 
What ruling arts gavt great Augustus fame j 
And how A l c i d e s purchased Aich a name. 
His eyes, upon his * native Palace bent 
Clofe by, fuggeft a greater argument : 
His thoughts rife higher, when he does reflect 
On what the World may fiom that ftar expe^> 
Which at his birth appeared j to let us fee. 
Day, for his fake, could with the flight agree : 
A Prince, on whom iuch difPrcnt lights did fmile. 
Born the divided world to reconcile ! 
Whatever heaven, or high extracted blood 
Could promife, or foretell, he will make good : 
Reform thefe nations, and improve them more. 
Than this fair Park, from what it was before. 

Of the Invafion and Defeat of the Turks'^ 
in the Year 1683. 

THE moderen Nimrod, with a (afe delight 
Purfuingbcafts, that favc themfelvesby flight; 
Grown proud, and weary of his Wanted game, 
Would Chrillians chafe, and facrifice to fame. 
A Prince, with eunuchs, and the fofterfex. 
Shut up (o long, would wariick nations vex ; 
Provoke the German, and. negledling heav'n^ 
Forget the truce for \;^hich his oath was giv'n. 
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hU Grand Vifier, prefuming to inveft 
The chief ♦imperial city of the weft. 
With the firft charge compcll'd in hafte to rile. 
His treafure, tents, and cannon, left a prize : 
The ftandard loft, aiid Janizaries (lain. 
Render the hopes he gave his mafter vain. 
The flying Turks, that bring the tidings home. 
Renew the mem'ry of his lather's doom : 
And his guard nninners that {o often brings 
Down from the throne their nn^hccefsful Kings. 

The tremblii^ Sultan's forc'd to expiate 
His own ill conduct, by another's fate : 
The grand vifier, a tyrant, the/ a Have, 
A fsLiT example to his^ mafter gave ^ 
He Bass AS* beads, to fave his own, made fiy. 
And now, the Svltan topreierve, mnft dye. 

The\fatal bow-ftring was not in his thought. 
When, breaking tntce, he (6 unjuftly fou^t : 
Made the world tremble with a num'rous hoft,' 
And of undoubted victory did boaft. 
Strangled he lies ! yet feems to cry aloud, 
To warm the mighty, and inftrud the proud : 
That of the great, negkding to be juft, 
Heav^ in a moment makes an heap of duft. 

The Turks fo low, why ihould the Chriftians lofe 
Such an advants^ of their barb'rous foes ? 
Negle^ ther prefent ruin to compieat. 
Before another SoLymam they get ? 
Too late they would with fKame, repenting, dread 
That num'rous herd, by fuch a lion led. 
He Rh o D E s , and Bu d a , from the Chriftians tore. 
Which timely union might aigaia rcftw^, 
' * Vietmn, "^xiJo 
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But, fparing Turks, as if with rage porfTeft; 
The Chriftians periih, by themfelves oppreft : 
Cities, isind provinces, fo dearly won, ^ 
That the vidorious people are undone ! 

What angel fhall defcend, to reconcile 
The Chriftian-ftates, and end their guilty t9il ? 
A Prince more fit from heav'n we cannot aflc, 
Than Britain's King, for fuch a glorious talk : 
His dreadful navy, and his lovely mind,^ 
Giwes him the fair, and favor, of mankind. 
His warrant does the Chriftian faith defend t 
On that relying, all their quarrels end: 
The peace is fign'd, and Britain does obtain; 
What Rome had fought from her fierce fons in vairi. 

In battles won. Fortune a part doth ckim. 
And foldiers have their portion in the fame : 
In this fuccefsftil unionj we find 
Only the triumph of a worthy mind. 
'Tis all acomplifh'd by his royal wordj 
Without unfheathing the deftruftive fword : 
Without a Tax upon his fubje^s laid. 
Their peace difturb'd, their plenty, or their trade. 
And what can the to fuch a Prince deny, 
With whofe defires the greateft Kings comply ? 

The arts of peace are not to him unknown. 
This happy way he march'd into the throne ; 
And we owe more to heav*n, than to the fword. 
The wifh'd return of fo benign a Lord. 

Ck A RL E s by old Greece with a new freedom' 
Above her antique Heroes fhall be placed, [grac'd, 
WhatTHESEus did, oiTheban Hercules. 
HokU no compare with this viftorious peace : 
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Which on the Turks fliall greater honor gain. 
Than all their giants, and their monfters, flain. 
Thofe are bold tales, in fabulous ages told ; 
This glorious a6l the living do behold. 

To the Qu EE N, upon her M a j e s t y*s 
Birth-Day, after her happy Recovery 
from a dangerous Sicknefs. 

FA R E W E L L the jear I which threaten'd fo 
The faireft light the world can ihow. 
Welcome the new ! whofe ev'ry day, 
Reftoring what was (hatch'd away 
By pining ficknefs from the Fair, 
That matchlefs beauty does repair ; 
So faft, that the approaching fpring, 
(Which does to flow'ry meadows bring. 
What the rude winter from them tore) 
Shall give her all flie had before. 

But, we recover not fo faft '■■ ' 

The fenfe of fuch a danger paft ; 
We, that efteem'd you fcnt from heav'n, 
A pattern to this ifland giv'n ; 
To ihew trs what the Blefs*d do there ; 
And what alive they pradtis'd here j _ 

When that which we immortal thought, 
We faw fo near deftruftion brought. 
Felt all which you did then indure ; 
And tremble yet, as not fecure. ^ 

So, tho the fun vidorious be. 
And from a dark ccH pfe fet frcie 5 

O 'IVa 
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The influence» which we foRclly fear, 
Afflids out thoughts the following year. 
But, that which may relieve our care 
Is, that yOu have a help fo near 
For all the evil you can prove ; 
The kindnefs of your Royal Love. 
He that wat never known to oiotrn, 
So many kingdoms from him torn, 
His tears referv'd for you : more dear. 
More prizM, than all thoffe kingdoms were ! 
For when no liealiftg art prevaird, 
When cordials, and eliiirs, faii'd 
On your pale cheek, he dtop'd the ihow'r, 
Reviv'd you like a dying flow'r. 

Sung by Mrs. Kwigmi* to her Majesty, 
on her fiirth-Day. 

THIS happy day two iights Are feen, 
A glorious Saint, a matchleis Queen : 
Both nani'd alike, boch crown'd appear, 
-The Saint above, th' Infawta here. 
May all thofe years, which Cat M« rime j 

The Martyr, did for heav*n t^fign, > 

Be added to the line ^ 

Of your bleft life among Us here! 
For all the pain^ that ?he did feel> 
And all the torm^nt« of her wheel > 
May you as many pleafures fhare ! 
May heav'n itfelf content 
With Cat ii£SiiN& t!ie Saint! 

Without 
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Vvithput {ippe^riBg pld, 
An hundirevi Uuies m%y you. 
With ey^M fis bfigUt as now, 
This welcome day behold ! 

Of her Majesty on New-year's 

Day, 1683. 
"^I T THAT Fevolutions in the world have been* 

V V Hoy ^fp yre Qjiang'4> %S^ ^» fi^ft %w the 
She, like the Sun, does ftill the fame appear i [Queen ? 
Bright as fhe was at her arrival here ! 
.Time has commiflion mortals to. impair, 
But things €cel6ftial is ohiig'd to fpare. 

May ev'ry New- Year find her ftill the fame,. 
In health, and beauty, as /lie hither c^me I 
When Lords, and Commons,' with united voice, 
Th' Infanta nam'd, approved the royal choice ; , 
Firftof our Queens, v/hom not the Kin-g aloni^ 
But the whoie nation, lifted to the throne. 

With like confent, and like defert, was crown'd 
The* glorious Prince, that does the Tu r k confound. 
Vidtorious both f His conduct wins the day ; 
And her example chafes vice a,way. 
Tho' louder fame attend the martial rage, 
'Tis greater glory to reform the age. 

Of Tea, commended by her Majesty. 

VENUS her myrtle, Phoebus hag his bays ; 
Tea both excels, which fbe vouchfkfes to praiie. 
The bcft of Queens, and beft of herbs, we owe 
Tp that bold nation w;hich the way did ihow 

* John £oBitsKt^ K. o(VoW^« M 

O 2 "^ 
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To the fair region, where the fun does rife ; 
Whofe rich produdions we (b juftlj prize. 
The Mufe's friend. Tea, does our fancy aid ; 
Reprefs thofe vapors which the head invade ; 
And keeps that palace of the (bul ferene. 
Fit, on her Birth-day, to falute the Queen, 

PROLOGUE for the Lady-Aftors: 
Spoken before K. Charles II. 

AMAZE us not with that majeflic frown ; 
But lay afide the greatnefs of your crown ? 
And for that look, which does your people awe. 
When in your throne, and robes, you give them law. 
Lay it by here ; and give a gentler fmiie ! 
Such as we fee great Jo ve*s in pi6ture, while 
He liftens to Apollo's charming lyre, 
Or judges of the fongs he does infpire. 
Comedians on the Stage ihew all their (kill. 
And after do as love, and fortune, will : 
We are lefs careful, hid in this dilguife ; 
In our own cloaths more ferious, and more wHe, 
Modeft at home, upon the Stage more bold; 
We (eem warm lovers, tho* our breads be cold. 
A fault committed here deferves no fcorn. 
If we a6t well the parts to which we're born. 



Of 
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Of her Royal Highness, Mother.to die 
Prince of Orange : and of her Portrait 
written by the late Dujchefs of York 
while (he lived with her. 

HEROIC Nymph! in tempefts the fupport, 
In peace the glory, of the British Court ! 
Into whofe arms, the Church, the State, and all 
That preciou§ is, or facred here, did fall. 
Ages to come, that ihall your bounty hear. 
Will think you iniftrefs of the In d i e s were : 
Tho* ftreighter bounds your fortune did confine, 
In your large heart was found a wealthy Mine : 
Like the bleft oil, the widow's lafting feaft. 
Your treafure, as you pour'd it out, increas'd. 
While fome your beauty, fome your bounty fing. 
Your native Iflie does with your praifes ring : 
But above all, a * Nymph of your own train. 
Gives us your charader in fuch a ftrain. 
As none but fhe, who in that court did dwell,, 
Could know fuch worth ; or worth defcribe fo well> 
So, while we mortals here at heav'n do guefs. 
And more our weaknefs, than the place, exprels i 
Some angel, a domeftic there, comes down. 
And tells the wonders he hath feen, and known. 

To theDuchefs of Orle ans, when (he was 
taking leave of the Court at Dover. 

THAT fun of beauty did among us rife, 
England firft faw the light of your fair eyea. 
In E N G L I s H too your early wit was Ihown : 
Favor that language ! which was then your own, 
* Lady Anne Hyde, 

O 3 M^V^tw 
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WbcB. tlirc;' z chi:c , !*»• gtfu^z rtu ftdLXir Tjjor wr ; 

Vfci! fleet, CT atsiT, ceiiid tm ar.eel ftij r 

Tbncc Hp7T Bt.itaix ? if ilie ccBld retain, 

V ho IT? :l.c f:::i I red, midun fcer aicbirBt Main. 

Our kte-irurn* Lt*':D0 5c, ia tpparel aew. 

Sic ok cfifher air.cs to huTe treated jzu: 

Eui we Diuit fee cur glorj fiatcli'd cway, 

AzA: v.iih waim teais incrcafe the cuihy fea : 

No wind can ia\*or us ; howt'er ii blows, 

^Vc cu^ te v.Ttck'd, and c^jr deai treaiure !cle ! 

Sjghi vill no: let us half cur fcrrows tell-* 

Fair, level/, grcit, and bcii of Nvnipir, farcwe! ? 

Upon htr * Majesty's new-Bui!dings at 

SoMM£R6£T-HOUS£. 

GREAT Que EK ! that dees cur Tfland Liefs, 
With Princes, and with Palaces : 
Treated lb ill, cha&M from your throne, 
P.eturning, vcu adorn the town ; 
And, with a brive revingfe, do thb^ 
Their glory v/ent, and caine, v.uh you. 

While ptace from hecce, and ycu were gioiie. 
You I houfts in that (Icim o'efthrcwh, 
Thofe wounds which civil rar^ did give. 
At cnce you pardon, Jtnd felfeve. 

CoTjftant to England in your love. 
As birds are to their Wointed grove ; 
Tho' fcy rude tfam"* their iiefts are fp oiPd. 
There, the next ipriug, lagain they bvM, 

♦ HinraiiTTAMAHA, Q;^ Dowager of K.Cji a ilis 1. 
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Accufing fame mAHgaant ftar* 
Not Britain, for that fatal war : 
Your kindneTs baniihcs jour fear, 
Refolv'd to fix for ever here, 

But what new mine this work fupplie* } 
Can filch a pik from mm rife ? 
This like the drk creation fliows> 
As if at 7our eommand it rafe^ 

Frvgalitj, and bounty too, 
(Thofe diiPring virtues meet in you ; 
From a confinM, well manag'd, ftore> 
You both emj^oy, and iced the poor. 

Let foreign Princes Vakily boaft 
The rude eiFefts of prkk, and coft ! 
Of vafter fabrics, to Which they 
Contribute nothing* but the pay. 

This, by the Queen her felfdefign'd> 
Gives us a pattern of her mind : 
The ftate, and order does proclaim 
The genius of that Royal Dame. 
Each part with juft proportion grac'd : 
And all to (uch advantage placed I 
That the fair view her window yields^ 
The town, the river, and the fields^ 
Entering, beneath us we defcry ; 
And wonder how we came fo high. 

She needs no weary fteps afcend ; 
All feems before her weary feet to bend : 
And here, as ilie was born, fhe lies : 
Hig;hx without taking pains to rife. 

O ^ ^ 
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Of a TREE cut in PAPER. 

FAIR hand f that -can on virgin-paper write^ 
Yet from the (lain of ink» preferve it white> 
Whofe travel o'er that filver field does ihow. 
Light track of leverets in morning-fhow. 
Love's im:;ge thus in purefl minds is wrought. 
Without a fpot, or blemi/h, to the thought. 
Strange that your fingers fhould the pencil foil. 
Without the help of colors, or of oil ! 
For, tho' a painter boughs, and leaves, can make ; 
Tis 70U alone, can make them bend and Hiake : 
Whofe breath (alutes your new-created grove. 
Like fouthern winds, and nukes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the foreft dance ; but you 
Can make the motion, and the forefl too. 

To a L A D Y, from whom he received the 
foregoing Copy, which for many years 
had been loft. 

NOTHING lies hid fix)m radiant eyes; 
All they fubdue become their fpies : 
Secrets, as choiceft jewels, are 
Prefented to oblige the Fair : 
No wonder then, that a loft thought 
Should there be found, where fouls are caught. 

The picture of fair Venus, (that 
For which men fay, the Goddefs fat) 
Was loft, 'till Lely from your look 
Agab that glorious image took. 

If 
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Ifvirtue'sfelf were loft, we might 
From your fair mind new copies write : 
All things, but one, you can reftore : 
The heart jou get returns no more. 

Of the Lady Mary, Princefs of Or ange.* 

AS once the lion honey gave. 
Out of the ftrong fuch fweetnefs came ; 
A royal Hero, no lefs brave. 

Produced thisfweet. this lovely, dame. 

To her, the Prince that did oppofe 

Such mighty armies in the field. 
And Ho L LAND from prevailing foes 

Could fo well free, himfelf does yield. 

Not Belgia's fleet (his high command) 
Which triumphs where the fun does rife ; 

Nor all the force he leads by land. 
Could guard him from her conqu'ting eyes. 

Orange, with youth, experience has 1 

In a6tton young, in council old : 
Orange is what Augustus was. 

Brave, wary, provident, and bold. 

On that fair tree, which bears his name, 
Bloffoms, and fruit> at once are found : 

In him we all admire the fame, 

His flow'ry youth with wifdom crown'd f 

Empire, and freedom, reconciled 

In Holland are, by great Nassau : 

Like thofe he fprung from, juft, and mild, 
To willing people he giv^sVaw. 
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Thrice-happj pair t ' Ce near tilfif 

In rojal blo^ aiMl rklne too ! 
Now Love has yo« together ty*d. 

May none this cripk kaoc undo f 

The Churdi ikaH be the happy place 

Where ftreams which from the fame fource niB, 

Tho' divers lands awiiHe they grace, 
Unite again, and anre made one, 

A thoufand thanks the nation owes 

To him that does proted us all : 
For, while he thxrs his nrccc i>eftow«. 

About our ifle be btrikfs a wall ; 

A wall ! like that which Athens bad. 

By th* oracle's advice, of wood : 
Had theirs been ftidh a:s On a rle^ has ttmdt. 

That mighty ikate 'tffl now iiad ftood. 

Of ENGLISH VERSE. 

POETS may boaft, as MeAy vain, 
Their work iliaii with ^ world Teottin : 
Both bound together, live, or die. 
The verfes, and the prophecy. 

But who can hope his line fhould long 

Lad, in a daily changing tongue ? 

While they, are new, envy prevails:? ^ ^ . " 

And as th^ dies, our langoage fails. 

When architedls have done their part. 
The matter may betray their art ; 
Time, if wesfeiU-chofen ftone^ 
500J2 briDgs a well-built ^l%ce dowB. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS tj^ 

Poets that kHlftg ^atWe (e^s 
Muft can* m Lay iw> or in C^REtk $ 
We wrfte ift iwid, o«t l*uigoft|fB grt)Ws, 
And, llkt ^ t9<l6, oVif ^N^kd'ferlldWi. 

^HAUCER hisfeftfe catt billy bisft J 
/ The glory oAifs fttilftbefs Irfl T . 
' Years have defaced Wsiifitchfefiftwtfti ' 
And yet "he did not fihg tn ^aiti. 

The Beauties wlwch adorn'd that age. 
The ikioing fiibjc6ts of his rage> 
Hoping they Auwild immortal prove, 
Rewrard%d with fucceii his love. 

This w^«li«e>geiicT0V6 |P0<et*8 ftopie ; 
And «fU Bn Etr c li fi h pen caoji hope ; 
To make the Fmir affitove his Anoe^ 
That c»A lb fm eW6fld their fanfire. 

Verfe, thus deGgn^d, has no illtktex 
If it arrive "Bui at the -date 
Offadingl>eauty; ifitprOVe 
But aslong-lWd as pr^ferit IbVe. 

Upon the Earl erf Roscommon's Tranfla- 
tion of HoRACft, De.Arte Poetica : 
the Ufe offottty.' 

ROME was not better by her Horace taught / 
Than we are "here to comprehend his thought : 
The Poet writ to'noble Pi so Uiere < 
A noble Pi&o does inliru6t Us here : 
Givej U6 a pattern in his flowing ftile ; 
Ajid with rich |f cce]pts dt>e% gb^jp omi\^^ \ . 
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Britain ! whofe genius is in verfe exprefs'd ; 
Bold, and fublimc ; but negligently drefs'd. 

Horace will our faperfluous branches prune. 
Gives us new rules, and fet our harp in tune ; 
Dired us how to back the winged horfe. 
Favor his flight, and moderate his force. 

Tho' Poets may of infpiration boaft, 
Their rage, ill governed in the clouds is loft. 
He that proportioned wonders can difclofe. 
At once his fancy, and his judgment, fhows. 
Chafte moral writing we may learn from hence : 
Negled of which no wit can rccompence. 
The fountain which from HELIco^f proceeds. 
That facred ftream ! fhould never water weeds ; 
Nor make the crop of thorns, and thiftles, grow. 
Which envy, or perverted nature, fow. 

Well-founding verfes are the charm we ufe. 
Heroic thoughts, and virtue, to infufe : 
Things of deep fenfe we may in profe unfold ; 
But they move more, in lofty numbers told : 
By the loud trumpet, which our courage aids. 
We learn that found, as well as fenfe, perfuades. 

The Muse's friend, unto himfelf fevere, 
With filent pity looks on all that err :^ 
But where a brave, a public adion fliines. 
That he rewards with his immortal lints, 
Whedier it be in council, or in fight. 
His country's honor is his chief delight : 
Praife of great Ads he fcatters as a feed. 
Which may the like in coming ages breed. ^ 

Here taught the fate of verfes, (always priz'd 
With admirations oi>^mMc\v^^^^^«\ ^ 
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Men will be lefs indulgent to their faults ; 
And patience have to cultivate their thoughts 
Poets loie half the praife the ihould have got, 
Could it be known what the defcr6etl j blot : 
Finding new words, that to the ravifh'd ear 
Ma/ like the language of the Gods appear : 
Such as, of old, wife bards employ'd, io make 
UnpoliiK'd men their wild retreats fbrfake : 
Law-giving Heroes, fam'd for taming brutea. 
And rifing cities with their charming lutes. 
For rude ft minds with harmony were caught. 
And civil litie was by the Mu s es taught. 
So, wandering bees would perifh in the air, 
Did not a (bund, proportioned to their ear, 
Appeafe their rage, invite them to the hive. 
Unite their force, and teach them how to thrive : 
To rob the flow'rs, and to forbare the fpoih^ 
Preferv'd in winter by their fummer's toil : 
They give us food, which may with nedlar vie, 
And wax, that does the abfent fun fupply. 

Ad COMI TEM MONU METENSEM 

de Bentivoglio fuo. 

FLORIBUS ANGLioENisnonhanctibine£lo 
corollam. 
Cum fatis indigenis te probet ipfe Liber : 
Per me Roma fciet tibi fe debere, quod Anglo 

Romanus didicit cultius ore loqui. 
Ultima quae tellus Aqvilas duce Casare vidit, 
Candida RoMUtiDUM tedace fcripta vidftt. 
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Confilio ut q[QQiid^isi P^f iMO nil j«v»U> efto I 

Sed AydtQ civ«8 mgfiiuoqui? juvM. 
Namq\)€ ciolU Libcr hie inilr^vs, & arte Batava, 

A Belqa nobis ut cav0taiUA» ait. 
Hoireniuy per t^ civiHs dira fuioris 

Vulnera ; difcordes Flanoria quafTa monet. 
Hie difcat mil^s pugnare» orare (emXfit -, 

Qui regaanty leni iceptra t«nfir« manu. 
Ma6te, Coues ! virtute nova ; v^eftri or^iink ingeoS 

OrnanieotuiD, »\i delicisque tui ! 
Cum A)srnunt alii ibn^no vinoque iepulti» 

Nobilis aptiquo Gemmate digna facis. 

To Mr. KaL^GgE w, upon his altrrix^g his 
Play Pandora, from a Tragedy into a co- 
medy, becaufc notapproved on the Stage, 

SIR, 70U ihoujd ra.tber teach our age the wzy 
Of judging well, than thus have chang'd your 
Play: 
You had oblig'd us by einploying wit 
Not to refQfq)PANOP*A,byCt})e Pit. 
For, as the nightingal, without the thjong 
Of other bifds, alone attends her fong ; 
Wjiile.tbe loud daw, Jiis thrQ^tfe diijplaying, d^^aws 
The whole aiTembly of his fellowsiaws : 
So, muft the writer, y^Iipfe prp$li|^ions fb.oyld 
Take with tjie vul^r, beof yulgaj fPOVW : 
Whilft nobler fancies Pilik?^ fligjit t^o high 
For coinoipn view, iicd lefTe;! gs they fly. 



C^ 
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On the Duke of Monmouth's Expedkioa 
into Scotland, in the Sumnaer Solftioe. 

SWIFT as Jove's meflenger, (* the wingedGod) 
With fword as potent as liis charming rod^ 
He flew to execute the King's command : 
And, in a moment, reach'd that northern land ; 
Where day, contending with approaching night, 
Affifts the Hero wkh continu'd light. 

On foes fiirpriz'd, and by no night conceal'd, 
He might have ruih'd ; but noble pity held 
His hand a whik, and to their choice gave fpace. 
Which they would prove, his valor, or his grace. 
Tbis not well heard» his cannon buder fpoke ; 
And then like lightning, thro' that cloud he broke 
His fame, his conduct, and that martial look ; 
The guilty Scots with fuch a terror ftrook ; 
That to his courage they tt^n the feW, 
W^ to his bounty had rcfus'd to yield. 
Glad that ib little loyal blood itxoft. 
He gri&vjes £0 many Britons fkould be loft : 
Taking more pains, when he" beheld them yield. 
To fave the flyers, than to win the field : 
And at the Ceotrtiitsint'ieft does employ, 
That none, who 'fcapVl bis fatal fword, ihould die. 

And now, thefe ra/K hfAd -men their -error find, 
Not trufting one beyond his promiie kind : 
One ! whofe great mind, fo ^>ouotif«l, aiid Inraye, 
Had learn'd the art tov-conquer, and to feve. 

In vulgar breafts no royal virtues dwell*; 
Such deeds as thefe iiis hi^ extraction tell : 
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And give a fecret joy to * him that reignsy 
To fee his blood triumph inMoNMouTH*$ veiiut 
To fee a Leader whom he got, and chofe. 
Firm to his friends, and fatal to hi^ foes. 

But feeing envy, like the the fun, does beat 
With fcorching rays, on all that's high, and great: 
This, ill-requited Monmouth ! is the bough 
The Muses fend, to ihade thy conquiring brow. 
Lampoons, like fquibs, may make a prefent blaze i 
Bui time, and thunder, pay refpe^l to bays. 
Achilles' arms dazzle our prefent view ; 
Kept by the Mufe as radiant, and as new. 
As from the forge of Vulcan firft they came -> 
Thoufimds of years are paft, and they the fame, f 
Such care ihe takes, to pay defert with fame ! ^ 
Than which, no monarch, for his crown's defence. 
Knows how to give a nobler recompence, 

To a Friend of the Author, a Perfon of Ho- 
nor, who lately writ a religious Book, 
intitled ' Hiftorical Approbations, and 
* Occafional Meditations upon feveral 
' Subjedts.' 

BOLD is the man that dares engage 
For piety, in fuch an age ! 
Who can prefume to. find a guard 
From (corn, when heav'n's fo little fpai'd j 
Divines are pardon'd ; they defend 
Altars on which their lives depend : 
But the profane impatient are, 
When nobler pens make this their care : 
For why fhould thefe let in a beam 
Of divine light, to trooibk ihera •, 
*K. CnAR'.FcH. 
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And call in doubt their pleafing thought. 
That none believes what we are taught ? 
High birth, and fortune, warrant give 
'That fuch men write what they believe : 
And, feeling firft what they ihditej 
New credit give to antient light. 
Amongft thefe few, our author bringi 
His well-known pedigree, from Kings. 
This book, the image of his mind. 
Will make his name hdi hkrd to find : 
1 wifh the throng bf Great, md Gdod> 
Made it lefs eas'ly underftood ! 

To a Perfon of Honour, upon his inconii 
parable, incomprehenfible Poem, inti- 
tled. The BritiIsh Princes. 

SIR! you've obliged tke BatTisH nation more, 
Than all their Bards could ever do before ; 
And at your own charge, monuments as hard 
As brafi, or marble, to your fame, have rear'd; 
For, as all warlike nations take delight 
To hear hbW their brave anceftors could fight ) 
You have advanced to wonder their renown, 
And no lefs virtuoiifly improved youT own : 
That 'twill be doubtful, whether you do writ^i 
Or they have adted, at a nobler height. . 
You, of your antient Princes, have retrieved 
More, than the ages knew in which they liv'd : 
Explained their cuftoms, and their rights a-new> 
Better than all their Druids ever knew 2 
Unriddl'd thofe dark oracles, as well 
A* thofe that made them, could themfeW^^iox«xs.VV^ 
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For, as the Britons long have hop'd in vain, 

Arthur would come to govern them again.: 

You have fulfill'd that prophecy alone. 

And in your Poem plac'd him on his throne. 

Such magic pow'r has your prodigious pen. 

To raife the dead, and give new life to men j 

Make Rival-Princes meet in arms, and Iove» 

Whomdiftant ages did fo far remove. 

For, as eternity has neither pad. 

Nor future, authors fay, nor firft, nor laft 

Bjut is all inflant ; your eternal Mufe 

All ages can to any one reduce. 

Then, why lliould you, whofe miracles of art 

Can life at pleafure to the dead impart. 

Trouble in vain your betterbtdied head, 

T* oblerve what times they liv'd in, or were dead^ 

For, fince you have fuch arbitrary pow*r. 

It were defeat in judgment to go low'i:^ 

Or (loop to things fo pitifully lewd. 

As ufe to take the vulgar latitude. 

For, no man*s fit to read what you have writ. 

That holds not fbme proportion with your wit. 

As light can no way but by light appear ' 

He mufl: bring fenfe, that underftands it here. 

To Mr. Creech, on his Tranflation of 
Lucretius. 

WHATall men wifh'd, tho' few could h^pc to fee. 
We are now bleft with, and obliged hy thee. 
Thou ! from the antient learned Latin llore, 
G: v'ft us one author, and we koge for more. 
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May they enjoy thy thoughts I — Let not the Stage 
The idleft moment of thy hours engage. 
Each year that place fbme wond'rous monfter breeds^ 
And the Wit-s garden is o'er-nin with weeds. 
There, Farce i» Comedy ; bombaft calPd ftrong : 
Soft words, with nothiiig in them* make a ibng» 
nris hard to fay they fteal them now-a-days ; 
For fure the Antients never wrote fuch plays. 
Thefe ffcribbh'ng infefts have what they defer ve. 
Not plenty, nor the glory for to ftarve. 
That Spencer knew, that T a s s o felt before ; 
And death found (urly Ben exceeding poor. 
Heav'n turn the omen from their image here ! 
May he with joy the well-plac'd laurel wear ! 
Great Vm CI L^s happier fortune may he find. 
And be ottr Casar, like August.us, kind! 

But let not this diftutb thy tuneful head ; 
Thou writ'ft for thy delight, and not for bread : 
Thou art not curft to write thy verfe with care ; 
But art above what other Poets fear. 
What may we not expedt from fuch a hand, 
That has, with books, himfelf at free command ? 
Thou know'ftin youth, what age has fought in vain; 
And bring'ft forth fons without a mother's pain. 
So ea.fy is thy fenfe, thy verfe fo fweet. 
Thy words fo proper, and thy phraife fo fit -, 
We read, and rewl again : and dill admire [fire I 
Whence came this youth, and whence this wondrous 

Pardon this rapture ; Si r f But who can be 
Cold, and unmov'd, yet have his thoughts on the^? 
Thy goodnefs may my feveral faults forgive. 
And by vour help thcfe wretched \mt^ T£v».^ '^v*^- 
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But if, when view'd by your feverer fight, 
"^Fhey fecm unwoithy to behold the light ; 
Let them with fpeed in deferv*d flames be thrown f 
They'll fend no fighs, nor murmur out a groan ; 
But, dying filently, your juftice own. 

The Triple Combai*. 

WHEN ihro* the world fair Ma z a r i n e had run. 
Bright as her fellow-traveller, the fun j 
Hither at length the Roman eagle flies. 
As the laft triumph of her conquering eyes. 
As heir to Julius, flie may pretend 
A fecond time to make this ifland bend. 
ButPoRTSMouTH, fptiuging from the ancient race 
Of Britons, which the Saxons here did chafe i 
As they great Caesar did oppofe, makes head. 
And does againff this new invader lead. 
That goodly Nymph, the taller of the two, 
Carelefs, and fearlefs, to the field does go. 
Becoming blufhes on the other wait. 
And her young look excufes want of height. 
Beauty gives courage ; for, ihe knows, the day 
Muft not be won the Amazonian way. 
Legions of Cu p i d s to the battle come, 
ForLiTTLE Britain thefe, and thofe for Rome, 
Drefs'd to advantage this illuftrious pair, 
Arriv'd, for combat in the lift appear. 
What may the Fates defign ! for never yet 
From diftant regions two fuch Beauties met. 
Vends had been an equal friend to both, 
And Vict'ry to declare herfelf feems loth : 
Over the camp with doubtful wings ftie flies 1 



^\-t 
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The lovely C h i* o r i s well attended came, 
A thoufand Graces waited on the dame : 
Her matchlefs form made all the English glad. 
And foreign Beauties lefs affurance had. 
Yet, like the three on Ida's top, they all ' 

Pretend alike, contefting for the ball. . 
Which to 'determine, Love himfelf declined, 
Left the negledled ihould become lefs kind. 
Such killing looks ! fo thick the arrows fly I 
That 'tis unfafe to be a ftander-by. 
Poets, approaching to defcribe the fight, 
Are by their wpuhds inftni^ed how to write. 
They with lefs hazard might look on, and draw 
The ruder combats in A l s a t i a : 
And, with that foil of violence, and rage, 
Set-ofFthe fplendor of our golden age : 
Where Love gives law, Beauty the fceptre fways ; 
And, uncompeird, the happy world obeys. 

Of an Elegy made by Mrs, Wharton 
on the Earl of Rochj^ster. - 

THUS mourn the Mus es ! on the herfe 
Not ftrowing tears, but lafting verfe : 
Which fo preferve the Hero's name, 
They make him live again in fame. 

Chloris, in lines fo like his own,. 
Gives him fo juft, and high renown j 
That ilie th' afilidled world relieves. 
And fhews, that ftill in her he lives. 
Her wit as graceful, great, and good ; 
Ally'd in genius, as in blood. 

His lofs fupply'd, now all our fears 
Are, that the Nymph ftiouYd mdl mX.^^^, ^Vsdl 
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Then, faireft Chroris ! comfort take. 
For his, your own, and for our fake ; 
Left his fair foul, that lives in you. 
Should from the world for ever go. 

To Ch LOR I 5. 

CHLORIS ! what's eminent we know, 
Muft for fome caufe be vaiu'd fo : 
Things without ufe, tho' they be good. 
Arc not by us fo up.derftood. 
The early rofe, made to difplay 
Herbluihcs to the youthful May, 
Doth yield her fweets, fmce he is fair. 
And courts her with a gentle air. 
Our ftars do fliew their excellence. 
Not by their light, but influence : 
When brighter comets, (ince ftill known 
Fatal to all, are lik'd by none. 
So, your admired beauty (till 
Ii, by effeds, made good, or ill. 

Upon our late Lofs of the Duke of 
Cambridge. 

THE failing blcffoms which a young plant bears. 
Engage our hope for the fucceeding years : 
And hope is all which art, or nature, brings, 
At the fiiTi trial, to accompliih things. 
Mankind was firlc created an effay ; 
That ruder draught rhe Deluge wafh'd away. 
How many ages paf^M, what blood, and toil. 
Before we made one Kingdom of this IHe ! 
How long in vain had nature ftriv'd to frame 
A per feft princcfs, c'ct her' Hi g ii n e s s came } I 
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For jojs fo great we muft with patience wait, 
*Tis the fet pric« of Jiappinefs complete. 
As a fifft fruit, heav'n claimed that lovely boy : 
'The next ftiall live, and be the nation's joy. 

Instructions to a Painter, for the 
Drawing of the Pofture, and Progrefe, 
of his Majesty's Forces at Sea, under 
the Command of his Highness-Roy A l; 
Together with the Battle, and Viftory, 
obtained over the Dutch, June 3, 1665- 

FIRST draw the fea ; that portion, which between 
The greater world, and this of ours, is feen : 
Here place the British, there the Holland fleet, 
Vaft ifloating armies ! both prepared to meet. 
Draw the whole world, expeding who fhould reign. 
After this combat, o'er the conquered ^ain. 
Make heav'n concerned, and an unufual ftar 
Declare th' importance of th' approaching war. 
Make the fea fliine with gallantry, and all 
The English youth flock to their Admiral, 
T*h€ valiant Duke ! whofe early deeds abroad, 
Such rage in fight, and art in condud ihow'd. 
His bright fword now a dearer int'reftdiaws, 
His Brother's glory, and his country's caule. 

Let thy bold pencil, hope, and courage fpread 
Thro' the whole navy, by that Hero led : 
Make all appear, where fuch a prince !s by, 
Refolv'd to conquer, or rcfolv'd to die. 
With his extra£lion> and his glorious mind, 
Make the proud fails fwell, more th3itivj\\.Vv.\v^"^vwi.\ 

P 4. ^\^N^\>gaa^ 
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Preventing cannon, make his louder fame 
Check the Batavians^. and their fury tame. 
So hungry wolves, tho' greedy of their prey. 
Stop, when they find a libn in their way. 
Make him beftiide the ocean, and mankind 
Afk his confent, to ufe the fea, and wind : 
While his tall fliips in the barr'd Channel fland. 
He grafps the Indies in his armed hand. 

Paint an eaft-wind, and make it blow away 
Th' excufe of Holland for their navy's flay: 
Make them look pale, and, xh^ bold Prince to i|iun^ 
Thro' the cold north, and rocky regions run. 
To find the coafl where morning firft appears. 
By the dark Pole the wary Belgian fleers ; 
Confefling now, he dreads the English more^ 
Than all the dangers of a frozen fhore ; 
While from our arms, fecurity to find, 
They fly fo far, they leave the day behind. 
Defcribe their fleet abandoning the fea. 
And all their merchants left a wealthy prey j 
Our firfl fuccefs in war make Bacchus crown. 
And half the vintage of the year our own. 
The Dutch their wine, and all their brandy lofe j 
Difarm'd of that, from which their courage grows : 
While the glad English, to relieve their toil. 
In Healths to their great Leader drink the fpoiJ. 

His high commands to Afric's coaft extend, 
And make the Mo o r s before the E n g l i s h bend ; 
Thofe barb'rous pirates willingly receive 
Conditions, fuch as we are pleas'd to give. 
Deferted by the Dutch, let nations know, 
W^ can our own, and thek ^TQat budnefe do i 
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Falfe friends chaftife, and common foes reftrain. 
Which, worfe than tempefts, did infeft the Main. 
Within thofe Streights, u.ake Holland's Smyrna 
Wifh a fmall fquadron of the En g l 1 s ii meet : [fleet 
Like falcons thefe, thofe like a numerous flock 
Of fowl, which fcatter to avoid the fliock. 
There paint confuflon in a various fhape : 
Some fink, fome yield, a^d fljin^^ feme efcape ; 
Europe, and Africa, from either fhore 
Spectators are, and hear our cannon roar : 
While the divided world in this agree, 
^en that fight fo, deferve to rule the fea. 

But, nearer home, thy pencil ufe once more. 
And place our navy by the Holland ihore 5 
The wor|d they gompafs'd, while they fought with 
But here already they refign the Main : [Spain; 
Thofe greedy mariners, out of whofc way 
DifFuiive nature could no region lay, 
At home, preferv'd from rocks, and tempefts, lie ; 
CompelPd, like others, in their beds to die. 
Their Angle towns th' Ib e ri a n armies preft ; 
We all their Provinces at once inveft : 
And, in a montk, ruin their trafiick more. 
Than that long war could, in an age, before. 

Butj who can always on the billows lie ? 
The wat'ry wildernefs yields no fupply. 
Spreading our fails, to Harwich we refort. 
And meet the Beauties of the British couit. 
Th' illuftrious Duchess, and her glorious train, 
(Like Thetis, with her Nymphs) adorn the Main. 
The gazing Sea-Gods, fmce the * P a p h i a n Queen 
Sprung horn among them, no tacVi t\^x>Qa.^ ^^^^. , 
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Charm'd with the graces of a troop fo fyiXf 
Tbofe deathlefs Pow'rs for us theaa&l?es declare : 
Refolv'd the aid of N E p T u N e's Court to bring ; 
And help the nation where fuch Beauties fpring : 
The foldier here his wafted ftore fupplies* 
And takes new valor from the Ladies' eyes. 

Mean-while, like bees when ftormy winter's gone^ 
The Dutch (as if thefea were all their own) 
Defert their ports $ and falling in their way. 
Our Ha m b u r g h merchants are become their prey. 
Thus flourifh they, before th' apprpaching fight i 
As dying tapers give a blazing light. 

To check their pride, our fleet half vi6hial'd goes; 
Enough to ferve us 'till we reach our foes. 
Who now appear fo numerous, and bold. 
The adion worthy of our arms we hold. 
A greater force than that which here we find. 
Ne'er prefs'd the ocean, nor employed the wind. 
Reftrain'd a-while by the unwelcome night, 
Th' impatient English fcarce attend the light. 
But now the morning, (heav'n feverely clear !) 
To the fierce work indulgent does appear : 
And Phoebus lifts above the waves his light, . 
That he might fee, and thus record, the fight. 

As when loud winds fi-om diflFVent quarters ruili, 
Vaft clouds encount'riqg one another crulK : 
With fwelling (ails, fo, from their fev'ral coafts, 
Join the Batavian, and the British, hofts. 
For a lefs prize, with lefs concern, and tage. 
The Roman fleets at AcriuMdid engage : 
They, for the empire of the world they knew j 
Tie/e/ for the old contend, and for the new. 
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At tlie firft fliock, wilh blood, and powder ftain'd. 
Nor hcav'n, ' not fea, their former face retain*d : 
Fury, and art, produce effects fo .ftrange, 
They trouble nature, and her vifiige change. 
Where burning ihips the ftanifli'd fun fupply, 
And no light fhines, but iltat by which men die ; 
There Yo ak appears ; fo prodigal i» he 
Of royal blood, as anticnt as the fea ! 
Which down to him, fo many ages told. 
Has thro' the veins of mighty Monarchs rolPd ! 
The great Achilles march'd not to the field, 
Till Vulcan that impenetrable ihield. 
And arms, had wrought : yet there no bullets flew 3 
Butfliafts, and darts, which the weak Phrygians 
Our bolder Hero on the deck does ftand [threw. 
Eiqpos'd the bulwark of his native land : 
Defenfive arms laid by as ufelefs here. 
Where maffy balls the neighboring rock do tear. 
Some Pow'r unfeen thofe Princes does protect, 
Who for their country thus themfelves negleft. 
Againft him firft Opdam his fquadron leads^ 
Proud t)f his late fuccefs againft Ae Swedes : 
Made by that adlion, and his high command. 
Worthy to perifti by a Prince's hand, 
The tall Bat A VI AN in a vaft ihip rides, 
Bearing an army in her hollow fides : 
Yet, not inclin'd the En g l i s h fhip to board» 
More on his guns relies, than on his fword ; 
From whence a fatal volley was receiv'd, 
h mifs'd the Du k e, but his great heart it griev'd : 
* Three worthy perfons from his fide it tote. 
And dfd his Garment witKlhcufc^AXtf ^%o\^> 
*Baml o/Falmouth, LordMuai.^^w>vAWc.^^^^^- 
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Happy ! to whom this glorious death arrives ; 

More to be valu'd than a thoufand liyes ! 

On fuch a theatre, as this, to die : 

For fuch a caufe, and fuch a witnefs by ! 

Who would not thus a fadrifice be made. 

To have his blood on iiich an altar laid ? 

The reft about him ftrook with horror ftood, 

Tq Tee their Leader cover'd o'er with blood : 

So trembled Jacob, when he thought the fbiins 

Of his Ton's coat had ifTu'd from his veins. 

He feels no wound, but in his troubled thought ; 

Before, for lionor ; now, revenge, he fought j 

His friends in pieces torn, (the bitter news 

Not brought. by Fame) with his own eyes he views. 

His mind at once reflefting on their youth. 

Their worth, their love, their valor, and their truth- 

The joys of Court, their mothers, and their wives, 

To follow him, abandoned, — and their lives j 

lie ftorms, and fhoots : but flying bullets now, 

To execute his rage, appear too flow 

They mifs, or fweep but common fouls away : 

For filch a lofs. Op dam his life muft pay. ' 

Encouraging his men, he gives the word, 

'With fierce intent that hated ihip to board : 

And make the guilty Dutch, with his own arm, 

Wait on his friends, while yet the blood is warm. 

His winged veflel like an eagle ihows. 

When thro' the clouds to trufs a fwan ihe goes : 

The Belgian ihip unmov'd, like fome huge rock 

Inhabiting the fea, experts the fliock. 

From both the fleets men's eyes are bent this way. 

]^cgk6ting all x\\^ bus'nefe oV' \.\i^ d^iv - 
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Bullets their flight, and guns their noife fufpend j 
The (ilent ocean does th' event attend j 
Which Leader ihall the doubtful via'ryblefs. 
And give an earneft of the war's fuccefs : 
When heav'n itfelf, for En g l a n d to declare. 
Turns fhip, and men, and tackle into air. 

Their new commander from this charge is toft. 
Which * that young prince had (b unjulUy loft, 
.Whofe great progenitors, with better fate, 
And better condud, fway'd their infant-ftate, 
His flight tow'rds heav'n th' afpiring Belgian took : 
But fell, like Phaeton, with thunder ftrook : 
From vafter hopes than his, he feem'd to fall, 
That durft attempt the B r i t i s h Admiral : 
From her broadfldes a ruder flame is thrown. 
Than from the fiery chariot of the fun : 
That, bears the radiant enfigh of the day j 
And ilie, the flag that governs in the (ea. [vent 

The Duke, (ill-pleas'd that fire ihould thus pre- 
The work, which for his brighter fword he meant) 
Anger ftill burning in this valiant breaft, 
Groes to complete revenge upon the reft. 
So, on the guardlefs herd, their keepe^ flain, 
Ruihesa tiger in the Libyan plain. 
The Dutch, accuftom'd to the raging fear. 
And in black ftorms the frowns of heav*n to fee, 
Never met tempeft which more urg'd their fears. 
Than that which in the Prince's look appears. 
Fierce, goodly, young I Mars he refembles, when 
Jove fends him down to fcourge perfidious men : 
Such as with foul ingratitude have paid. 
Both thofe that Jed, and ihofe Xii^kX ^^N^xJagm-alv^. 
*PriaceofOnDee. ^\ss^ 
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Where he gives on» difpofiag of their fttcv. 
Terror, and death, on faitr knui ouuwd waits ; 
With which he f>iead« his Brother's caufe fo well. 
He ihakes the throne to which he does appeal. 
The fea with fpoils his angry bullets ftrow. 
Widows, and orphans, making as they go : 
Before his ihip, fragments of veflels torn, 
Flags, arms, andBELi;iAN carcafles, are bonr: 
And his deipairing foes, to flight inclin'd, 
Spread all their canvas to invite the wind. 
So, the nide Boreas, where he lifts to blow. 
Makes clouds above, and billows fly below. 
Beating the fhore ; and with a boifProus rage. 
Does heav'n at once, and earth, and (ea engage. 

The Dutch, elfewhere, did thro' the wat'ry field 
Perform enough to have made others yield j 
But English courage, growing as they fight. 
In danger, noife, and flaughter takes delight : 
Their bloody taflc, unwcary'd ftiU, they ply. 
Only reftrain'd by death, or victory. 
Iron, and lead, from earth's dark entrails torn. 
Like fhow'rs of hail, from either fide are born : 
So high the rage of wret<»hed mortal goes, 
Hurling their mother's bowels at their foes ! 
Ingenious to their ruin, ev'ry age 
Improves the arts, and inftruments, of rage: 
Death-haft'ning ills nature enough has fcrit. 
And yet men ftill a thoufand uiore invent ? 

But Bacchus now, which led theBELoiAKS on 
So fierce at firft, to favor us begun ; 
Brandy, and wine, (their wonted friends) at length 
Render them tifekjfs, aiid\)tua7X\>R\\ ^^x^^Vx. 
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So corn in fields, and in the garden flow'ra, 
Revive, and raife thcmfclvcs, with moderate fliow^rs : 
But pver-charg'd with nevcr-ccafing rain, 
Became too moiii, and bend their headfl again* 
Their reeling ihips on one another fidl. 
Without a foe enough to ruin alL 
Of this diforder, and the fav'ring wind. 
The watchful English fuch advantage find ; 
^hips fraught witdi fire zmotig the heap diey throw. 
And up the fo entangled Belgians blow. 
The fiame invades the powder-rooms ; and then. 
Their guns ihodt bullets, and their velTels men. 
The fcorch'd B a t a v i a ns on the billows ftoat ; 
Sent from their own, to pafs in Charon's, boat 

And now, our Ro^l Admiral fuccefs 
(With the marks of vidory) does blefs : 
The burning fhips, the taken, and the flain, 
Proclaim his triumph o'er the conquered Main. 
Nearer to Holland ay their hafty flight 
Carries thenoife, and tumult of the fight ; 
His cannons roar for^-runner of his fame. 
Makes theirH a cue tremble,and their Am s t b ro a u : 
The British thunder does their houfes rock. 
And the Duk e feems at ev'ry door to knock. 
His dreadful Streamer (like a comet's hair, 
Threat'ning deftru6tion) haftens their defpair : 
Makes them deplore their fcatter'd fleet as loft j 
And fear our prefent landing on their coaft. 

The trembling Dutch th'approaching Prince behold. 
As ftieep a lion, leapihg towards their fold : 
Thofe piles, which ferve them to repel the Main, 
They think too weak his fury to rcftrwn. 
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" What wonders may the English valor work^ 
*• Led by th'example of vidorious Yo rk ? 
" Or, what defence againfthim can they make, 
" Who, at (iich diftance, does their country fhake ? 
** His fatal hand their bulwarks will o'erthrow ; 
•* And let in both the ocean, and the foe " 
Thus cry the people : — and their land to keep^ 
Allow our title to command the Deep : 
Blaming their States' ill conduct, to provoke 
Thofe arms, which freed them from the Spanish 

Painter ! excufe me, if I have a-while [yoke. 
Forgot thy art, and us'd another ftyle i 
For, tho' j^ou draw arm'd Heroes as the fit j 
The talk in battle does the Mus es fit : 
They, in the parkconfiifion of a fight, 
Difcover all ; inftrudl us how to write ; 
And light, and honor, to brave adtions yield ; 
Hid in the fmoke, and tumult, of the field. 
Ages to come fhall know hat Leader's toil. 
And his great name, on whom the Muses fmile: 
Their didlates here let thy fam'd pencil trace ; 
And this relation with thy colours grace. 

Then draw the Parliament, the Nobles met ; 
And our * Great Monarch, high above them fet j 
Like young August us let his image be. 
Triumphing for that vidtory at fea j 
Where f Egypt's Queen, arid Eastern Kings^ 

overthrown. 
Made the poffeilion of the world his own. 
Laft draw the Commons at his royal feet. 
Pouring-out treafure to fupply his fleet : 

* K, Charles 11. f Cicopttra. 

They 



iSEVERAL OCCASIONS. i6i 

They vow with lives, and fortunes, to naaintain 
Their King's eternal title to the Main : 
And, with a preient to t^ Duk e, approve 
His valor, conduct, and his country's love. 

Tothe*KING. 

GReat Sir ! dildain not in this piece to ftand, 
Supreme commander both of fea and land : 
Thofe which inhabit the cceleftial bow'r, 
Painters exprefs with emblems of their pow'r ; 
His club Alcides, Phoebus has his bow, 
Jove has his thunder, and your naVy You. 

But your great providence no colors here 
Can reprefent ; nor pencil draw that care. 
Which keeps you waking, to fecure our peace, 
The nation's glory, and our trade's increafe : 
You, for thefe ends, whole days in council fit ; 
And the diverfions of youth forget. 

Small were the worth of valor, and of force, 
If your high wiidom govern'd not their courfe : 
You as the foul, as the Pirft Mover you, 
Vigor, and life, on ev'ry part beftow ; 
How to build fhips, and dreadful Ord'nance caft. 
Inftrudt the artifts ; and reward their hafte. 

So, Jove himfelf, when Typhon heav'n does 
Descends to vifit Vu l c a n's fmcaky cave : {brave, 
Teaching the brawny Cyclops how to frame 
His thunder, mix'd with terror, wrath, and flaQne. 
Had the old Greeks difcpver'd your abode, 
Crete had not been tbe cradle of their God : 
On that fmall ifland they had look'd with fcom : 
And inGRE AT Brit AiNthoughttheThund'ref born. 
*K. Charlie U. 
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A Prefage of the Ruin of the Turkish 
Empire : prefented to his Majefty King 
James II. on his Birth-Day. 

SIncb James the Second grac'd the British 
throne, 
Truce, well obferv*d, has been infring'd by none ; 
Chriftians to him their prefent unfon 6we» 
And late fuccefs, againft the common foe: 
While neighboring princes» loth to urge their hte^ 
Court his afliflance, and fufpend their hate. 
So, angry bulls the combat do forbear, 
When from the wood a lion does appear. 

This happy day peace to our Ifland (ent ; 
As now he gives it to the Continent. 
A Prince more fit, for fuch a glorious ta(k, 
Than England's King, from heav'n we cannot a(k : 
He, greats and good !) proportioned to the work. 
Their ill-drawn fwords fhall turn againft the T u r k , 

Such Kings, like ftars with influence unconfin'dy 
Shine with afped propitious to mankind ; 
Favor the innocent, reprefs the bold : 
And, while they flouriili, make an age of gold. 

Bred in the camp, fani'd for his valor young i 
At fea (uGcefsful, vigorous, and ftrong ; 
His fleet, his army, and his mighty mind, 
Efteem, and rev'rence, thrp' the world do find. 
A Prince, with fuch advantages as thefe, ^ 

Where he perfuades not, may command a peace. 
Britain declaring for the jufter fide. 
The mofl: ambitious will forget their pride : 
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They that complain will their endeavours ceaie> 
Advis'd by him, inclined to prefent peace ; 
Join to the Turk's deftrudtion ; and then bring 
Ail their pretences to fo juft a King. 

If the (uccefsfiil trotiblers of mankind. 
With laurel crbwn'd, lb great applaiife do find j 
Shall the vexM world lefs honor yield to thofe 
That ftop their progrds, and their rage oppofe ? 
Next to that pow'r \)rhich does the ocean awe, 
Is, to fet bounds, ^nd give ambition law. 

The British Monarch ihall the glory have. 
That famous GftEEtE remains no longer Have : 
That fburcc of art, and cultivated thought! [brought. 
Which they, to Rome j and RomaJis, hithet 

The baniih'd Muses ihall no longer mourn ; 
But may with Liberty to Greece return; 
Tho* flaves, (like birds that fing not in a cage) 
They loft their genius, and poetic rage ; 
Homers again, and PindaAs, may be found ; 
And his great actions with their numbers crown'd. 

The Tu rk's vaft empire does united ftand: 
Chriftians, divided undef the command 
Of jarring princes, Would be foon undone, 
Did not this Hero make their int'reft one : 
Peace to embrace, rUin the common foe. 
Exalt the Crofs, and lay the Crefcent lov^i 

Thus may the Gofpel to the rifing fun 
Be fpread, and flourilh where it firft begun 2 
And this great day, (fo juftly honored here f) 
Known to the eaft, and celebrated there. 

Hac ego tong^evus cecini tibt\ tnaxime regum / 

*' Aufus ^ ij>fe mantt juvenufH tentare labor cm.^"* NX'i.^w. 
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To the Duchess, when he prefentecf thJj 
Book to her Royal Highness. 

MADAM! I here prefcHtyou with the rage. 
And whh the Beauties, of a former age : 
Wifhiftg you may with as great pleafure view. 
This, as we take in gazing upon you, 
Thu6 we writ then : your brighter eyes infpire 
A nobler flame, and raife our genius higher. 
While we your wit, and early knowledge, fear. 
To our produftions we become fevere : 
Your matchlefs beauty gives our fancy wing j 
Your judgment makes us careful how we fing. 
Lines not compost, as heretofore, in hafte, 
Poh'ih'd like marble, fhall like marble laft : 
And make you through as many ages ihine. 
As Tasso has the Heroes of your line. 

Tho' other names our wary writers ufe. 
You are the fubje6t of the British Mufe : 
Dilating mifchief to yourfelf unknown. 
Men write, and die, of wounds they dare not own. 
So, the bright fun burns all our grafs away, 
While it means nothing but to give us day. 
Thefe VERSES were writ in the Tasso of 
her Royal Highness. 

TASSO knew how the fairer fex to grace ; 
But in no one durfl all perfection place : 
In her alone that ^wns this book, is feen 
CLORtMDA^ fpirit, and her loUy meen ; 
Soph RON I a's piety, Ermikia's truth, 
Armida's charms, her beauty, and her youth. 

Our Princefs here, as in a glals, does drefs . 
Her wdl-taught mmd \ 2Li^e\\>j 'ijri.c.^ ^^^^\^^^^ 
More to our wonder, tW^:i^vli^^x>o^<;i\^^^^^ 
The H reels lYie^oct'^xVoxx^^. 
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IN SIX CANTOES. 



Sic fftfx Sc R I P T u R A depafcimur {mrta di.S^% 

Aurea ! purpetuAfetnper di^nijpna vitki * 1^ 

iJam DIVINU8 AMOR cum ecepit vociferari^ 

Diffttgiufft animi terroref, * * • Lucretius, Lib. ^t 

Exul eram, requiefque mihi^ nonfamay petita f/?. 
Mens intentafuis neforet ufque malts .• * * 

Kzmqae uBi meta caient CiLcxst meape&ora Mli9a^ 
Altior humaHofpiritut ilk maio eft, 

Ovid, d^ Trift. Lib. 4. El. u 
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THE ARGUMENTS. 

r 

^$SERTING the authority cf the Scripture^ 
*^ JLM. in lohich this Love is reveal* J, 

II. 7 he preference and Love cf GOD to mm in the 
Creation. 

III. The fame I^ove more amply declared in our Redemp* 
(ion, 

IV. H:*a) neceffary this Love is to reform mankind^ and honm 
excellent in itfelf 

V. Shevting how happy the world would be^ if this Love 
werf unimerfally embraced. 

VI. Of prefervingthis Love in our mmorj ; and ho^ *fiful 
tb^ contemplation thereof is. 
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CANTO I. 

THE Grecian Mufe has all their Gods fundv'd. 
Nor Jo V E at us, nor Ph e b u s is arriv'd ; 
Frail Deities ! which firft the Poets made. 
And then invoked, to give their fancies aid. 
Yet, if they ftjll divert us with their rage ; 
What may be hop'd for in a better age ; 
When, not from He l i c o n*js imagined fpring. 
But Sacred Writ, we borrow what we ling ? 
This with the fabric pf the world b^qgun ; 
Elder than light, and fhall out-laft the fun. 
Before this oracle, like Dag on, all 
The falfe pretenders, D e L p h s. Am m o n , fall : 
JLong iince defpis'd, and filent, they afford 
Honor, and triumph, to th' eternal Word. 

As late philofophy our globe ha^ grac'd. 
And rowling earth among the planets plac'd : 
So has his book intitled us to heav'n ; 
And rules, to guide us to that manfion, giv'n : 
Tells the conditions how our peace was nmde ; 
And is our pledge for the Great Aut h o r's aid. 
His pow'r in nature's ample book we find 5 
But jthe lefs volume does exprefs his mind, » 

This light unknown, bold Epicurus taught. 
That his bleft Gods vouchfafe us not a thought : 
But unconcerned, let all below them Aide, 
Ajs Fortunes does or human wifilom, guide. 
Religion thus remoy'd, the facred jojc^, 
And band of all fbciety, is broke ; 
What ufe of oaths, ofpromife, orofteft. 
Where mep regard jip God, but itiX^x^fe^ 

0^4 ^Vsflj. 
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What cndlcfs war would jealous natioas tear. 
If none above did witnefs v/liat they fwear? 
Sad fate of unbelievers, and yctjuft, 
Among thenifelves to find fo little truft ! 
Were Scripture (ilent, nature would proclain[i> 
W iihoul a God, our falfliood, and our fhame. 
To know our thoughts the objeft of his eyes. 
Is the firft ftep towVds being good, or wife : 
For, iho* with judgment we on things refledl, 
Our will determines, not our intelledl : 
Slaves to their paflion, reafon men employ 
"Only to compafs what they would enjoy. 
His fear, to guard us from burfelves, we need ; 
And Sacred Writ our reafon does exceed. 
For, tho* heav*n lliews the glory of the Lord. 
Yet fomething Ihines more glorious in his Word : 
His mercy this, (which all his work excells!) 
His tender kindnefs, and conipafllon, tells : 
While we, informed by that cceleftial Book, 
Into theljowels of our Mak e r look. 
Love there revealM, (which never fliall have end,. 
Nor had beginning) fliall our fong commend : 
Defcribe itfelf, and warm us with that flame^ 
Which firft from heav'n, to make us happy, came. 

CANTO li. 

THE fear of hell, or aiming to be Weft, 
Savors too much of private intereft. 
This mov'd not Moses, nor the zealous Paul ; 
Who for their friends abandon'd foul and all: 
A greater yet from heav'n to hell defcends. 
To lave, and make his enemies his friends, 
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What line of praife can fathom fuch a lov€. 
Which reached the lowed bottom from above ? 
The * Royal prophet, that extended grace 
From heayn to eardi, meafur'd but half that fpace. 
The law wasregnaiit, and confin'd his thought j 
Hell was not conquer'd, when that Poet wrote : 
Heav*n was fcarce heard of, until HE came down 
To make the region, where lore triumphs, known. 

That early iove of creatures yet unms^de. 
To frame the world th' Almighty did perfwade, 
For, love it was that firft created light, 
Mov'd on the waters, chas'd away the night 
From the rude Chaos : and beftow'd new grace 
On things difpos'd of to their proper place; 
Some, to reft here j and fome, to fliioe above : 
Earth, Sea, and heaven, were all the effedsof lave. 
And love would be retwrn'd. But, there was none 
That to themfelyes, or others, yet v|'ere known : 
The world a palace was, without a ^eft, 
'Till one appears, that muft excel the reft ; 
One I like the Author, whofe ca|)acious mind 
Might, by the glorious work, the Maker find : 
Might meafure heav'n, and give each ftar a name j 
With art, and courage, die rough ocean tame ; 
Over the globe with fwelling faib might go. 
And that 'tis round, by his experience know : 
Make ftrongeft beafts obedient to his will. 
And ferve his ufe the fertil earth to till. 
When, by his Wo rd, God had accompHih'd ail, 
Man to create he did a council call : 
Emplo/d hi« hand, to give the duft he took 
A graceful figure, and majeftk Vook; 

* David. ^VCft. 
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With his own breath, conveT'cl into his breaft 

1.1 fe, and a foul fit to command the reft. 

Worthy alone lo celebrate his name 

For Aich a gift ; and tell from whence it came. 

Birds fing his praifes in a wilder note ; 

But not with lafting Numbers, and with thought ; 

Man^s great prerogative ! But above all 

His grace abounds, in his new favorite's fall. 

If he create, it is a world he makes ; 
If he be angry, the creation ihakes : 
From his juft wrath our guilty parents fled ; 
He curft the earth, but bruis'd the ferpent's head. 
Amidft the ftorm, his bounty did exceed. 
In the rich promife of the Vi rg i n's feed : 
Tho'juftice death, as fatisfadlion, craves. 
Love finds a way to pluck us from our graves. 

CANTO III. 

NOT willing terror fhould his image move j 
He gives a pattern of eternal love ; 
His Son defcends, to treat a peace with thofe 
Which were, and muft have ever been, his foes. 
Poor he became, and left his glorious feat. 
To make us humble, and to make us great : 
His bus'nefs here was happinefs to give 
To thofe, whofe malice could not let him live. 

Legions of Angels, which he might have us'd, 
(For us refolv'd to periili) he refused : 
While they flood ready to prevent his lofs, 
Love took him up, and naiPd him to the Crofs. 
Immortal love ! which in his bowels reign'd, 
Thzt we might be by fuch great love conflrain'd 



3'EVERAL OCCASIONS 171 

To make return of love , upon this Pole 
Our duty does, and our religion, rowl. 
To love is to believe, to hope, to know: 
'Tis an cflay, a tafte of hcav'n below ! 

He to proud potentates would not be known ; 
Of thofe that lov'd him, he was hid from none. 
Till love appear, we live in anxious doubt ; 
But fnioke will vanifh, when that flame breaks out j 
This is the fire that would confume our drofs. 
Refine, and make us richer by the lofs. 

Could we forbear difpute, and pradiie love. 
We fhould agree, as Angels do above ; 
Where love prefides : not vice alone does find 
No entrance there, but virtues flay behind : 
Both faith, and hope, and all the mainer train 
Of moral virtues, at the door remain. 
Love only enters, as a native there ; 
For, born in heav'n, it does but fojourn here. 

He that alone would wife, and mighty, be, 
Commands that others love, as well as he. 
Love as he lov'd ! — How can we foar fo high ? 
Jie can add wings, when he commands to fly. 
Nor fliould we be with this command difmay'd ; 
He that examples gives, will give his aid : 
For, he took flefh, that where his precepts fail. 
His pradtice, as a pattern, may prevail. 
His love at once, and dread, inftrudt our thought ; 
As man he fufFefd, and as God he taught. 
Will for the deed, he takes ; we may with eale 
Obedient be, for if we love, we pleafe. 
Weak tho' we are, to love, is no hard taflc } 
And love for love, is all that KeaVti do^^ ^^. 
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Love ! that w;ould all men juft, and'temp'rate, natcy 
Kind to themfelves, and others, for his lake. 

'Tis with our minds, as with a ferule grouad ( 
Wanting this love, they muft with weeds ftlipiund, 
(Unruly paillons) whofe effeds are worfe 
I'han thorns, and thi(Ues, fpringing from the curie. 

CANTO IV. 

TO glory man, or mifery, is born ; 
Of his proud foe the envy, or the (corn j 
Wretched he is, or happy, in extreme ; 
Bafe in himfelf^ but great in heav'ii's efteem : 
With love, of all created things the beft : 
Without it, more pernicious tha^ the red. 
For, greedy wolves unguarded ilieep devour 
But while their hunger lafts, and then give o'er : 
Man's boundlcfs avarice his wa^Jt exceeds, 
And on his neighbours, round about him, feeds. 

His pride, and vain ambition, are ib vaft. 
That, deluge-like, they lay whole nations wafte : 
Debauches, and excefe (tho' with lefs noife) 
As great a portion of mankind deftroys. 
The beafts, and monftcrs. He r cu lb s oppreft. 
Might, in that age, ibme provinces infell : 
Thefe more deftruClive monfters are the bane 
Of ev'ry age, and in all nations reign : 
But foon would vs^ni^j if the world were blefi'd 
With facred love, by which they air^repsefs'd. 

Impendent death, and guilt that threatens heli 
Are dreadful guefts, which here with morlajs dweU j 
And a vex'd-confcience, mingling with their joy 
Thoughts ofdefpair, doss tbftir vdxole Ufe«inoy : 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 173 
But love appearing, all thofe terrors flj j 
We live contented, and contented die. 
They m whole breaft this facred love has place, 
Death, zb & pttfTage to their joy embrace. 
Clouds, and thick vapors, which obfcure the day^ 
The fon's victorious beams may chafe away 5 
Thdc which our life corrupt, and darken, love 
(The nobleft ftar !) muft from the foul remove. 
Spots are obfetv'd in that which bounds the year ; 
This brighter fun moves m a boundlefs fphere : 
Of heav'n the joy, the glory, and the light ; 
Shines dmong Angels, and admits no night. 

CANTO V. 

THIS iron age, (fo fraudulent, and bold !) 
Touch'd with this love, would be an age of gold : 
Not, as they feign'd, that oaks fliculd honey drop. 
Or land negieded bear an unfown crop : 
Love would make all things eafy, fafe, and cheap ; 
None fdr himfelf would either few, or reap : 
Our ready help, and mutual love, would yield 
A nobler harveft, than the richeft field. 
Famine, and death, confin d to certain parts. 
Extended are by barrennefs of hearts. 
Some pine for want, where others furfeit now ; 
But then we fhould the ufe of Plenty know. 
Love would betwixt the rich, aiwi needy, ftand ; 
And fpread heav'ns bounty with an equal hand ; 
At once the givers, and receivers, blefs ; 
Increafe their joy, and make their fuflPrings lefs. 
Who for himfelf no miracle would make, 
J>jfpens'd with fev'ral for the peopWataka'. 
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He that, long-fafting, would no wonder AioWt 
Made loaves and fiihes, as they eat them, grow. 
Of all his pow*r, which boundlefs was above. 
Here he us'd none, but to exprefs his love : 
And fuch a love would make our J07 exceed. 
Not when our own, but other mouths, we feed. 

Laws would be uielefs, which rude nature awe ; 
Love, changing nature, would prevent the law ' 
Tigers, and lions, into dens we thruft ; 
But milder creatures with their freedom truft. 
Devils are chained, and tremble ; but the Spoufe 
No force, but love, nor bond, but bounty, knows< 
Men, (whom we now fo fierce, and dang'rous fee) 
Would guardian Angels to each other be : 
Such Wonders can this mighty love perform j 
Vultures to doves, wolves into lambs transform ! 
Love, what Isaiah prophefy'd, can do. 
Exalt the valleys, lay the mountains low ; 
Humble the lofty, the dejedled laife, 
Smooth, and make ftraight, our rou^h and crooked 
Love, ftrong as death, and like it, levels all 5 [ways. 
With that pofTeft, the great in title fall : 
Themfelves efteem but equal to the leaft. 
Whom lieav'n with that high character has bleft. 
This love, the center of our union, can 
Alone beftow complete repofe on man : 
Tame his wild appetite, make inward peace. 
And foreign ftrife among the nations ceafe. 
No martial trumpet fhould difturb our reft. 
Nor Princes arm, tho' to fubdue the eaft ^ 
Where for the Tomb, fo many Heroes (taught 
By thofe that ffvx\ded thelt devotion) fourfit. 
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Thrice-happy we, could we like ardor have 
To gain his love, as they to win his grave ! 
Love as he lov'd I A love fo unconfin'd, 
With arms extended, would embrace mankind. 
Self-love would ceafe, or be dilated, when 
We fhould behold as many felfs, as men : 
All of one family, in blood ally'd, 
His pretious blood, that for our ranfbm dy'd ! 

CANTO VL 

THO' the creation (fo divinely taught! 
Prints (lich a lively image on our thought, 
That the firft fpark of new-created light. 
From chaos ftrook, affedts our prefent fight : 
Yet, the firft Chriftians did efteem more bleft. 
The day of rifing, than the day of reft ; 
That ev'ry week might new occafion give. 
To make his triumph in their mem'ry live. 
Then, let our Mufe compofe a facred charm, 
To keep his blood, among us, ever warm : 
And finging as the Biefled do above. 
With our laft breath dilate this flame of love.* 
But, on ft) vaft a fubjeft ; who can find 
Words that may reach th' ideas of his mind ? 
Our language fails : or, if it could fupply. 
What mortal thought can raife itfelf fo high ? 
Defpairing here, we might abandon art, 
And only hope to have it in our heart. 
But, tho* we find this facred taflc too hard. 
Yet the defign, th' endeavour, brings reward. 
The contemplation does fufpend our woe. 
And make a truce with ail xhe \!lU v?^ Vi^qvt « 
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As Saul's afflided fpirit, from the (bund 
Of David's harp, a prefent iblace fouad : 
So, on his theme while we our Mufe engage. 
No wounds are felt, of fortune, or of age. 
On divine love to meditate is peace. 
And makes all care of meaner things to ceafe. 

Amaz'd at once, and comforted, to find 
Aboundlefs Pow'r fo infinitely kind ^ 
The foul contending to that light to flie 
From her dark cell, we praftice how to die : 
Employing thus the poet's winged art, 
To reach this love, and grave it in our heart. 
Joy fo complete, fo folid, and fevere. 
Would leave no place for meaner pleafures there : 
Pale the would look, as ftars that muft be gone. 
When from the eaft the rifihg fun conies oa. 



O F T H E 

FEAR OF GOD: 

IN TWO CAN TOES. 
CANTO I. 

THE fear of God is freedom, joy, and peace j 
And makes all ills that vex us here to ceafe : 
Tho' the word, Fear, fome men may ill indure, 
T/s fuch a fear, as only makes fecure. 
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A (k of no Angel to reveal thy fate ; 
Look in thy heart, the mirror of thy ftate. 
He that invites will not th' invited mock ; 
Op'ning to all, that do in earneft knock. 
Our hopes are all well-grounded on this fear j 
All our aflurance rolls upon that fphcjrc 
This fear, that drives all other fears away. 
Shall be my long ; the morning of our day f 
Where that fear is, there's nothing to be fear'd ; 
It brings from heav'n an Angel for a guard : 
Tranquillity, and peace, this fear does give ; 
Hell gapes for thofe that do without it live. 
It is a beam, which he on man lets fall. 
Of light ; by which he made, and governs, all. 
'TisGoD alone fhould not offended be ; 
But we pleafe others, as more great than he. 
For a good caufe, the (ufferings of man 
May well be born : 'tis more than Angels can. 
Man, fince his fall, in no mean ftation reds. 
Above the Angels, or below the beafts. 
He with true joy their hearts does only fill, 
'That third, and hunger, to perform his will. 
Others, tho' rich, ihall in this world be vext ; 
And fadly live, in terror of the next. 
The* world's great conqii'ror would his point purfue-j 
And wept becaufe he could not find a new : 
Which had he done, yet ftill he would have cry'd j 
To make him work, until a third he fpy'd. 
Ambition, avarice, will nothing owe 
To heav'n iifelf, unlefs it make them 'gtt)W. 

* AWXAITDE*. 

R '^^ 
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Tho' richlj fed, roan's care docs ftill exceed : 

Has but one mouth, yet would a thonfand feed. 

In wealth, and honor, by fuch men poff^ft. 

If it increafe not, there is found no left. 

All their delight is while their wiiK comes in ; 

Sad when it ftops, as there had nothing been. 

Tis ftrange, men fliould negle^ their prcfent ftorC; 

And take no joy, but in purfuing mprc ; 

No I tho' arrivM at all the world can aim : 

This is the mark, and glory^ of our frsume. 

A foul capacious of the Deity, 

Nothing, but he that made, can (atisfy. 
A thoufand worlds, if we with him compare, 
Lefs than fo many drops of water are. 
iMen take no plpafure, but in new defigns : 
And what they hope for, what jthey have, out*i 
Our iliecp, ajid oxen, feem no more to crave j 
With full content feeding on what they have : 
Vex not themfelves for an increafe of Itore ) 
But think to-morrow we fhall give them more. 
What we from ds>.y to d^y receive from heav'n. 
They do from us exped it ihould be giv'n. 
We made them not, yet they on us rely j 
More than vain men upon the Deity : 
More bealls than they ! th^t. wjll not underftaodf 
That we are fed from his immediate hand. 
Man, that in him Jias B^ing, moves, and lives. 
What can he have, or ufe, but what he gives I 
So that no breiad can nourilUme^t ;iiFord, 
Or ufeful be^ without his f^wricd Word. 

CANTO 
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CANTO II. 

EARTH prftiies conquerors for iheddin^ blood .. 
Heav'n, thofe that love thek foes, and do them 
It is terreftial honor, to be crowned [good. 

For ftrow^ng men, Uke rushes, on the ground. 
True glory 'ds to rife abor« thena all, 
Without th' advanti^ taken by their fall. ' 
He that in fight diomes- mankind. 
Does no addition to his ftature itnd : 
But, he that does a noble nature {how, 
Obligihg others, ftill does higher grow. 
For virtue praftis'd foch an habit giveay 
That among men he like an Angel lives. 
Humbly he doth, and without envy, dwell ; 
Lbv'd, and admir'd, by thofe he does excell. 
Fools anger fhew, which politicians hide : 
Bleft with this fear, men let it not abide. 
The humble man, when he receives a wrong. 
Refers revenge to whom it doth belong. 
Nor fees he reafon why he fliouid engage. 
Or vex his Ipirit, for another's rage, 
plac'don a rock, vain men he pities toft , 
On raging waves, and in the tempeft loft. 
The rolling planets and the glorious fun> 
Still keep that order whith they firft begun : 
They "their firft leffbn conftantly repeat, 
Which their Creator, as a law, did' let. 
Above, below, exa£lly all obey : 
But ^^retcHed men have found another way ; 

R z KsxonA^^^ 
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I'he fmoke which we from burning incenfe raife. 

When wc complete the faertice of praife. 

In boundiefs verfe the fancy foars too high. 

For anv obje£^ but the Deity. 

What mortal can with heaven pretend to iliare 

Tn the fuperlatives of wife, and fair ? 

A meaner fubjcft when with thefe we grace, 

A giant's habit on a dwarf we place. 

Sacred fhouH be the proJtrd of our Mv^; ' ■'■' " ■ 

Like that fwedt oil, above all private uTe ;. . . . . 

On pain of death forbidden to ^ ma^Je, 

But when it fhculd be on the altar laid. 

Verfe ihev/s a rich inoftirtiihlfe Vein, 

When, drop'd from heav'n, 'tis thither fent again. 

Of bounty 'ti» that he admits otor praife, ; 

Which does not him, but us that yield it, raife.'. 
For, as that Angel up t^ heav'n did rife. 
Born on the flame of Man o ah's ^crifiec : 
So, wing'd with praife,^ we penetrate the Iky ; 
Teacl^ clouds, and ftars, to praife him as w« fly ; 
The wh^le creation, (by our fall made groan !) 
His praife t^ ^cho, and fuipend their moan. 
For, that he reigns, all creatures fliould rejofce ; 
And We with foigs fupply their want of voice. 
The ChWch triumphant, and the Church below,' 
In fpngs of praife thek prefeat union fhow : 
Their joys are full ; our expectation long ; 
In life we difFer> but we join in ipng. 
Ang^, and we, aflifted by this art. 
May fijig together, tho' wc dwell a-part. 

Thus we reach heav'ii, while vainer poems muft 
No bighQT rife, than ¥rind« uxciy U& ibi& du^. 

^^^^ 
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From that they fpring ; this, from hispbreath that gave, 
To the firft duft, th' immortal foul we have. 
His praife well fung, (our great endeavour here) 
Shakes off the duft, and makes that breath appear^ 

C A N T O IL 

» T T E that did firft this way of writing grace, 

JL X Convers'd with the A l m i c h t y face to face ; 
Wonders he did in facred verfe unfold, 
When he had more than eighty winters tgld 1 
The writer feels no dtre efFc6t of age j 
Nor verfe, that ftorws firom fo divine a rage. 
Etdeft of Poets j he beheld the light,. 
When firft it triumphed o*er eternal night : 
Chaos he faw ; and could diftinftly tell 
How that confiifiori into order fell : 
AB'if confulted with, he has expreft 
The work of the Creator, and his Reft : 
How the fk>od drowned the firft offending race. 
Which might the figure of our globe deface. 
For, new-made earth, fo even, aiid fo fair, 
Lefs equal now, uncertain makes the air : 
Surpriz'd with heat, and unexpedled cold, 
Early diftempers make our youth look old : 
Our days fo evil, and fo few, may tell 
That on the ruins of that world we dwell. 
Strong as the oaks that nourifli'd them, and high. 
That long-liv'd race did on their force rely, 
Negledling heav'n. But we, of ftiorter date ! 
Should be more mindful of impendent Fate. 
To worms, that crawl upon this rubbiih here, 
This fpan of life may yet too \oivsla.^^^*» \ 
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Enough to humble, and to make us great. 

If it prepare us for a nobler feat. 

"Which well obferving, he, in numerous lines. 

Taught wretched man how faft his life declines : . 

In whom he dwelt, before the world was made ; 

And may again retire, when that fliall fade. 

The lading Iliads have not liv'd fo long. 

As his, and Deborah's, triumphant fong. 

D E LP H s unknown, no Mule could then infpire, • 

But that which governs the coeleftial choir. 

Heav'n to the pious did this art reveal ; 

And from their (lore fucceeding Poets fteal ; 

Homer'sScamander for the Trojans fought» 

And fweird fo high, by her old Ki s h o n taught : 

His river fcarce could fierce Achilles llay ; 

Hers, more fuccefsful, fwept her foes away. 

The hoft of heaven, his Phoebus, and his Majis. 

He arms j inftrudled by her fighting ftars, 

She led them all againft the common foe : 

But he, (mif-led by what he (aw below !) 

The Pow'rs above, like wretched men, divides. 

And breaks their union into different fides. 

The nobleft parts which in his Heroes fliine. 

May be but copies of that Heroine. 

Homer hinifclf, and Agamemnon, fhe 

The writer could, and the commander, be. 

Truth ihe relates, in a fublimer (train, 

Than all the tales the boldeft Greeks could feign : 

For, what ihefung, that Spirit did indite, 

Which gave her courage, and fuccefs, in fight. 

A double garland crowns the matchlefs dame j 

Fiom heav'n her Poena, and her conc^uefl came. 
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But, had like a virtue fliin'd in that fair Gre e k» 
The amorous fhepherd had not dar'd to feek, 

Tho' of the Je w s .fhe merit mod efteem ; 
Yet here the chriftian has the greater theme : 
Her martial fbng de(cribes how Siseice fell ; 
This fings our triumph over death, and hell. 
The riling light employed the facred breath 
Of the ble'ft Virgin, and Elizabeth. 
In fbngs'of joy tEe Angels (ung his birth.: 
Here, hovir he treated was upon earthy 
Trembling we read ! th' affli^ion and the fcornj 
Which, for our guilt, fo patiently was born ! 
Conception, birth, and fuflPring all belong, 
(Tho' various parts) to one ccdeftial fong : 
And ilie» well ufing fo divine an art. 
Has, in this confbrt, fung the tragic^part. 

As Hannah's feed was vow'd to facred ufe 5 
So, here this Lady confecrates her Mufe, 
With like reward may heav'n her bed adorn, 
With fruit as fair, as by her Mufe is born ! 

On the Paraphrafe on the Lord's Prayer, 
written by Mrs. Wharton. 

SILENCE, you winds! liften etherial lights ! 
While our^URANiA fings what heav'n indites : 
The Numbers are the Nymph's : but from above 
Defcends the pledge of that eternal love. 
Here wretched mortals have not leave alone. 
But are inftrudted, to approach his throne : 
And ho^ can hevto miferable men 
Deny requefts, which his own hand did ^ea I 

In the EvangeUfis we find the ptofe : 
Which, pnraphras'd by her, a- Poem ^io>n^ \ 
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A devout rtplure ! fo divifke a kymn, 
t may become thti higheft Seraphim I : 
For they, like her, in that coleftial choir. 
Sing only what the Spikit does inlpire. 
Taught by our LoXDy and theirs, with vs* they may 
For all, but paFdofk fotoflTenc^, P'^7-. 

Some Kefleftjdrrs of His upori the federal 
Petitions in the fame f^rayer. 

I. T T IS facred name^ with reverence profoundy 
XjL Should iiiieatioil'd be, and trem^ing at the 

found! 
It was Jehovah j 'tis Our Father now i 
So low to us does hcav'n vouchfafe to bow I * 
He brought it down, that taught us how to pray: 
And did fo dearly for our ranfom pay. 

II. " His kingdom come." For this we pray in 
Unlefs he does in oui affections reign : [vaiojr 
Abfurd it were to wiih for fuch a King, 

And not obedience to his fceptre bring : 
Whofe yoke is eafy, and his burthen light ; 
His fervice freedbrrr, and his jirdgmont^ "g^i^. 

III. " His v^ifl be done." I» faft 'tis always done ; 
But, as in heav'o, it niuft be mafde our own : 

His will fhould all out inclinations fway, 
Whom nature, and the univerfe, obey. 
Happy the man f whofe wiihes are confin'd 
To what has been eternally defign'd : 
Referring al* to his patfernal care. 
To whom more dejtf, than to ourfelves, we *re. 
* Pfilm xviii, 9. 
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rV. It is not what our avarice hojirds up ; 
'Tis he that feeds us, and tjiat fills our cup : 
Like new-born babes> depending on the breaft, / 
From day to day, we on his bounty fcaft. 
Nor ihould the foul expedt above a day. 
To dwell in her frail tenement of clay : 
The letting fun fhould (eem to. bound our race^ 
And Uie new day a gift of fpecial grace. 

V. " That he ihould all. our trefpafles forgive," , 
While we u\ hatred with our neighbours live j 
Tho' fo to pray may feem an eafy talk, 

Wc curfe ourfelves when thus inclined we alk. 

This pray'r to ufe, we ought with equal care 

Our (buls,.. as the Sacrament, prepare 

The noblefi worfhip of the Pow'r above, 

Is to extol, and imitate, his love : 

Not to forgive our enemies alone ; 

But, life our bounty that they may be W9n. 

VI. " Guard us from all temptations of the foe :" 
And thofe we majr in feveral flations know : 

The rich, and poor, in flipp'ry places ft^nd : 
Give us enough ! but, with a fparing hand I 
Not ilT-perfwading want ; nor wanton wealth ; 
But, wh^t proportion-d is to life, and health. 
For, not the dead, but iivmg, fing thy praife j 
Exalt thy kingdom, and thy glory raife. ■ 

Favete Unguis ! » * * * 

Firginibus puerifque cantt, HoRil T. 
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On the foregoing Divine Poems. 

WHEN we for age could neither read, n6r write. 
The fubjedt made us able to indite : 
The foul, with nobler refolutions deckt, 
The body (looping, does herjfelf eredt : 
No mortal parts are requilite to raifc 
Her, that unbony'd can her Ma k e r praife. 

The feas are quiet, when the winds give o'er. 
So, calm are we, when paflions are no more ! 
For, then we know how vain it was to b^ail 
Of fleeting things, fo certain to be loft. 
Clouds of afFedlion from our younger eyes 
Conceal that emptinefs, which age defcries. 

The fours dark cottage, batter'd and decayed, 
Lets-in new light, thro' chinks that time has made-. 
Stronger by weaknefs, wifer men become, 
As they draw near tolheir eternal home. 
Leaving the old, both worlds at once they view. 
That ftand upon the threfhold of the new. 

* * * * Miratur iitnen olym^, Vmo. 



EPIGRAMS, EPITAPHS, 

A W" O 
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Under a Lady's Picture. 

* UGH H E I- E N was ! and who can blame the * boy 
^ That in fo bright a ftam^ con^xxm'dU^ T^o v ? 
* Paris, ^^ 
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Or hope for pity ; but with (ilent moan. 
And better fate, had perifKed alone. 

Of a Lady who writ in Praife of Mir a. 

WHi LE fhe pretends to make the graces knowa 
Of matchlefs Mir a, fhe reveals her own : 
And, flie would another another's praiie indite, 
I^by her glafs intruded how to write. 

To one married to an old Man. 

SIn CE thou wolild'ft needs (bewich'd with fomc ill 
Be buri'd in thofe monumental arms : [charms f) 
All we can wiih, is, May that earth lie light 
Upon thy tender limbs ! and fo, good night ? 

An Epi G R A M on a Painted L a d v with 
ill Teeth. 

WERE men fo dull they could not fee 
That L Y c E painted ; ihould they flee. 
Like fimpie birds, into a net. 
So grofly woven, and ill fet ; 
Her own teeth would undo the knot, 
And let all go that flie had got. 
Thofe teeth fair Lyce muft not fhow. 
If fhe would bite : her lovers, though 
Like birds they ftop at feeming grapes, 
Are difr-abus'd, when firft fhe gapes : 
The rotten bones difcover'd there, 
Shew 'tis a painted fepulchre. 
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Epigram upon the Golden Medal. 

OU R ^uaid upon the rpyal ficfe ! 
On the rcverfe, ocrbca^ty's pride I 
Here we difcern the frown, and fmile ; 
The force, and glory, of our lilc. 
In the rich Medal, both fo like 
Immortals ftand, it fecws antique ; 
Carv*d by fome mafter, when the bold 
Greeks made their Jove defcend in gold ; 
And Da N A E wond'ring at that fhow'r. 
Which, falling, ftorm*d her brazen tow'r. 
Br iTANiA there, the Fort in vain 
Had batter'd been with gc^den rain : 
Thunder itfelf had fail'd to pafs ; 
Virtue's a ftronger guard than brafs. 

Written on aC$rd that her *Ma jMTy 
tore at Ombre. 

THE cards you tear in value rife ; 
So do the wounded by your eyes. 
Who to coeleftial things afpirc. 
Arc by that pafiion rais'd the higher. 

To Mr. Granville, (now LordLANDs- 
down) on his Verfes toK. James II. 

AN early plant I which fuch a bloflbm bears. 
And iliews a genius fo beyond hia years ; 
A judgment that ! could make fo fair a choice ; 
So high a fiibjedt, to employ his voice : 
Still as it grows, how fweetly will he fing 
The growing greatnefs of out tsaaXcMeC^ Kuv^t 
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. Long and ftiort Life. 

CIR C L E S are prais'd, not that abouad 
In largenefs, but th' e%si&\y ^p^nd : 
So, life we praife, tkat does excell 
Not in much time, biit afting well. 

Tranflated out of Spanish. 

THO* ^c may (cero iinport^at/e, 
While your co9ipaiBon we implore: 
They, whom you make too fortunate, 
May with prefurotion vex you- more. 

Tranflated out of French. 

FADE, flowers, fade, nature will have itlb i 
Ti^ but what we muft in our autumn do ! 
And, as your leaves lie quiet on the ground, 
The lofs alone by thofe that lev'd them found : 
So, in the grave, fhall we as quiet lie ; 
Mifs'd by ibcne few that lov'd our company. 
But, fi)me £o like to thorns, and nettles, live. 
That none for thpm can, when diey periih, grieve. 

Some Verfesof an imperfeftCepy, defign'd 

for a Friend on his Tranflation;ot 

Ovid's Fasti. 

RO M E's hply days y^u tejl, as if a gueft 
With the old Romans you were wont to feaft, 
Numa's religion, by tb^mftWes believ*d, 
Excels the true, only in fhew rec^iv'd. 
They made the nations round iabout them bow^ 
With their Dilators takea &qi^ <kt ^Vy« \ 
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Such pow'r has juftice, faith aod honcfty » 

The world was conquer 'd bj morality. 

Seeming devodon does but gild a knave, ^ 

That's neither faithful, honeft, juft, nor brave : 

But, where religion does with virtue join> 

it makes a Hero like an Angle fhine. — 

On the Statue of King Charles the 
Firft, at Charing-Cross. 

In the 2^ear 1674. 

THAT the Firft Charles does here in triumph 
ride ; 
See his Son reign, where he a martyr dy*d ; 
And people pay that reverence, as they pafs, 
(Which then he wanted !) to the facred brafs j 
Is not th'efFedt of gratitude alone. 
To which we owe the ftatue, and the ftone. 
But, heav'n this lailii^g monument has Mrrought> 
That mortals may eternally be taught. 
Rebellion, though fuccefsful, is but vain ; 
And Kings fb kill'd rife conquerors again. 
This truth the royal image does proclaim, 
Loud as the trumpet of furvivingFAME. 

PRIDE. 

NOT the brave * Ma c e d n i a n Youth alone i 
But bafe Caligula, when on the throne, 
Boundlefs in pow'r, would make himfelf a God ; 
Ai if the world depended otv \iu tiod. 
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The * S Y R I A N King to beafts was headlong thrown. 

E'er to himfelf he <:ould be mortal known. 

The meaneft wretch, if heav'n fhouldgive him line 

Would never flop, 'till he were thought divine. 

All might within difcern the ferpent's pride. 

If from ourfelves nothing ourfelves did hide. 

Let the proud Peacock his gay feathers fpread. 

And woo the female to his painted bed : 

Let winds, and feas, together rage, and fwell : 

This, nature teaches ; and becomes them well. 

f PrUe ivas not made for men : a confcious fenfe 

Of guilt, and folly, and their confequence, 

Deftroys the claim : and to beholders tells, 

Here nothing, but the ihape of manhood, dwells. 

EPITAPH on Sir George Speke. 

UNDER this ftone lies virtue, youth, 
Unblemifli'd probity, and truth : 
Juft unto all relations knownj 
A worthy patriot, pious fon ; 
Whom neighboring towns fo often fent. 
To give their fenfe in parliament ; ^ 

With lives, and fortunes, trufting one, 
Who fo difcreetly us'd his own. 
Sober he was, wife, temperate ; 
Contented with an old eftate, 
Which no foul avarice did increafe. 
Nor wanton luxury makelefs. 
While yet but young, his father dy'd, 
And left him to an happy guide : 

* Nebuchadnixzar. + EccUC n. \^. 

5 ^^^'^ 
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Not LemublU mother with more care 

Didcounfely orinftrud, her heir; 

Or teach with more fuccefs her fon 

The vices of the time to fhun. 

An heirefs fhe ; while yet alive. 

All that was hers to him did give : 

And he juft gratitude did fhow 

To one that had oblig'd Kim Co : 

Nothing too much for her he thought. 

By whom he was ib bread and taught. 

So (early made that path to tread, 

Which did his youth to honor lead) 

His Aiort life did a patern give, 

How neigl^bours, hufbands, friends fhauld live. 

The virtues of a private life 
Exceed the glorious noife, and (Irife, 
Of battles won : in thofe we find 
The folid intVeft of mankind. 

Approved by all, and lov'd fo well, 
Tho' round, like fruit that's ripe, he fell. 

E P I T AP H on Colonel Charles 
Cavendish. 

HERE lies Charles Ca'ndish : let the marble 
ftone, 
That hides his aflies, make his virtue known. 
Beauty, and valor, did his fhort life grace; 
The grief, and glory, of his noble race ! 
Early abroad he did the world furvey. 
As if he knew he had not long to Hay : 
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Saw what great Al e x a n d e r in the caft, 

And mighty Julius conquer'd in the weft. 

Then, with a mind as great as theirs, he came 

To find at home occafion for his fame : . 

Where dark confiifion did the nations hide ; 

And where the juftor, was the weaker, fide. 

Two loyal brothers took their Sov'reign's part, 

Employ'd their wealth, their courage, and their art. - 

The * elder did whole Regiments afford ; 

The younger brought his condudt, and his fword. 

Born to command, a Leader he begun. 

And on the rebels lafting honor won : 

The Horfe, inftru^led by their Gen'ral's worth. 

Still make the King victorious in the north : 

Where C a'n d i s h fought, the Royalifts prevailed ; 

Neither his courage, nor his judgment, faiPd: 

The current of his vid'ries found no ftop. 

Till Cromwell came, his party's chiefeft prc^. 

Equal fiiccefs had fet thefe champions high. 

And both refolv'd to conquer, or to die : 

Virtue with rage, fury with valor, ftrove ; 

But, that muft fall which is decreed above ! 

Cromwell, what odds of number, and of Fate 

Remov'd this bulwark of the Church, and State : 

Which the fad iflue of the war declar'd. 

And made his talk, to ruin both, lefs hard. 

So, when the bank neglected is o'erthrown. 

The boundlefs torrent does the country drown. 

Thus fell the young, the lovely and the brave ; 

Strew bays, and flowers, on his honour'd grave I 

* W I X.LI AM 1.1lt\ ^i? I>^\QtJ5Ka^. 
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Epitaph on the Lady Sedley. 

ERE lies the learned Sa vil's heir j 



H 



So early wife, and lafting fair ! 
That none, except her jears they told, 
Thought her a child, or thought her old. 
All that her father knew, or got, 
His art, his wealth, fell to her lot : 
And flie fo well improv'd that flock. 
Both of his knowledge, and his flock j 
That, Wit and Fortune, reconcil'd 
In her, upon each other fniil'd 
While fhe, to ev'ry well-taught mind, 
W ay fo propiteoully inclin d. 
And gave much title to her (lore. 
That none but the ignorant, were poor. 
The Muses daily found fupplies. 
Both from her hands, and from her eyes. 
Her bounty did at once engage, 
And matchlefs beauty warm, their rage. 
Such was this dame in calmer days. 
Her nations ornament, and praife f 
Biit, when a dorm diflurb'd our reft. 
The port and refuge, of th' oppreft. 
This made her fortune underftood, 
And look'd on as fome public good. 
So that (her pcrfon, and her ftate. 
Exempted from the common fate) 
In all our civil fury flie 
Stood like a facred temple, free. 
May here her monument fiand fo. 
To credit tliis ludc 215,^ \ ;iwi ftvo.^ 



^^ 
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To future times, that even we 
Some patterns did of virtue lee : 
And one fublime example had 
Of goody among fo many bad^ 

Epitaph to be written under the Latii^ 
Infcription upon the Tomb of the only 
Son of the Lord A n d o v e r. 

^'Tpv IS fit the English reader fhould oe told, 

X In our 0¥m language,what this tomb does hold 
*Tis not a noble corps alone does lie 
Under this ftone but a whole family : 
His parents' pious care> their name, their joy. 
And all their hope, lies bury'd with this boy : 
This lovely youth : for whom we all made mo^n» 
That knew his worth, as he had been our own. 

Had there been fpa<:e> and years enough allowed* 
Hia covrage, wit and breed ing» to have fhow'd. 
We had not found in all the num'rous roll 
Of his fam'd anceftors, a greater (bul : 
His early virtues to that antieot ilock 
Gave as much honor as from thence he took^ 

Like buds appearmg e'er the frofts are pafl^ 
To become man he made fuch &tal ha&e ; 
And to perfeQion laboured k to climb. 
Preventing flow experience, and time ; 
That 'tis no wonder death our hopes beguil'd :; 
He's fcldom old, that will not be a chili 

S t EFlTAPKv 
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EPITAPH, unfinirtiU 

GREATfoul ! for whom death will no longer ftaj. 
But fends in hafte to fnatch onr blifs awaj. 
O cruel death .* to thofe you take more kind. 
Than to the wretched mortals left behind * 
Here beauty, youth, and noble virtue fhin'd ; 
Free from the clouds of pride that ihade the miad. 
Infpired vcrfe may on this marbel live. 
But can no honor to thy afhes give.— — 
« * « « « 
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PROLOGUE. 

^Cj^RC'E should *we ha*oe the boldnefs to pretend 

So long renowned a Tragedy to mend: 
Had not already fome defer^^ d your praife 
With like attempt. Of all our elder playsy 
This, and Pft i L a s T E r, have the loudeft fame : 
Great are their faults, and glorious is their ^ame. 
In both, our English genius is exprefs^dy 
Lofty, and hold \ hut negligently drefs*d. 

Above our neighbours our conceptions are : 
But, fault lefs tvriting is th' effeS of care. 
Our lines refornCd, and not compos d in hafloy 
Polished like marble, voould like marble lafl. 
But, as the prefent, fo the lafi age writ j 
In both ivefnd like negligence, and avit. 
IVere *we but lefs indulgent to our faults. 
And patience had to cultivate our thoughts ^ 
Our Mufe ixjou Id flourish ; and a nobler rage 
Would honor this, than did theGKZClKV, Stage . 

Thus fays our Author ; not content to fee 
That others vjrite as carelefsly as he : 
Tho^ he pretends not to make things complete, 
ret, to p leaf e you, he^d have the Poets fweat. 

In this old play, vohafs nevo voe have exprefi 
In rhiming verfe, difUnguish^d from the reft ; 
That, as the Rhone its hafty voay does make, 
(Not mingling voaters) thro^ Geneva's lake : 
So, having here the different ftyles in vievo, 
Tou may compare the former voith the nevi. 

If 



PROLOGUE. 

If^t lefs rudely shall the kntt unty. 
Soften the rigor of the Tragedy^ 
And yet prefemje each perforis cbaraSer i 
Theny to the other, this you wmy prefer, 
*Tis left to you : the Boxes, and the Pii, 
Are fwWeign judges of this fort ofwi. 
In other things the knowing artifts mmy 
Judge better than the people: but, a PUt^^ 
(Made fw delight, and for no other ufej 
If you approve it not, has no excufe. 
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THE 

MAID'S TRAGEDY. 

A C T V. 

jFw/f r E V A D N E , tvsti a Page of honor. 



EvADNE. 

AM I N T O R loft, it were as vain a thing. 
As 'tis prodigious, to betray the King. 
Compell'd by threats, to take that bloody oath. 
And the aft ill I am abfolv'd by oath. 
This ifland left, with pity PU look down 
On the King's love, and fierce Me l a n t i us, frovm. 
Thefe will to both my refolntion bring: 
Page! give Melantius that; this, to the King: 

[Exit Page nviib tb§ JUttirt. 
Under how hard a fate are women bom I 
Priz'd to their ruin or exposed ta fcom! 
If we want beauty we of love defpair : 
And are befieg'd, like frontier-towns, if fair. 
The pow'r of Princes armies overthrows: 
What can our fex againft foch force oppofe? 
Love, and ambition, have an equal ihare 
In their vaft treafures; and ttcoft«%:&dt»9L 
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To niin us, as nations to fubdue : 
But we are faulty, tha' all this be true. 
For, towns are ftarv'd, or batter'd e'er they yield j 
But we (pecfuaded, rather than compell*d) 
For things fuperfiuous negled our fame. 
And weekly render up ourfelves to ihame. 
Oh ! that T had my innocence again. 
My untouch'd honour ! but I wifh in rain : 
The fleece, that has been by the dyer ftain'd^ 
Never again its native whitnefs gain'd. 
Th' unblemiih'd may pretend to virtue's crown: 
*Tis beauty now muft perfe^ my renown. 
With that I governed him that rules this ifle ; 
'Tis that which makes me triumph in the fpoil ; 
The wealth I bear from this exhaufted Court j 
Which here my bark ftands ready -to tranfjpoit. 
In narrow Rhodes Til be no longer pent;. 
But adt my part upon the continent: 
Asiatic Kings (hall fee my beauty's prize, 
My Alining jewels, and my brighter eyes. 
Princes that fly, (their fcepters left behind) 
Contempt, pity^ nrhere they travel, find : 
The enfigns of our pow*! about we bear ; 
And ev'ry land pays tribute to the Fair. 
So fhines the fun, tho' lience remov'd, as clear 
When his beams warm the Antipodes> as here. (Exit* 
Enter Melantius, ivith a Letter in bis ban J, 
She's gone I — to perilh, if the Gods be juft : 
The fea's not vafl: enough to quence her luft. 
The ftanding Regiments, the Fort, the town. 
AWf but thia wicked fi^erj. is our own. 
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Oh ! that I could but have furpriz'd the wretch, 
E'er ihe that wat'ry element did reach : 
Twice falfe Evadne ! fpitefuUy forfworn! 
That fatal breaft, like this, I would have torn. 

[Tears the paper wtbfury^ 
But this defign admits of no delay 5 
And our revenge mull find fome fpeedy way. 
ril found Lucippusjhe lias always paid 
Refpe6t to my deferts ; could he be made 
To join with us, we might preferve the ftate j 
And take revenge, with our country's fate. 
He loves his brother : but, a prefent crown 
Cannot but tempt a Prince fo near the throne. 
He's full of honor ; tho' he like it not. 
If once he fwear, he'll not reveal the plot. Exit, 
Enter the King alone. 
Mela NTius falfe ! it cannot be : and yet. 
When I remember how I merit it, 
He is prefented to my guilty mind 
Lefs to his duty, than revenge, inclin'd. 
'Tis not my nature to fufpe^t my friends, 
Or think they can have black malicious ends: ' 
'Tis doing wrong creates (iich doubts as the(e» 
Renders us jealous, and deftroys our peace. 
Happy the innocent! whofe equal thoughts 
Are free from anguifli, as they are from faults. 

Enter a Page luitb a Letter. 
Page. 'Tis from Evadne, Sir. \Exit. 

King. Why flionldihc ufc 
Her pea to me ? 'tis fome important news ! 
\Reads the Letter} 
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Fr§m §m ioarJ my y^tcb^ 

[Strangelf dated.] 
flTHICHis now bearing me away from the ra^ 
of my offened brothers : I wish you nvere asfafe 
from their revenge, l^hey aim at your iife^ and made me 
fwear to take it. They ha*vegot the fort ^nd art ajfured 
of the inclinations b»th ofthefoldiers^ and citisionsj my 
fir ft prayer is totbeGods^ for your prefer*uation : my 
next to your Majeftyj that if they return to their duty, 
you ivouid afford them your grace. 

'Tis no feign*d tale Callianax has told : 

The Me lantius is as falfe as bold. 

The crown we hazard, when at home wc ftay j 

And teach our forces others to obey. 

Condu6l in armies is a Prince's art j 

And when a fubje^ a£ts that royal part. 

As he in glory rifes, we grow lefs : 

While our arms profper, ruin'd by fuccefs ; 

For, in a Court, what can fo dreadful be. 

As one more glorious than our felves to fee j 

Enter Melantius andLucippus. 
Such IS the General ! — ^To Lucippus' ear 
What 'tis he trufts. Til ftep afide and hear. . 

Luc. How am I caught with an unwary oath. 
Not to reveal the fecret, which I loath ! 
To ftain my confcience with my brother*s blood, 
To be a King! — no! not to be a God. 
He that with patience can fuch treafon hear. 
Though he confent not, as a guilty car. 
Unto thyfelf pronuncc the name of King; 
Tiiat word will keep thee ftom fo foul a thln^. 
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Mbl. Sir! your fond caie, and kindnefs, comes too 
To fiive your brother, or prevent my hate : [late. 
The people mutiny, the Fort is mine. 
And all the foldiers to my will incline. 
Of his own fervants he has loft the heart : 
And in the Court I have the nobler part 
Unto yourfelf pronounce the name of Ki n 6 ; 
That word will tell you 'tis no trivial thing 
That you are offer'd— Do not llorm, and frown. 
At my endeavours, to preferve the crown. 
Wear it yourfelf; occafion will not ftay ; 
'Tis loft, unlefs you take it while you may. 
Tumult, and ruin, will o'erwhelm the ftate ; 
And you'll be guilty of your country's fate. 

Luc. [/f/iie.] Some form'd defign againft the King 
Let's try how far our reafon may perfwade. 
To him.] The crown you value fo, my brother bears 
Upon his head, and with it all the cares : 
While I enjoy th' advantage of his ftate : 
And all the crown can give, except the weight. 
Long may he reign ! that is (b far above 
All vice, all paillon, but excels of love. 
And can th' efFeds of love appear fo ftrangc. 
That into beafts our greateft Gods could change ? 

Mel. The deathlefs Gods, when they commit a 
Difguis'd aNrhile, again refume their Aiape : [rape. 
But Princes once turn'd into beafts, remain 
For ever fo : — -and fhould, like beafts, be flain. 

Luc. Tho' more in years, you have a miftrefs ftill ; 
And for that fault would you your fov'reign kill? 
Love is the frailty of heroic minds; 
And, where great viiluw axt> o\tt ^wx^^^^^'«^*- 
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Brutes may be chatter, pidgeons, fwans, and doves. 
Are more confin'd, than we are, in their loves. 
Juftice, and bounty, in a Prince are things 
That fubjedts make as happy as their kings. . 
Will you contradt the guilt of royal blood; 
And rob your country of her chiefeft good ? 

Mel. Of one f whofe luft hb family had ilain'd» 
By whofe good conduct he fecurely rcign*d. 

Luc. Of one I whofe choice firft made your valor 
known ^ 
And with whofe armies you have got renown; 
Tis all the gratitude fubjedts can fhew. 
To bear with patience what their Princes do. 

^Mel. Yet Brutus did not let proud TARqyiN 

Luc.The Prince his fon was guilty of a rape, pfcape- 
For joys extorted with a violent hand, 
Revenge-is juft, and may with honor ftand : 
But, iKould a Prince, becaufe he does comply 
With one that's fair, and not unwilling, die ? 
Or, is it fit the people fbould be taught 
Your lifter's frailty,' with my brothers fault ? 

Me l. Let her be known uncbafte j fo it be faid. 
That he durft perfwade her to't is dead. 

Luc. The King has wrong'd you : it is juft that 
Mifchief to -mej^ and the whole nation, do; . [you 

Mel. Rather than not accomplifhmy ftvenge, 
Juft, or unjuft, I would the world unhinge. 

Luc. Yet, of all virtues, juftice is the beft : 
Valor, without it, is a common peft. 
Pirates, and thieves, too oft with courage grac'd. 
Shew us how ill that virtue may be plac'd. 
'Tis our complexion make^ u% c\iaft.^» w bt^jre : 
JuAicc from reafon, and ftotn\i^^Vn, v^^\iaN«. 
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5 All other virtues dwell but in the blood ; 

That, in the foul ; and gives the name of good, 
Juftice, the Queen of virtues, you defpife ; 
And only rude and favage valor prize. 
To your revenge you think the King, and all 
That facred is, a facrifice fliould fall : 
The town be ruin'd, and this ifle laid wafte. 
Only becaufe your filler is not chafte. 
Can you expert,' that ihe fhould be fo fage 
To rule her blood, and you not rule your rage. 
Both foul diftempers are j but yours the worfe, 
Lefs pleafures has ; and brings the greater curfew 
Mel. In idle Rhodes philofophers are bred ; 
And you, young Prince ! are in their morals read. 
Nor is it hard for one that feels no wrong. 
For patient duty to employ his tongue. 
Opprefllon makes men mad, and from their breaft 
All reafon docs, and fenfe of duty, wreft. 
The Gods are fafe, when under wrongs we groanf 
Only becaufe we cannot reach their throne. 
Shall Princes then, that are but Gods of cjay,, 
■ Think they may fafely with our honor play ? 
!;, Reward a foldier*s merit with a ftain 
J To his whole race, and yet fecurely reign ?— 
Farewel ! I know fo brave a Prince will fcorn 
To tell the fecret, unto which he's fworn. 

Luc. [^Ji^e.] I promised fecrecy, but did not (ay 
I would look tamely on.— M e l.a n t i u s , flay .' 
You have my promife ; and my hafty word 
Reftrains my tongue ;— but, ties not up my fword. 
Of other virtues tho'you are bereft 
By your wild rage, I hnovf yout \^o\^^\^^V 
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Swear not to touch mj brother, or with (peed 
Behind the caftle-wall let's meet. Mel. Agreed! 

Mel. His well-known virtue, and his conibuit love 
To his bad brother, may the people move : 
I'll take th' occafion which he gives, to bring 
Him to his death, and then deftroy the King. 

[£xi>MelaWtius. 
Enter M^ King, as difawering bimfelf. 

King. O ! what an happinefs it is to find 
A friend of our own blood ^ a brother kind! 
A Prince fo good, fo juft, fo void of fear, 
Is of more value than the crown I wear. 
The kingdom, offer'd if he would engage, 
• He has refus'd with a becoming rage. 
For fuch a brother to th' immortal Gods 
More thanks I owe, than for thfc^own of Rhodii 
Happy this ifle, with fuch a Hero bleft I 
What virtue dwells not in his loyal breaft ? 
Enter Strato. 

Str'a. Sir,weareloft! Mela NTlus has the Fort; 
And the town rifes to affault the Court : 
Where they will find the ftrongeft part their own : 
If you'll preferve yourfelf, you muft be gone. 
I have a garden opens to the fea. 
From whence I can your Majefly convey 
To feme near friend. 

King. There with your fhallop ftay: 
The game's not loft ; I have one card to play. 
Suffer not D I p H I L u s to leave the Court, 
But bid him prefently to me refort. [Exit Strato. 
Had not this cViaWetv^^ ^o^^'ei\>ti Ktas^'t^wk:?*. f^te. 
We muft have p^n{VCA>N"vtVvV^x>^x^^W^. ^^^^ 
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Forts, (bldiers, citizens, of all bereft, 
There's nothing, but our private valor, left. 
If he (iirvive, I have not long to reign ; 
But he thaf s injur*!!, fhould be fairly flain. 
The people for their darling would repine. 
If he fhould fall by any hand but mine. 
Lefs vrife than valiant, the vain man k gone 
To fight a duel, when his work was done. 
Should I command my gtards to find him, where 
He meets my brother, and dcftroy him there, 
AU hope of peace would be for ever loft : 
And the wild rabble would adore his ghoft. 
Dead, than alive, he would do greater harm ; 
And the whole iCland, to revenge him, arm. 
So popular, (b mighty, have I made 
This fighting man, while I liv'd in the iKade f 
But, 'twas a double fault, to raife him fo. 
And then diihonor on his houfe to throw. 
Ill-govern'd paffions in a Prince's breaft. 
Hazard his private, and the public, reft. 
Slaves to our paffions we become, and then 
It grows impoflibLe to govern men. 
But, errors, not to be rccaU'd, do find 
Their beft redrc& from prefence of the mind. 
Courage our greateft failings does fupply, 
And makes all good ; or handfbmely we die. 
Life is a thing of common ufe, byheav'n 
As well to infefts, as to Princes, giv'n: 
But, for the crown ! 'tis a more facred thing : 
I'll dying lofe it, or I'll liv« a King. 
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£«/^r DipHiLUs. 
ComeDiPHiLusy we muft together walk. 
And of a matter of importance talk, [an hour 

DiPH. [^^f.] What fate is this! had he ftay'd half 
The rifing town had freed me from his pow'r. 

lExeuMt. 
SCENE changes into afield: into 'which enter Lu- 
cippus aWMelantius, *witb f*mords dromon^ 
Mel. Be yet adris'd ! th' injurious King forfake ! 
Death, or a fceptre, from Melantius take. 

Mel. Youth, and vain confidence, thy life betray ; 
Thro' armies this has made Melantius way $ . 

Luc. Be thou advis'd ! thy black deiiga forfake ; 
Death, or this counfel, frpm Lucipus take. 

Lu c. Drawn for your Prince, that fword could won' 
The better caufe make mine the fharper now. [dersdo ; 
Thy brutal anger does the God defy ; 
Kings are their care. Refume thy loyalty ;. 
Or, from thy guilty head Til pluck the bays ; 
And all thy triumphs fhall become my praife. 
Mel. That fhall be quickly tryM. 

Enter theKijJG ivith Diphilus. 

King. With fword in hand. 
Like a good brother, by your brother fland. 

DiPH. Glad that your pleafiire lies this noble way, 
I never did more willingly obey. 

King. Thy life, Melantius! I am come to take* 
Of which foul treafon does a forfeit make. 
To do thee honor, I will fhed that blood. 
Which the jufl laws, if I were faultlefs, fhou'd. 

Mel. 'Tis bravely urg'd. Sir! but, their guard 
•'^ings have but fmaU adv^ikX^^^ o^ x>afc Vaw . ^'wa.y . 
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King. Having infringed the law, I wave my right 
As King, and thus fubmit mjfelf to fight. 
Why did not you your own fierce hand employ, 
As I do mine, and tell the reafon why ? 
A fubjed fhould be )ieard before he's (lain ; 
And does lefs right belong to us that reign ? 

Me L, If, a* unjuft, I could have thought you brave. 
This way I chofen had revenge to have : 
A way fo noble ! that I muft confefJs 
Already I begin to hate you lefi. 
So unexpected, and fo brave a thing. 
Makes me remember that you are my King.- 
And I could rather be contented, fince 
He challenged firft, to combat with that Prince: 
That fo, a brother for a fitter chang'd. 
We may be of your wanton pride reveng'd 

Ki N G. Twas I that wrong'd you, you my life have 
No duel ever was more juftly fought : [fought j 

We both have reafon for our fatal wrath ; 
Nor is it fit the world fhould hold us both. 
Lu CI pp u s /^ /i^^ Ki N G a-part, 
Mc for what nobler ufe can you referve, 
Than thus the Crown from danger to preferve ? 
Members expofe themfelves, to fave the head. 
This way he fhall be fatisfied, or dead. 

Me L A N T I us /o his brother a-part. 
Tho* foul injuflice majefty did ftain. 
This lioble carriage makes it bright again. 
When Kings with courage a6t, fomething divine, 
That calls for rev'rence, does about them fhine. 

Di p H. Were we born Princes, we could not exped, 
for an affront receiv'd, gceal^i t^f^^. 

T '1 "^"^^^ 



t,4 P O E M S U P O N 

They that with fKarpeft injuries are ftung. 
If fairly fought withal, forget the wrong. 
A thou fa nd pities, fuch a royal pair 
Should run this hazard, for a wanton Fair ? 

Me l. Let us fight fo, as to avoid th' extreme 
Either of fearing, or of killing, them. 

L u c I p p u s a-part to his Brother. 
Sir I you iliould wield a fceptre, not a (word ; 
Not with ^our weapon kill, but with your word : 
The Gods by others execute their will. 

Ki VG. Ye theav'n doc soft with its own thunder kill: 
And V hen neceflity, and right, command, 
A fwoid is thunder in a fov'reign's hand. 
Let usdifpatch, left any find us here. 
Before we fight ; or they grow lefs fevere. 

Here they ail fight 
Lu CI p r u s /« the King. 
Hold Sir ! they only guard, and ftill give place. 
7o them.] Fight ur, as enemies, or aflc for grace, 
Me L. 1 never thought I could expedient fee. 
On this iide death, to right our family. 
The royal fword, thus drawn, has cur'd a wound, 
. For which no other falve could have been found. 
Your brother snow :n arms ourfclves we boaft ; 
A fatisfiidlion for a filler loft. 
The blood of Kings expos'd, wafhes a ftain 
Cleaner, than thoufanda of the vulgar flain. * 
You have our pardon. Sir ! and humbly now. 
As fubjefts ought, we beg the fame of you. 

Here they both kneel 
Pardon our guiky tai^el >w\v\c\vVfct^xa5«A%«A, 
For a loft fifter, and a fvx\iCdii\^Ti^. 
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Luc. Let your great heart a gracious motion feel: 
Is't not enough to fee M e l a n t i u s kneel ? 
ril be a pledge for both : they ihall be true 
As heretofore 3 and you ihall truft them too. 
His loyal arm ihall ftill fupport the ftate ; 
And you no more provoke fo juft a hate. 

Ki N G. Rife, brave Me l a n t i u s ! I thy pardpnfign> 
With as much joy, as I am proud of mine. 
Rife, valiant Diphilus ! I hope youll both 
Forget my fault, as I ihall your juft wrath. 

DipH. Valor reveal'd in Princes does redeem 
Their greateft faults, and crowns them with efteem. 
Uie us with honor, and we are your flaves. 
To bleed for you, when leaft occafion craves. 

King. With honor, and with truft this land fhall 
After my brother, nonefo great as you. [knpw. 

Enter the Ki n g'j Guards. 

Me L. If thefe approach us, Sir ! by your command. 
Take back your pardon, on our guard we ftand, 
The King fteps het'ween them. 

King. What over diligence has brought you here ? 

Guard. Such as you'll pardon when the news you 
Am i n t o r is retired. Asp a s i a gone ; [h^ari 

And a ftrange humour does poiTefs the town. 
They arm a-pace. Sir ! and aloud de.clare 
Things, which we dare not whifper in your ear. 
The Council met, your Guards to find you fent, 
And know your pleafure in this exigent, 
This honor'd perfon you might juftly fear, 
Were he not loyal and amongft us here : 
They fay his merit's ill-return'd i and cry. 
With great Melanxius they willlm> -wA^v^. 



2i6 POEMSUPON 

Me l. Sir ? not yom pow'r, but virtuey made me 
For, all he tells you, I did kneeling know. [bow J 
Tho* now the faithfurft of your fubjefts, wc 
Have been the caufe of all this mutiny. 
Go comfort, Sir I Am i n t o r, while wc ran 
To flop the rage of this revolting town : 
And let them know the happinefs they liavc 
In fuch a royal pair, fo juft, fo brave J 
Lend me your Guards ; that, if perfiiafion fall» 
Force may againft the mutinous prevail. 

King, [to the Guards, ] Go, and obey, with as exa^t 
All his commapds, as if ourfelf were there. [acare» 
[Afide.'l He that depends upon another, muft 
Oblige his honor with a boundlefs truft. 

Exeunt King and Lucippus. 

Mel. How frail is man ! how quickly changed arc 
Our wrath, and fyry, to a loyal care ! 
This, drawn but now againft my fovVeigns breaft. 
Before, 'tis fheath'd, ihall give him peace, and reft. 
Exeunt Brothers and Guards^ 
ne SCENE changes into a Fofeft, 
Enter Aspasia. 

Asp. They fay wild beafts inhabit here j 
But grief, and wrong, iecures my fear, 
pompar'd to him that does refufe, 
A tiger's kind, for he purfues. 
To be forfaken*s worfc than torn j 
And death a lefTer ill than fcorn. 
No foreft, cave, or favage den, 
Holds more pernicious beafts than men. j 
Vows, oaths, and contrails they devife \ 
And teJJ us they aie facied \\^a; 
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And Co they are in our efteem ; 

But, empty names, dcfpis'd by them I 

Women with ftudy'd arts they vex : 

Ye Gods ! deftroy that impious fex : 

And if there muft be fome t* invoke 

Your Pow'rs, and make your altars fmokc i 

Come down yourfelves, and in their place 

Get a more juft, and nobler race ! 

Such as the old world did adorn. 

When Heroes, like yourfelves, wfj-e bom. 

But this I wiih not for As? a s i a's fake $ 

For, ihe no Grod would for Amintor take. 

The heart, which is our pailions' feat, 

Whether we will or no, docs beat : 

And yet we may fupprefs our breath ; 

This lets us fee that life, and death, 

Are in our poVr : but love, and hate. 

Depend not on our will, but Fate. 

My love was lawful, when 'twas born ; 

Their marriage makes it merit fcorn. 

Ev A D N e's hufband 'tf s a fault 

To love i a blemiih to my thought : 

Yet twifted with my life : and I, 

That cannot faultlefs live, will die! 

Oh ! that iCbme hungry beaft would come» 

And make himfelf Aspasi a's tomb. 

If none accept me for a prey, ' 

Death muft be fiiund fome other way. 

In colder regions men compofe 

Poifon with art ; but here it grows. 

Not long ilnce walking in the held^ 

Mjr nurfe and I, we \iiw\i^\»\^ ojcjS^ 
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A goedly fruit ; which tempting me, 
I would have plucked : but, trembling, fhe. 
Whoever eat thofe berries, cry'd. 
In lefs than half an hour dy'd. 
Some God diredl me to that bough, 
On which thofe ufeful berries grow ! Exii. 

Enter Amintor aione. 

Amin. Repentance, which became Ev ad ne ib, 
Would no leis handfome in Amintok (how. 
She aik'd me pardon ; but Aspasia I, 
(Injur'd alike !) fuffer'd to pine, and die. 
'Tis faid, that ihe this dang'rous foreft haunts. 
And in fad accents utters her complaints. 
If overtaken, e'er fhe periHi, I 
Will gain her pardon, or before her die. 
Not ev'ry Lady does fiom virtue fall ; 
Th' injurious King does not polfefs them all. 
Well I deferv'd Evadne's fcorn to prove. 
That to ambition facrific'd my bve. 
Fools, that confult their avarice, or pride ! 
To chufe 2 wife, love is our nobleft guide. [Exii. 
Enter Aspasia alone nvith a hough full of fair btrries. 

Asp. This happy bough fliall give relief^ 
Not to my hunger, but my grief. 
The birds know how to chufe their fati ; 
To peck this fruit they all forbear. 
Thofe chearful fingers know not why 
They iliould make any hafte to die : 
And yet they couple. — ^an they know 
What 'tis to love, and not know (brrow too ? 
^lih man alone that willing dies ; 
Beafts are lefs wietcbfiA> ockfa ^\^^- 
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How lovely thefe ill berries fhew ! 
And fo did falfe Ami ntor too! 
Hcav'n wou'd enfnare us ! who can 'fcapc 
When fatal things have fuch a fKape ? 
Nothing in vain the Gods create ; 
This bough was made to haften Fate. 
Twas in compailion of our woe, 
That nature firft made poifofis grow : 
For hopelefs wretche^, (fuch as I !) 
Kindly providing means to die. 
As mothers do their children keep ; 
So nature feeds, and makes us fleep. 
The indifpos'd ihe does invite 
To go to bed, before 'tis night. 
Death always is to come, or paft ; 
If it be ill, it cannot laft. 
Sure 'tis a thing was never known : 
For when that's prefent, we are gone. 
'Tis an imaginary line, 
Which does our Being here confine. 
Dead, we ihall be, as when unborn 5 
And then I knew not love, nor fcorn. 

But fay we are to live elfewhere 

Wh?it has the innocent to fear ? 
Can I be treated worfe than here ? 
Juftice from hence long (ince is gone ; 
And reigns wjief€ I ihall be a-non. 
jE«/er Amitor. 
Am. 'Tis (he! thofe fatal berries fhew 
The mifchief fhe's about to do. 

Women are govern'd by a fhibbocn 6&X!^ \ ^ 

T&e/r iove'5 fnfuperable, aatWviYvaX^. J 
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No merit their averfion can remore ; 
Nor ill requital can efface their love. 

Asp. Like flaves redeem'd, death (ets us firee 
From paflion, and from injury. 
The living chain'd to Fortunc'a wheel. 
In triumph led, her changes feel : 
And conquerors keep poifbns by. 
Prepaid for her inconftancy. 
Bays againft thunder might defend their brow : 
But, againft love, and Fortune, here's the bough! 
Htre she puts fome of the berries So ber mouth. 
Am I t o r firikes the berries out of ber bandy and 
fnatches the bough. 

Am. Rafh maid, forbear ! and lay thofe berries by; 
Or give them him that has deferv'd to die. 

Asp. What double cruelty is this ? would yoD, 
That made me wretched, keep me always lb } 

EvADNE has you : ^let Aspasia have 

The common refuge of a quiet grave. 
If you have kindnefs left, there fee me laid : 
To bury decently the injur'd maid. 
Is all the favor that you can beftow \ 

Or I receive pray render me my bough. 

Am.No lefs thanyou, wasyourAMi N T o R. wrong'd ^ 
The falfe E v a d n e to the King belong'd. 
You had my promife, and my bed is free 5 
I may be yours, if you can pardon me. 

Asp. Your vows to her were in the Temple made''; 
The facred Altar witnefs'd what you feid. 

Am, The pow'rs above are to no place confin'd, ' 
But, evVy-where hear promifcs that bind. 
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The heav*!!, the air» earth, and the boundleA 1 
Make but one Temple for the Deity, 
That was a witnefs to my former vow : 
None can Amintor juftiy claim» but you. 
Who gives himfclf away the fecond time. 
Creates no tide, but commits a crime; 

As p. I could have dy'd but once -, but, thisbeliei 
I may, alas ! be more than once deceiv'd. 
Death was the port, which I almoft did gain, 
Shall I once more be tofl into the Main? 
By what new Gods, Amintor, will you fwear ? 

Am. By the fame Gods, that have been fo fevere 
By the fame Gods, the juftice of whole wrath 
Punifh'd th' infraction of my former faith. 
May ev'ry lady an Evadne prove. 
That fhall divert me from Aspasi a's love ? 

Asp. If ever you ihould prove unconftknt now, 
I Ihall remember where thofe berries grow. 

Am. My love was always conftant j but the Ki m o, 
Melantius' friendfhip, and, (that fatal thing!) 
Ambition, me on proud Evadne threw j 
And made me cruel to myfelf and you. 
But if you ftill diftruftmy faith, I vow 
Here in your prefence I'll devour the bough. 
Asp. Raih man,forbear ! [Snatching ibe Bough from 
but for fome imbelief, [him. 

Ay joy had been as fatal as my grief: 
"he fudden news of unexpected blifs, 
/ould yet have made a tragedy of this. 
!cure of my Amintor, ftilllfear 

rADHE'a mighty friend, the King. j 
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Enter the King» and bis BrotbtTy to them, 

Ki N G. How fhall I look upon that * noble youth, 
[Turning to his Bftber. 
So full of patience, loyalty, and truth ? 
The fair Aspasia I have injured tooc 
Tlic guilty r.uthor of their double woe ! 
My pafHon's gone ; and, reaibn in her throne^ 
Auiaz'd I fee the milchiefs I have done. 
After a tenipeft, when the winds are laid. 
The calm fea wonders at the wrecks h made. 

Am. Men wrong'd by Kings impute it to Cheir fate. 
And ro}'al kindnefs ne\'cr comes too late : 
So, when heav'n frov;ns, we think our anger ¥ain j 
Joyful, and thankful, when it fmiles again. 

Taking Asp ASIA by the band. 
This knot, you broke, be pleas'd again to bind^ 
And we iliall both forget you were unkind. 

King. May you be happy ! and, yowi forrows paft 
Set-ofF thofe joys, I wilK may ever laft ! 

Gizfing the htter to Am in to a. 
Read this. 

Am. Evadne fled! — Aspasia, now 
You'll have no more occafion for your bough. 
Batter a Mejfenger, 

Me s s. M E LA N T I us. Sir! has let the people know 
How ju(t you are, and bow he's grac'd by you : 
The town's appeas'd, and all the air<ioes ring 
With repetitions of Zwig" li^ve the King! 

Luc. Sir ! let us to the facred Temple ^o, 
That you are fafe our joys, and thanks, to ftow. 

King. Of all we offer to the Pow'ra above. 
The fweeteft incenfe is fra.t'&iivgLlVoN^. 
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Like the rich clouds that rife from melted gums, 
It fpreads itf^f, aad the whole iile perfumes. 
This facred union has preferv'd the ftate ; 
And from all tempeds ihall fecure our &te : 
Like a well-twifted cable, holding faft 
The anchor'd veflel in the loudelt blaft. 



EPILOGUE, 

Sprfcen by the Kino. 

CW^HE fierce Me la nt i u s 'was content^ youf&e^ 
•*• Wf King should li<ve ^ be not more fierce than 
^00 long indulgent tofo rude a time^ \he : 

When lo<ue nvas heldfo capital a crime y 
^hat a cronvn^d head could no compajjion find i 
But dydj — hecaufe the killer had been kind! 
Nor is't lefs ftrange^ fuch mighty nvits as thofe 
Should ufe a ft He in Tragedy y like profe. 
Well-founding ^erfcy where Princes tread the ftage^ 
Should f peak their virtue y nr defcribe their rage . 
By the loud trumpet ^ which our courage aids. 
We learn that found y as well as fenfe, perfuad^s. 
And ^erfes are the potent charms 'we ufe, 
Heroick thoughts, and virtue, to infufe. 
When next *we aS this Tragedy again, 
Unlefsjw lUe the change^ n»« iballbc Jla\iv ; Jtf^ 
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The inntent Aspasia's liftj wr death. 
Am I N T a r's /m, depends up%nyeur hrtatb, 
Excefs if Irve 'woj here ff •re the caufe ; 
Nmui if vje die^ 'fuHU lua/it efjwr applaufe, 

0000000000000000000^09090909 

EPILOGUE. 

DcfignM upon the firft Alteration of the Plaj, 
when the king only was left alive. 

AS P A S I A bleeding on the Stage does fye^ 
To sbetvyouyjiill 'tis the Maid's Tracedt. 
The fierce Me la n n us ^tvas content you fee. 
The Ki N'G should li<ue : be not more fierce than be: 
Too long indulgent tofo rude a timcy 
When lo've luas held fo capital a crime ^ 
That a croTun'd head could no compaffionfind. 

But dfd becaufe the killer bad been kind ! 

This better-natur*d Poet had reprienj^d 
Gentle Am i ?; t o r /c/», had be belie'v'd 
The fairer f ex bis pardon could appro^ve. 
Who to ambition facrific^d his love. 
As ?KSih he hasfpar'd: but, for her txjound 
(Negleded lo've I) there could no falve be found. 
When next lue a3 this tru^edy again^ 
Unlefs you like the change^ I mufi be flain, 
Excefs of love voas heretofore the caufe : 
Now if I die, Uis luant of your applaufe. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

MR. Waller, in bis firft thoughts ofaltfring this Tlay^ 
pitched upon a dejign of making Evadne g9 atnong the 
Veflals, But^ confidering that tbeperfons in this Play are/up- 
pts^d tobe heathtnsy toho never admitted any hut pure virgin^ 
among their Teftals, he changed his dejign. Never thelefsy he- 
fore he didfo^ he had writ the following verfes : 

Eva d n e. a Veftal vow'd, with pity I look down 
On the K I N g's love, and fierce M e l a n t i us* froyrn. 
But here's the facred place, where we may have. 
Before we die, an honorable grave. 
The dead, and that they live retired here. 
Obtain like pardon from the moft fevere. 

[Knocks at a 499r, 
Enter Governefs, 

Gov. The great Evadne vifiting our cell I 
Ev. 'Tis not to vifit you : but here to dwell. 
Can you find room for one fo bad as I» 
That humbly begs ihe may among you die ? 

Gov. You, that fo early can corredyourthoughts. 
May hope for pardon for your greateft faults. 
Happy is ihe that from the world retires. 
And carries with her what the world admires ! 
Thrice-happy fhe ! whofe young thoughts fix'd above. 
While ihe is lovely, does to heav'n make love, 
I need not urge your promife, e'er you find 
An entf ance here, to leave the world behind, 

U Ev. 
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POEMS UP 



Ev. My guilty love devotion fh; 
Love fuch as mine was, the* a dan^ 
Shews the rich foil, (on which it gr 
May yield as fair a crop of piety. 
Buty of ail pafHons, I ambition fin 
Hardeft to baniiK from a glorious r 
Yet, heav'n our object made, aiub 
(As well as love) be turn'd a noblei 
Still I afcend: it is a flep above 
A Prince's favor, to belong to Jo^ 
Tiej go i 

Enter MzL AWT IV 9 with a 2 

Among the Vedals ' ihe'U corrupt 
And teach them from their facred 



THE 

Firft ACT of the TRAGEDY 
O F 

P O M P E Y, 

Tranflated from the French of 
MONSIEUR CORNEILLE, 

Uz 



ajo POEMSUPON 

C A 5 A r's abf9lv'd, and Po m p e y guilty cry'd f 

This pity'd Leader of the jtifter fide, 

By weary Fortune of fuccefs bereft, 

Is made a great example, and has left 

The world a pattern of her rowling wheel ; 

Whofe difmal turn whole nations with him feel. 

He ! whofe profperity was want to vye 

With his own wifli, from Thessaly does fly : 

The vanquifh'd Pomp ey to our ports, our walls. 

Our Court, approaching, for a refuge calls 

From his own Father-in-law : his proud defate 

Seeks where againft the Titans a retreat 

The Gods once found : whei:e, in defpight of all 

They that fav'd heav'n (he thinks) may ftop his fall ; 

And fharing the defpair on which he's hurPd, 

May give a prop unto the tott'ring world. 

For, the world's fate on Pompey's fate depends : 

And to our Egypt in diftrefs he fends, 

For aid, or ruin ; a recruit^ or grave ; 

We mull fink with him, or his fortunes fave. 

This tempeft, friends I your grave advice muil calm : 

He brings dread thunder, or the welcome palm : 

He crown'd * the father, threatens now the fon ; 

Memphis he gave, and hazards what h' has done, 

His ruin I muft ihare, or elfe comply 

With C-fiSAR's wiili, and make my fuppliant die : 

The firft, unfafe • the other bafe, and low j 

I fear injuftice, or an overthrow. 

Do what I can, to whatfoe'er I fly, 

Tis full of danger, or of infamy. 

The choice is mine, and you are to confult 

What tomcjine me , to by y omt i^^>\Vt •, 
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Pompey's the theme ; and wemuft have thepraife 
To trouble C^s a r, or compleat his bays. 
You fit on both their fortunes ; upon more 
Than any council ever fat before I 

Photin. Sir ! when the fword grear caufesdoe^ 
Juftice, and right, good ftatefmen lay afide ; [decide* 
And who will wifely a6t in fiich a feafon, 
Muft balance ftrength, and not examine reafon. 
Weigh your own lorces then, and Pompe y's might ; 
His hopes are daih'd, his fruitlefs valor light : 
Tis not from C^sar only that he flies. 
But from the dread reproach, and wrathful eyes, 
Of'RoME*s great Senate ; whofe beft half invites 
To a rich banquet the Pharsalian kites. 
He flies the city, and the fons, of Rome ; 
Which his defate to flavery does doom : 
He flies the rage of nations, and of crowns, 
That would revenge on him their ranfack'd towns i 
Their weaken'd States, of men, and money, drain'd; 
Their reputation by his lofl^es ftain'd ; 
The caufe of all their woes : hated by all 
He flies ; the whole world fhatter'd with his fall ! 
Will you againfl: fuch oppofition Hand, 
And bear his Caufe up, with a (ingle hand ? 
The hope he had was in himfelf alone ; 
What might be done, he did ; he over-thrown. 
You muft give vray : will fuftain a weight 
Which Rome bends under, fhrinking from her height? 
Maintain a quarrel that has thunder-ftrook 
The reeling world, and the gr^at Pomp by broke? 
They that the Faults of Fortune would amend, __^ 
And be too iuft, againft themfelves o6fe«d \ .^r 
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Whilft, indifcreetly kind with vain effort. 

They pcriih withthofe friends they would (upporf 

Their faith has a brave lufture but they fall ; 

And honour leftens not the bruife at ail. 

Side with the Gods ; declare yourfelf for Fate ; 

Draw not on us their thunder, and their hate. 

A(k not, how juftly, wherefore, they chaftife ; 

But worihip him whom they would have to riie : 

Approve of their decrees, applaud their will ; 

And, whom they frown on, in obedience kill. 

By divine vengeance on all fides purfu'd, 

PoMPEY involves your Egypt in the fewd : 

His head (that he has fhifted fo, to fave !) 

Falling, youi royal company would have : 

His prefent coming I unfriendly deem ; 

Th' effcd of hatred, rather than efteem ; 

Tis' to deftroy yoti, hither now to fly ; 

And can yoii doubt if he deferve to die ? 

He ihould have come with bays upon his browy: 

And with fuccefs have feconded our vows : 

With feafts, and triumphs, then we had receiv'dhiai ; 

Tis his own Fate, not we that have deceived him. 

Not him, but his ill fortune we negledt > 

For, to his perfon we would pay refpedt ; 

CxsA R fubdu'd, by the fame fword had dy*d. 

With which, lefs willingly ! we pierce his fide. 

Under his ruin you muft fhelter take ; 

And, in this ftorm, his death your harbour make : 

W"hich, the' the world ihould reckon as a crime. 

Is but a juft compliance with the time. 

The ftridl regard of juftice does annoy 

The pow'r of crowns, and policy deftroy : 



^^ 



x*. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 233 

*Tis the prerogative of Kings to fpare 
Nothing, when they their own deftruftion fear : 
He wants no danger, whom the care of Right • 
Keeps from injuftice Vhen 'tis requilite. 
Who to his rojal pow'r no bound would have. 
To his own confcience qauft not be a flave. — ^ 
And thus you have my counfel, mighty Sir ! 
Who kills the ctmquer'd, gains the conqueror. 

Ac H I L. Ph o T I N u s . Sir I fpeaks well : but tho' the 
Pomp BY has loft, his perfoh yet I weigh : [day. 
I reverence that blood the Gods did fpare 
When his whole army fuch a fate did fliare J 
Nor fee I reafon why it fhould be fpilt • 
Unlefs it prove a neceffary guilt, 
What needs fuch rigor ? Your eftate is fure ; 
Who takes no part, can make no forfeiture : 
You may ftand neuter, as you did before ; 
Though Cjesar's rifing fortune you adore. 
And treat him like a God, by my advice, - 
You iliall not make him fuch a facrifice : 
For Mars it were too pretious ! and will give , 
Your name a blot you never fhall out-live : 
It is enough, that Pomp e y hither came. 
And found no fticcour, to keep you from blame.- 
The Senate, by his inclination led, 
Egypt's crown upon your fathers head : 
And yet, I fay not Kings fhould grateful be. 
Beyond the bounds, and rule, of policy : 
They of their people ought more care to fliow,- 
Than gratitude for all that they can owe. 
A crown beftow'd can lay no obligation , 

On him, that takes it to dQftco7 Vv^ xvaAoiTi, 
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Bciides, if every circumiUnce be weigh'd. 
What vcntur*d Pompey in your father'* aid ? 
He fought thereby to make his credit known ; 
And glory got by rendering him his own : 
He to the Senate an oration made ; 
But CjtsAKs thoufand talents did perfuade : 
Had not that treafure made your father d way. 
In vain had been what-ever he could (ay. 
He, for you then j for him, to Casa r you 

May plead : 'tis all with (afety you can do : 

And all you owe him ; to receive him here. 
Were to admit a gueft that you muft fcar» 
A conquered Cbnful is (b great a thing, 
That he will bear himfelf above a King. 
Forbid him landing then, and fpare his head : 

But, if your Majefty will have him dead. 

Command this fword to execute your will ; 
breat Pomp e y's blood Pll be the firft ihall fpill. 

Septim. Dread Sir I lama Roman; and do 
Both thefe Commanders, and their intcreft too. [know 
To fuccour PompeV were a dang'rous part ; 
To chafe him hence, would gain but half the heart 
Of mighty Casar : and make him your foe. 
Who, yet, perhaps, may to fuch greatnefs grow, 
(Railing new forces both at land and fea) 
- nutc ^at length with C^sar may agree : 
And boih revenge themfelves on (uch a friend, 
Vv hofe cold neutrality did both ofifend. 
In rendering him I no lefs danger find ; 
Casar to pardon him muft feem inclin'd ; 
And, with falfe glory, make glad Rome believe 
'Tis for her fake he lets his rival live : 
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Whilft, in the fecret of his thoughts, he knows 
That his forc'd clemency to you he owes. 
Free Cjesar then from danger, and from guilty 
And let his fortune on your fhame be built 5 
P o M p E Y deftroy'd, of C-a s a r we are fure, 
And from the vengeance of the dead fecure. 
This my advice is ; what Achillas faid. 
Would give you caufe to live of Both afraid. 
Ptol. Then, to neceflity let juftice vail 
And the plurality of votes prevail ! 
My inclinations too favours that doom. 
Which may abate the arrogance of Ro m e ; . 
Let her, that does the proftrate world beflride, 
Lofe at one ftroke, both liberty and pride : 
Let Po MP E Y die, in whom her hopes do live } 
To the world's tyrants let's a tyrant give : 
Let us contribute to the Fates' decree. 
To make them fubje6ls, and us Monarchs free. 
At leaft, our Matters by this brave refolve 
In the fame fervitude we ihall involve. 
Gothen, Achillas, with Sept i mi us go. 
And make us famous by this noble blow : 
Had heav'n to Pomp e y been propitious. 
It had not fent him to endanger us. 

Ac H I L. Sir! what a King commands isalwaysjuft. 
Ptol. Hafte then, begone, and anfwer t;^'i?gi^* 
truft! 
Which well perform'd, our throne fecitre you make j 
Remember! Rome, and EgVpt, ftre at flake. 

Exeunt, 



,^c^^ 
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SCENE n. 

Ptolemy, Photinus. 

Ptolemy. 

PHOTINUS! this our * fifter will deceive. 
That hopes a crown from Pomp ey to receive ; 
She knows he has our father's Will in guard. 
And fees feer way to royalty prepared 
By his arrival ; flie already plays 
The Queen, and her ambitious hopes betrays ; 
Thinking by Pompey's friendfliip, and his might» 
To ratify that Will, and ihare my right : 
She looks as if ihe were already grown 
My miftrefs, or my partner in the throne. 

Ph o T I N. Sir ! 'tis a motive which 1 did not urge, 
That Pompey's death will her ill humours purge. 
Your caufe decided by that ancient hoft 
Of our late King, would half the kingdom coft. 
His Will performed will divide your ftate ; 
Yet wi/li I not you (hould your filler hate ; 
By nature's law flie ought to have her part. 
Not in the royal throne, bht in your heart. 
To reign in confort little honor brings ; 
And you would feem commiffioners, not Kings. 
Tliis way how oft have dates diftrafted been ^ 
But fee ! your fifter— the pretended Queen. 

^C EN E 
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SCENE m. 

Ptolemy,- Cleopatra, Photinus. 
Cleopatra. 

POMPE Y's arriv'd, Sir! fhall he come alone ? 
Ptol. Achillas, andSfiPTiMius, both arc 
To wait upon him hither. [gone 

Cleop. Are they two 
Enough for him ? 

Ptol. Why, fifter! you may go. 

Cf. E op. Were it too much, had you in perfbn gone ? 

Ftol. Yes!— I muft keep the honor of the throne. 

Cleop. Remember, Sir ! who plac'd you there ; and 
To that Great Man, to whom you fo much owe. [bow 

Ptol. Yes! your Great Man's deferted, and o'er- 
thrown. 

Cleop. Still he is Pomp ey, and gave you the 
crown. 

Ptol. 'Tis Pompey's ghoft which has objig'd the 
Of our dead father : let him go, and boaft [ghoft 

Thofe merits pad upon his monument. 

Thither perhaps e'er-long he may be fent. 

Cleop. Pompey aghoft! apd fent unto the grave! 
Is this the welcome he deferves to have ? 

Ptol. Tis what the Gods infpired us to do ; 
And what the kingdom's good compell'd us to. 

CLEop.PHOTiN,andfuchmeancounfellors,Ifear 
Have with bafe counfel poifoned your ear. 

P H o T I N .The counfel, Madam ! we muft all avow- 
ee l e o p .Peace! 'till I ftoop to mingle words with you. 

Ptol. She is my fifter ! let her humor fway : 
for your known innocence there nft^d^ iwci "^^•^.. 
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Cleop. Sir! letthtt horrid fentence be recall'd^ 
If not too late ; nor longer be enthrall'd 
To thefe low flaves : but (uch advice embrace 
As heav'n fuggefts to thoi'e of our high race, [you 
Ft o .Swell'd with the hopes of Po M p E y's fricndilup, 
Speak like a Queen, and think to make us bow : 
With a falfe fliew of virtue you can hide 
Your int'reft too, and your ambitious pride. 
With Pompey's death you could be well content. 
Did he not keep our father's teftament. 

Clbop. No Sir! 'tis honor, and not intereft, 
Which for great Pomfey makes me thuscpnteft: 
Take here a fecret, which will let you know 
My hopes are built upon his mortal foe. 
When the rude people of rhis * barbarous town 
Made the late King defert his royal throne ; 
His native foil he felt, in hope to find 
Rome's Senate to their old confederate kind. 
To move their pity we both went along ; 
You, but a tender child ; myfelf, though young. 
Yet of an age to make that beauty known 
Which heav'n had lent me, and fome hearts my own. 
Above the reft Casar his paffion fhews. 
Declares his love ; but yet, with caution woos : 
Fearing the Senate, he puts Pompe y on : 
Our bus'nefs was by their new friendfhip done, - 
Pompey's authority for his fake we had ; 
But you this way with royal robes are clad. 
But C^SAR, thus to gain us mighty Rome, 
Thought not enough j his love purfues us home": 
His purfe, as well as heart, he open'd wide j 
And with his treafure out low fta.te fu^gtjlY'd : 
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His thoufand talents (which are yet unpaid,) 
Over the rebels us viftorious made, 
This knew our dying father ; and bcftow'd 
Half that on Me, to whom the whole he ov^'d ^ 
He knew the kingdom was my beauty's prize, 
And that he ow'd his fceptre to thefe eyeg, 
Betwixt us two, by hislaft Will, the land 
Reftor'd by C^e s a r docs divided ftand, 
And thus, you fee, it is no partial end, 
But fenfe of honor, makes me Pompey's friend. 
Ptol. This ftory is contrived with addrefs, 
Cleop, Of Casar's coming here is an Exprefsj 
The caufe I have bear me like a Queen, 
Shall by yourfelf (this day perhaps) be feen. 
For fome years paft, here treated like a flave. 
My right with-held, which our father juft gave. 
To flatter flaves I have employ'd my breath. 
Left your bad Minifters fhould plot my death : 
From Phot IN and Achillas' tyranny, 
PoMPEY, orC-ffiSAR, now will fet me free : 
One of thofe two our difTrence ftiall decide j 
' And then you'll know the reafon of my pride. 

[Exit Cleopatra. 

S C E N E IV. 

Ptolemy, P h o t i n u s. 

Ptolemy. 

WHAT think you, Ph o t i x ? of this haiughty 
dame ? [came ; 

Photin. This fecret never to tny krvovjkjdj^ ^ 
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Conf\i8*d uncertain in my thoughts, I find 

No mean, whereby this ilorm may be declined. 

Ptol. Shall Po MP ey live then? 

Photin. No! the rather die : 
This way you muft with your fair fifter vye 
For Cesar's grace : whofe gratitude may prove. 
For fuch a fervice, equal to his love. [prevail. 

Ptol. What if her charms with C&sak ihould 

Photin. She muft be flatter'd ;~ifyou think I fkil. 
With wife Septimius, and Achillas, you 
May take adyice what you are next to do. 

Ptol. From the high tow'r we'll look op Pom- 
pey's fate; 
And this affair at their return debate. [Exeufif. 
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Nee facundia >deferit Hmc, * * * 

HORAT. 

A SPEECH to the Houfe of Commons, 
April 22, 1640. 

Mr. Speaker, 

I Will ufe no preface, as they do who prepare men for 
fomething in which they hive a particitlar in*^ereft : I will 
only propofe what I conceive fit for the Houfe to confider ; 
and (hall be no more concerned in the event, than they that 
(hall hear me. 

Two things I obferve in his Majefty's demands. 

Firft, The Supply. 

Secondly, Our fpeedy difpatch thereof. 

Touching the firft : His Majefty's occafions for money are 
but too evident. For to fay nothing how we are negledled 
abroad, and diftra£ted at home *, the calling of this parliament, 
and our fitting here (an eSedt which no light caufe could in 
thefe times have produced) is enough to make any reafonablc . 
•man believe, that that Exchequer abounds not (b much in 
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money, as the Sute does ia occafions to ufe it. And I ho^ 
vrt (hall all appear willing to difprove thofe who have thou^ 
Co dilTuade his Majcfty from this way of Parliaments, as «• 
certain ; and to let him fee, it is as ready, and more (afe fo 
the advancement of His affairs, than any new, or pretei 
old, way whatib<>ver. 

For the fpecdy difpatch tccfuired, (which was the fixoud 
thinfr) not only His Majedy, but, *' res ipfa loquitur j" tbi| 
occafion Teems to importune no lefs. Neceffityis come opot' 
^ us like an armed man ! 

Yet, the ufe of Pari! ament-s heretofore (as appears by the 
Writs that call us hither) was to advife with His Majcfty of 
things concerning the Church and Comrapn- wealth. As^ 
it hath ever been the cuOom of Parliaments, by good tnl 
uholifome laws to refrelh the Common-wealth in general i 
yea, and to defcend into the remedies of particular grievances; 
bcr'ore any mention made of a Supply. L^ook back upon tfcc 
bsft Parliaments, and (till you (hall find, that the XufkA&stre 
for the free gifts of Subfidies on ihe People's part, and genera/ 
Pardons on the King's part. Even the wifeft Kings hwt%i<!L 
acquainted their Parliaments-Avith their defigns, and the ret- 
fons thereof; and then demanded the afliftance, both of their 
counfel and purfes. But Phydcians, though they be called of 
the lated, mull not (lomach it, or talk what might have been, 
but apply themfelves roundly to the cure. Let us not (land too 
nicely upon circumftances, nor too rigidly poftpone the mat- 
ter of Supply to the healing of our lighter wounds. Let us 
do what pofiibly nray be done with reafon and honelly on our 
parts, to comply with His Majefty's defires, and to prevent the 
imminent ilU which threaten us. 

But conlider, Mr. Speaker, that they who think tbefn- 
felves already undone, can qever apprehend themfelves ia 
danger : and they that have nothing left,. can never give freely. 
Kor (hall >s,'c ever diicharge the truft of thofe that* fent us 
hither, or make them believe that they contribute to their 
own defence, and fafeiy ; unlefs His Majefty be pleafed, firft, 
to reflore them to the propiiety of their goods, and lawral 
libeitlcs ; whereof they efteem themfelves now out of poflTcf- 
IJon. One need not icU you that the propriety of goods is the 
mother of courage, and the nurfe of induftry ; makes us vali- 
ant in war, and good hulbands in peace. The experience I have 
eftormer Parliaments, and my prcfeat obfervatioa of the care 

the 
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the country has had to choofe perfons of wprth and courage, 
makes me think this Houfe like the Spartans, whofe forward 
valor required fome fofter mofic to allay and quiet their fpiriis, 
too much moved with the found of martial inftruments. 'Tis 
not the fear of imprifonment, or, if need be, of death itfelf, 
that can keep a true-hearted Englilh-man from the care to 
leave this part of his inheritance as entire to pofleriiy, as he. 
received it from his anceftors. 

This therefore let us firft do ; and the more (peedily, that 
we may come to the matter of Supply. Let us give new force 
to the many laws which have been heretofore made for the 
maintaining of our rights, and privileges; and endeavour to 
redore this nation ro the fundamental, and vital liberties, the 
propriety of our goods, and the freedom of our perfons : no 
way doubting l)ut we (hall find His Majefty as gracious, and 
ready, as any of his royal progenitors have been, to grant 
our jufl: deiires therein. For, n*)t only the people do think, 
but the wifeft do know, that what we have futFered in this 
long vacancy of Parliament?, we have fufFered from his Mi- 
niders. That the perfon of no King was ever. better beloved 
of his people ; and that no people were ever more unfatisfied 
with the ways of levying monies ; are two truths which may 
ferve one to demonftratc the other. For, fach is their averdoa 
to the prefent courfes, that neither the admiration they have 
of His Majedy*s native inclinations to jaftice, and clemency ; 
jK>r the pretended content of the judges; could make them 
willingly fubmit themfelves to this late tax of Ship-Money. 
And fuch Is their natural love, and juft efteem, of his Majefty *8 
goodhefs, that no late preifure could provoke them, nor any 
example invite them, to difloyalty, or difobedience. 

But, what is it then that hath bred this mifunderftandinj^ 
hetwixt the King and his people } How is it, that having fo 
good a King, we have fo much to complain of ? Why, we are 
told of the fon of * «Solomon, that he was a Prince of a tender 
heartland yet we fee, by the advice of violent Counfellors, 
how rough an anfwer he gave to his people, t *' That his 
** finger fliould be thickex than his father's loins," was not 
his own, but the voice of fome perfons about him, that wanted 
the gravity and moderation requifite for the Counfellors of a 
young king. I love not to prefs allegories too far \ but, the 

* JR.SHOBOAM. f a Chron. x. 10. 

X 1 refetubUce?. 
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reremblance of Job's ftory with ours holds Co well, that 1 cm 
not hot obforve it to yon. It plcafed God to give his enem 
leave to a(Hi£l him more than once or twice, and to take all h 
had from him ; and yet he wat not provoked to rebel, i 
much as with his tongue; tho' he had no very good exampl 
of one that lay vrry near htm, and felt not half that whic 
he fuffcred. I ho|>e His Majclly will imitate God in the be 
nigner part too. and as he jvar, fcvere to Job only while H 
difcourfed with another concerning him \ but when He vouch 
fafed to fpeak Himfelf to him, be^an to rebuke thoi« who ha 
miflaken ami mil-Judged Iiis cafe, and to reflore the patiet 
man to hi?t former profperity : fo now that Hi.s Majefty hat 
admitted us to his prefence, and fpoke lace to face with ns, 
doubt not but (he fliall fee fairer, days, and be as rich in th 
poflttTion of our own as ever v/e were. 

I wonder at thofe that ieem to doubt the fuccefn of ehi 
parliament, or that the mifunilcrllanding between the Kii^ 
and His people fliould lafl any longer, now they are fo htppily 
met. H'u Majcfty's wants are not fo great, but that we nay 
find means to fupply Him : nor our defnes fo unreafontblc, 
or fo incotnpatible with government, but. that His Majefi.) 
may well fatisfy them. For, our late experience, I hope, wil 
teach us what rocks to fhun, and bow necelTary the ufe o 
moderation is. And for His Majedy, he has had experieno 
enough, how that profncrs which is gotton without the con 
current good will of his people. Never more money takei 
from the fubjeft j never more want in the Exchequer I If wi 
look upon what has been paid ; it is more than ever the peo 
pie of Knglind were wont to pay in fuch a time. If we Jool 
upon what has been efFefted therewith; it (hews as if ne 
ver King has been worfe /apply *d : fo that we feem to havi 
endeavoured the (illing of a fieve with water. Whofoever g»v( 
advice for thefc courl'es, has made good the faying of th« 
wife man, * ** Qui counterbat domum fuam poflidebit ven 
*' turn." By new ways they think to accompli(h wonders 
but, in truth, they grafp the wind : and are at the fami 
time cruel to us, and to the King too. For, if the Common 
wealth flour ifh, then he that hath the Sovereignty can nevei 
want, nor do amifs j fo as he govern not according to th( 
intereft of others; but go the fliortetl, and the fafeft, ways, u 
hie own, and the common good. 

* Prov, xi. 29. 

Th< 
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tht kings of this liation have always governed by Parlia^ 
hient : and if we look upon the fuccefs of things, (ince Parlia- 
cnents were laid by, it refembles that of the Grgscians. 
* Ex illo fluere ac retro fublapfa referri 
Res Danaam * * * 
tfpecially on the fubje^s' part. For, though the King hath 
gotten'little; they have loft all. 

But, HisMajefty (hall hear the truth from us; and we 
Ihall make appear the errors of thofe Divines who would per- 
fuilde us, that a nvonarch rauft be abfolute, and' that he may- 
do all things " ad libitum:" receding not only from their 
text, (tho* that be a wandering too) but from the way their 
own profcflion might teach them, f ** Sfa e fupet yias anti- 
*' quas," and, || *' remove not the ancient bounds, and land- 
** marks, which our fathers have fet." If to be abfolute wjre 
to be reftrained by no laws, then can no King in Chriften- 
dom be fo; for, they all ftand obliged to the laws Chrillian : 
and we aik no more ; for, to this pillar are our privileges fix; 
ed-, our Kings at their coronation taking a facred oath cot to 
infringe them. 

I am forry thefe men take no more care to gain our belief 
of thofe things which they tell us for our fouls' health*, while 
we know them fo manifeftly in the wrong, in that which con- 
cerns the liberties and privileges of the fubjefls of Tngland! 
But, they gain preferment; and then it is no matter, tho* 
they neither believe themfelves, nor are believed by others. 
But iince they are fo ready to let loofe the confciences of their 
Kings, we are the more carefully to provide for our protecti- 
on againft this pulpit-law, by declaring . and reinforcing the 
municipal laws of this kingdom. 

It is worth obferving, how new this opinion is, or rather 
this way of Rifing, even among themfelves. For J Mr, 
Hooker (who fure was no refractory man, as they term it) 
thinks, that the tirft government was arbitrary, till it was 
found, that " to live by one man's will, became the caufe o£ 
*' all men's mifcry :" (ihefe are his words) conclodiog, § 

* ViRo. /Ea 2. ver 1^9. "f* Jerem. vi. \6. H Prov. 
xxii. 28. X Ecclefiallical Polity, Book I. Seft. 10. 

§ " This conftraincd them to come unto laws, wherein all 
'* men might fee their duties beforehand, and know the penal- 
** ties of tranfgrefling them." Ibid. 
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that this vrzt the origiot) of inventing Uws. And, if we look 
further back, ovr hiftories will tell at, that the Preltces o( 
this kingdom have often been the mediators between the 
King and hit fubjects, to prefent and pray redreft of their 
grievaocct; and had reciprocally then at much love, and re- 
verence, from the people. 

But, thefe preachers, (more a£live than their predeceifors 
and wifer than the laws) have found out a better form of go' 
vemmenti The King mud be a more abfolute Monarch than 
any of Hit predeceHbrs; and to them he muft owe it: tho* ia 
the mean time, they hazard the hearts of hit people; and in- 
volve him in a thoufand difficultiet. For fuppofe this form of 
government were inconvenient; (and yet this it but a/ap- 
pofition ; for, thefe five hundred years it hath oot only noain- 
tained us in fafely, but made us vi^orious over other nations) 
bdt, I fay, fuppofe they have another idea of one mcrecoo- 
venient, we all know how dangerous innovations are, thoagb 
to the better; and what hazard th'.fe Princes muft no, (Bat 
enterprife the change of a long-ellabli(h*d government. Kw 
of all our Kings that have gone before, and of all that are to 
fuccede in this happy race; why fhould fo pious, and fogood 
a King be expofed to this trouble, and hazard ? Hefides that, 
Kings fo diverted can never do any great matter abroad. 

But, while thefe men have thus fpent their wits againil the 
laws of their country; whether they have neglected dieirown 
province, and what tares are grown up in the field which they 
(hould have tilled, I leave it to a fecond confide ration. Not 
but that religion ought to be the firft thing in our purpofes, 
anddefires: but, that which is firfl in dignity, is not always 
to precede in order of time. For, well-being fuppofes a be- 
ing; and the firfl impediment which men naturally endeavour 
to remove, is the want of thofe things without which they 
cannot fubfift. God firfl afligned unto Adam maintenance of 
life, and gave him a title to the reft of the creatures, before He 
appointed a law to obferve. And let me tell you, if our ad- 
verfaries have any fach defign, as there is nothing more eafy 
than to impofe religion on a people deprived of their liberties; 
fo, there is nothing more hard than to do the fame upon tree 

And 
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And therefoi-e, Mr. Speaker, I conclude with thix motion, 
that there may be an order prefently made, that the firft thing 
this Houfe will confider of, (hall be the refloring this nation 
in general to the fundamental, and vital liberties, the propriety 
of our goods, and freedom of our perions : and that then we 
will forthwith confider of the Supply defired. And thus we 
(hall difcharge the truft repofed in us, by thofe that fent us 
hither : His Majefly will fee, that we make more than ordi- 
nary hade to fatisfy his demands^ and we (hall let all thofe 
know that feek to haften the roatoer of Supply, that they will 
fo far delay it, as they give interruption to the former. 

A Speech in Parliament, at a Conference of both 
Houfes in the Painted Chamber, July 6, 1641, 
upon delivering the Impeachment againft Mr. 
Juftice Crawley. 

Mt Lords, 

I AM commanded, by the Moufe of Common?, to' pre fent 
you with thefc Articles againft Mr. Ju{^ice Crawley: 
which, when your Lordfliips ftiall have been pleafed to hear 
read, I (hall take leave (according to cuftom) to fay fome- 
thing of what I have collfcted from the fenfe of that Houfe, 
concerning the crimes therein contained. 

jirtichs of the Houfe of Commons in the name sf themfeher^ 
and of a>l the Commons of EnglanJy againft Sir Ffancif 
Crawley y Knight ^ one of the Juftices of His Majeftfs Court 
ef Common- Pleas y impeaching him asftlhwetb. 

I. That he, about the monih of November, Anno Domini 
1635, then being one of the juftices of the Common-PJeas, 
and having taken an oath for the due adminiftration of juf- 
tice to His Majeftv's liege people, according to the LaVS • 
and Statutes of this realm, l^ubfcribed en opinion " in h»c 
** verba:" [I am of opinion, that as where the benefit df.lh 
more paiiicularly redound to the good of the poits, or maii- 
timc parts, (as in qaW. of piracy or de\?rfdationE^ mjon lbs 
icitc) ihtic the charge \vAt\\\>ten» *iv^ ^^v ^.'i \*w\\iM'^'^"* ^ 
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posM upon them, accaniiag tolhe Precedents of 
lb, where the U ity and f;ood oi the kingdom in 
i-i-rneti, and tlic whole kingiiom io danger, (of ^ 
jcrty is tlie only judt^e) there the charge of the 
to be horn by all the realm in general. Thi 
able both to law and rcafon.] 

II. That he, in or about the month of Fe 
Domini 1636, then being one of the Juftices of 
of CommoQ-Pleao, lubfcribtd an extrajudicial < 
Iwer to Queftionb io a letter from HisMtje 
*' verba:" 

CHARLES REX. . 

When the good and fafety of this* kingdom 
Cv-ncerncd, and the whole kingdom in danger^ 
not the Kings, by Writs under the great fea 
CLimmand all the fubje^s of this Kingdom, at tfc 
provide and furniih fuch number of (hlps» with r 
and munition, and tor fuch time as he (hall thii 
dttence and lafeguard of the kingdom from fuch 
ger; and by law compel the doing thereof in caf 
rclVaflorinefs? and whether in fuch cafe is not 
fole judge, ^ih of the danger, and when, and I 
is to be prevented and avoided > 



May it plcafe your mod excellent Majefly 

We have according to Your Majefly's comn 
every man by himfclf, and all of us together, 
rious condderation the cafe ainl queftion figi 
^fajefty, and inclofe;! in Your royal Letter. A 
opinion, that when the good and fafety of the 
general is concerned, and the whole kingdoi 
Your MajcOy may by Writ^ under the great fea 
command all the fubjefls of this Your king< 
charge^ to provide and furnifh fuch numb 
with men, victuals, and munition; and for 
Your Majefly (hall think fit, for the defence 
of the kingdom from fuch danger and peril : 
law Your Majefly may compel the doing there 
tciuSily or refradoriucr!<. And we alfu are 
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That in fuch cafe Your Majefty is the fole judge both of 
the danger, and when, and how, the fame is to be prevented 
and avoided. 

John Elramfton. George Crook. 

John Finch. Thomas Tievor. 

Humphrey Davenport. George Vernon. 

John Denham. Robert Berkley. 

Richard Hutton. Francis Crawley. 

WiUiam Jones. Richard Wefton. 

HI. That he being then one of the Juftices of the faid 
Court of Common- Pleas, delivered an opinion in the Ex- 
cheqqer-Chgijiber againd: John Hamden, Efquire, in the cafe 
of Ship-money, That he the faid John Hamden, upon the 
matter and fubftance of the cafe, was chargeable with the mo- 
n^y then in quedion : a copy of which proceedings and 
judgment the Commons of this prefent Parliament have al- 
ready delivered to your LordQiips. 

IV. That he, being then one of the Juftices of the faid 
Court of Common-Pleas, declared and publilhed in the Ex- 
chequer-Chamber and the Weftern-Circuit where he went 
Judge, That the King's right to Ship-money was fo inhe- 
rent a Right in th^ Crown, as aa ACt of Parliament could noc 
take it away : and with divers malicious fpeeches inveighed 
againfl, threatened, and difcountenanced fuch as refufed to 
pay Ship-money. All which opinions and judgmenu, con- 
tained in the firft:, fecond, and third Articles, are deftrtt£tive 
to the lundamental laws of this realm, the fubjefVs Right of 
property, and contrary to former Refolutions in Parliameot^ 
and to the Petition of Right: which faid Refolutions and 
Petition of Right were well known to him. 

And the faid Commons, by proteftatioui faving to thcn»« 
felves only the liberties of exhibiting at any time hereafter, 
any other accufation or impeachment againft. the faid Sir 
Francis Crawley, and alio of replying to the anfwer that he 
the faid Sir Francis Crawley (hall make unto the faid Articles, 
or any of them, or of oflFering proof of the premifes, or of 
any other of them impeachments or accoTations that (hall be 
exhibited by them, as the cafe (hall (according to the courfe ■ 
of Parliaments) require, do pray. That the faid Sir Francis 
Crawley, one of the juftices of the faid Court ot Common- 
Pleas, may he pat to anfwer to all and every the premifes : 
and that fuch proceedings, examiQfttiQOSy triaUy and iud^- 



256 SPEECHES 

cnents, mty be upsn 'every one of them had and uTedy^ts Is 
agreeable to law and juftice. 

Then Mr. Wallbx proceeded th«s : * 

My Lords! 

NO T only my wants, but my afFeflions, render me lefs fit 
for this employment j for iho* it has not been my hap- 
pinefs to have the Law a part of ray breeding, there is no 
rnin honors that profeflion more, or has a greater reverence 
towards the grave judges, the oracles thereof. Out of Par* 
linment, all uur Courts ofjudice are governed, or direiSed, 
by them; and when a Parliament is called, if yoar Lordfhips 
were not aflifted by them, and the Houfe of Commons by other 
Gewlemen of that robe, experience tells us, it might rnn a 
hazard of being ftyled ** Parliamentum indoflorum.*' But, as 
all profcflions are obnoxious to the malice of the profefler.s 
and byihem mod eafily betrayed^ fo, my Lords, thefe Arti- 
cles have told you, how thefe brothers of the coif are be- 
come ** fratres in malo ;" how thefe fons of the, Law have 
tern out the bowels of their mother. But this Judge, whofe 
charge you lafl heard, in one exprefiion of his excels no 
lefs his fellows than they have done the worft of their pre- 
deceflTors in ibis confpiracy again!l the Common-wealth. Of 
the judgment for Ship-money, and thofc extra-judicial opi- 
nions prececding the fame (wherein they are jointly con- 
cerned) you have already heard ; how unjuft and pernicious 
a proceeding that was in fo public a caufe, has been fuffii- 
cientiy expreifed to your Lordfhips. But this man, adding 
defpair to our mifery, tells us from the Bench, that Ship- Mo- 
ney was a Right fo inherent in the Crown, that it would not 
be in the power of an A£\ of Parliament to take it away. 
Herein, my Lord^, he did not only give as deep a wound to 
the Common-wealth as any of the reft, but dipped his darC 
in fuch a poifon, that, fo far as in him lay, it might never re- 
ceive a cure. As by thofe abortive opinions, fubfcribing to 
the fubverfion'of our propriety before he heard what could 
be faid tor it, he prevented his own ; fo, by this declaration 
of his, he endeavours to prevent the judgment of your Lord- 
(bipstoo, and to confine the power of a Parliament, the 'on- 
ly place where this mifchief might be redrefled. Sure he is 
more yrife, and learaed; than to believe hinnfelf in this opi- 
nion i 
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nioo ; 6r, not to know how ridlcaloas it would appear to a. 
Parliainent4 and how dangerous to'hinafelf, and therefore, no 
donbty but, by faying no Parliament could aboliih this judg* 
ment, his meaning was, that this judgment had aboliihed Par- 
liaments. 

This Impoiition of Ship-Money fpringing from a preten- 
ded neceflity, was it not enough that it was now grown an- 
cualf but he mud entail it upon the flate for ever ) at once 
making neceflity inherent to the crown, and flavery to the 
JfjbytGt } neceflity 1 which diflblving all Law, is fo much more 
prejudicial to his Majelly, than to any of us, by how much 
the Law has invefted his royal State with a greater powejt, 
and ampler fortune. For, fo undoubted a truth it has ever 
been, that Kings, as well as fubje£ls, are involved in the con- 
fuiion which neceflity produces, that the heathen thought 
their Gods alfo obliged by the fame, * ** Pareatur neceflitati 
** quam ne dii quidem faperant." This Judge then having, 
in his Charge at the Aflize, declared the diflblution of the 
Law by this fuppofed neceffity \ with what oonfcience could 
be at the fame Aflize proceed to condemn and punilh men ? 
unlefs, perhaps, he .meant the Law was ftill in force for our 
deftrad^ion, and not for our prefervationj that it fliould have 
power to kill, but n^ne to proteft us ! a thing no lefs horrid 
than if the fun fliould burn without lighting us; or the earth 
ferve only to bury, and not to feed and nouriih us. But, my 
Lords, to demonflrate that this was a fuppofitittous impofed 
neceflity, and fuch as they could remove when they pleafed ^ 
at the lad convention in Parliament a price was fet upon it, 
*' for twelve Subfidies yo^ fliall reverfe this fcntence." It 
may be faid that fo much money would have removed the 
prefent neceflity ; but, here was a rate fet upon future ne- 
ceflity 5 ** for twelve Subfidies you ftiall never fufFer neceflity 
** again, you fliall for ever abolilli that judgment." Here thia 
mydery is revealed, this vizard of neceflity is pulled off I And 
DOW it appears, that this Parliament of Judges had very 
frankly and bountifully prefentcd his Majedy with twelve 
Subsidies, to be levied on your Lordfliips and the Com^nons. 
Certainly, there is no privilege which more properly belongs 
to a Parliament, than to open the purfe of the fnbjedl : and 
yet thefe Judges, who are neither capable of fitting among 
u« iQ the Honfe of Commons, nor with your LonHhfpay 
* LivT^ lib. 5. c. 4. 

I 
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otlierways tl.&n as your aflifUnts, have apt only nfCnmt^ to 
themU'lvcs this privilege of parrumeat, but prefumed at once 
to ii.ake a prt-Ccnt to the Crown, of all that either your 
Loid'aips, bi the Coininoas of England, do, or (hall hereafter 
pciTtf . 

And bccaufc th'.s man has had the boldnefs to put die 
po.-.cr of Pa.liatnunt in balance with the opinion of the 
Jutl^c-, ( fliall entreat your Loidlhips to obferve, by way of 
co[.iiiai iuin, the folcmn and fale proceedings of the one, with 
the pi'.cipitate diQ^atch of die other. In parliament, ms your 
Loruil.ips know well, no new law can pa;8, <^ old be iJ>ro- 
(:ated, liil it has been thrice read with your Lordfliipsy 
thrice iu the Ccnunons' Houfe, and then it receives the Royal 
yVfTcnt', fo that His like gold, ftven times purified. Whereat 
tbc-it: Judges, by this one refoluiion of theirs, would perfuade 
his Majelly, that by naming Necessity he might at once 
dilfolve (at lead fufpend) the Great Charter, thirty- two ti'nics 
coniirrr.ed by his Royal progenit9rs, the Petition of Rights 
and all ether laws provided for the maintenance of theRi^hK 
and propriety ot the fubjecV. A fbange force, my Lords, Uk 
the li.und of this word Nkcessitt ! that, like a charm it 
(hould filence the laws, while we are defpoiled of all we 
have i fur, that but a part of our goods was taken, is owing 
to the grace and goodnefs of- the king : for, (o much as con* 
cerns thefe judges, we have no more left than they perfaape 
may dcf«:rve to have, when your Lordlhips (hall have paffed 
judgment upon ihom. 

Ihis, lor the ue^lecl of their oaths, and betraying that 
public truil, which for the coufervation of our laws was ic 
pDlixl in them : now, for the cruelty and unmercifulnefs bf 
this judgment. You may pitafe to remember that in the Old 
Law they were forbid *' '*■ to fecth a kid in his mother's milk j'* 
of which the received interpretation is, that we (hould not u(e 
that to the dcllrudicn ot any creature, which was intended 
for its prefervation. Now, my Lords, God and Nature, has 
given us the fea as our bed guard againil our enemies j and 
our (liips, as our greatelt gioEy above other nations : and 
how baibarottfly would thefe rren have let-in the fea upon us, 
at once to wa(h away our liberties, and to overwhelm, if not 
our land, all the propriety we have therein I making the fup* . 
ply of owr navy a preienfe for the ruin of our nation ! For, 

^ Exod. xxiii. 19. 
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©bfervc, 1 bcfeech you, the fruit and cohfequeBcc of this 
judgment j how this money has profpered, hovr contrary 
an effeSt it has had to the end, for which they pretended to 
take it. On every County a (hip is annually impos'd : and, 
who would not expe£t but our feas by this time, fliould be 
covered with the number of our (hips > alas, my lords, the 
daily complaints of the decay of our navy tell us^ how iU 
Sbip-money has maintained the fovereignty of the fea : and« 
by the many petitions which we receive from the wives of 
thofe miferable captives at Algiers, (being between f Jur or 
five thoufand of our countrymen,) it doct too evidently ap-» 
pear that, to make us (laves at home, is not the way to keep 
us from being made (laves abroad : fo far has this judgment 
. been from relieving the prefent, or preventing the future ne- 
ceility, that as it changed our real propriety into the (hadovr 
of a propriety ; fo, of a feign'd, it has made a real, neccHCity ! 

A little before the approach of the Gauls to Rome, while 
the Romans had yet no apprehenfions of that danger, there 
was heard a voice in the air, louder than ordinary, " The 
** Gauls are come %" which voice, after they had facked the 
city, and beiieged the capital, was held fo ominous, that * LI" 
vy relates it as a prodigy. This anticipation of nccefllity feems 
to have been no lefs ominous to us; thefe Judges, like ill-« 
boding birds, have called ncctfCitj upon the State, in a time^- ,( 
when I dare fay, they thought it themfclves in greatefl fccurt- 
ty. But if it fcem fuper(\iiious to take this as an omen, fure 
I am we may look on it as a cauCu of the unfeigned neceffi- 
ty we now fuflfer j for, what regret, and difcontent, has th^s 
>' judgment bred among U5i; and af; when the noife, and tu- 
mult, in a private houfe, grows fo loud as to be heard in- 
to the ftreets, it calls in th^ next dwellers, either kindly tor 
appeafe, or to make their own ufe of domeftic (Irife : fo, \rt 
all likelihood, our known difcontents at home have been 
a concurrent caufe to invite our neighbours to vifit us ^ fo 
much to the expence and trouble of both thefe kingdoms. \ ' * 
And here, my lords, I cannot but take notice of the mo|lr >. ^ 
fad effect of this oppre(rioa, the ill influence it has had upas 
the antient reputation, and valor, ot' the Engli(h natiorti 
And no wonder ! for, if it be true, that -f* ** Oppreflion mak*^ 
** eth a wife man mad j" it may well fufpend the courage of 
the valiant. The fame happened to the Romans, when, foo 

* Lib. 5. c. 3X. f Ecclef, vvv.'\. 
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alrra-iy Upon record i the delioqaeat aod the witaefs U tL 
JAnne : having from fcveral fetu of judicature procUimedhin 
fvl. an enemy lo our laws and oauon, '> Ex ore iuo judia 
*■*■ biiur.*' To which purpofe I am commanded bj the Knighi> 
Citizens ^'1(1 BurgcflcK of the Houfe of CommoD^ to dcfii 
your Kordihips, that as fpccdy a proceeding may be hi 
a^ainftMr. Juftice CRAWLtY ai» the courfe of Parltamei 
wilJ pcimt. 

A S P E E C H in the Houfc of Coinnions, a 
Tuefday, July 4, 1643, when Mr. Wallb; 
was brought to the Bar, and had leave givei 
him hy the Spciiker to fay what he could fb 
hinifcli', before they proceeded to expel bin 
the Houfe. 

Mr. Spfakek, 

I Ack now led -re it a great mercy of God, antJ a great favor 
from You, that 1 am once more fuffered to beho\&vVv\% 
Honourable Aflembly. I mean not to make ale of it 10 1» 
any thing in my own defence, by juftification, or denial, 
what I have done : I have already confeiTod enouarh to mak< 
me appear wcrthy, not only to be put out of this Houfe, ba 
out of the worlJMK). AH my humble requeft to you i8,thi: 
if I feem to you as unworthy to live, as 1 do to myftlf, I ma; 
have the honor to rectivc my death from your own hands 
and not beexpofed to a Trial by the Council of war ; what 
ever you (hall think me worthy to fuffer in a Parliamentar 
way, is not like to find ftop any where elfc. 

This, Sir, I hope you will be plcafed for your own fakes t 
^rant mc, v^ho am already fo mifcrable, that nothing can b* 
added to my calamity but to be made the occafion of creating 
a precedent to your own difjdvantage. Befides the Right J 
may have to tlii-;, confider, I bcfeech you, that the eyes of the 
world arc upon you; you govern in chief; and, if you (houk 
expofe your own members to the puniflimcni of others, il 
"a'illbe tl\ou|^ht that ycu either want power, or leifure, to 
chaftifc tiirni yDuiftlvfs. Nor let any mr.n dt-fpife the ill 
corfcqucnc:- of I'c^h a precedent as^this v/ould be, becaufehe 
feetl* n( t prcfcntiy the inconvcniencics which may enfa^. 
Vou have Tiny armies on foot j and it ic uncertain how Icng 

}OU 
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.you mty have occafion to ufe* tliera. Svoldiers and Comman-^, 
ders, (tho' I know'well they of the Parliament's army excel 
00 lefs in modedy, than they do in courage) are generally 
of a nature ready to pretend to the utmoft power of this 
kind, which they conceive to be due to themi and may bs 
too apt, upon any occafion or* difcontent, to make ufe of fuch 
m precedent as this. In this very Parliament, you have not 
been wit"hout feme tafte of the experience hereof; it is now 
fomewhat more than two years fmce you had an army in the 
North, paid, and directed, by yourfelves ; and yet, you may 
be pleated to remember, there was a confiderable number of 
officers in that army, which joined in a Petition, or Remon- 
llrance, to this Houfe ; taking notice of what forae of the 
Members had faid here, as they fuppofed to their difadvan- 
tage V and did little lefs than require them of you. 'Tis true, 
there had been fome tampering with them j but what has 
happened at one time, may wifely be thought poffible to fall 
out again at another. 

Sir, I prefume but to point you out the danger : if it be 
not juft, I know you will not do me the wrong to expofe me, 
to this Trial : if it be juft, your army may, another time, 
require the fame juflice of y«Q, in their own behalf, againft 
I'ome other member, whom, perhaps, you would be lefs wil- 
ling to part with. Neceffity has of late forced you into un— • 
trodden paths : and in fuch a cafe as this, where you have no 
precedent of your own, you may not do amils to look abroad 
upon other States, and Senates, which exercifed the fupreme 
power, as you now do here. 

1 dare confidently fay you fliall find none, either antient 
or modern, which ever expofcd any of their own order to be 
tiy'd for their life by the officers of their armies abroad, for 
what he did, while he refided among them in the Senate. 

Among the Romans the praftice was fo contrary, that . 
f»me inferior officers in the army, far from the city, having 
been fentenced by their General, or Commander in chief, 
as deferving death, by their difcipline of war, have ncverthe- - - 
lefs (becaufe they were Senators) appealed thither : and the 
caufe has received a new hearing in the, Senate. Not to ui'e 
more words, to perfwade you to take heid that you wound 
not your fe Ives through my HJeft, in violating the privilege 
belonging to your own pcrfons : 1 (hall humbly defire you la 
confider likewife the nature of ray offence; not but that I (iv<4^Vji. 
, ^exnucb afhamcd Ut fay anv tU\ns vu <Jrtxix\wjU^^'^^'^**=»^''- 
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God knows it is horrid enough, for the evil it might htn 
cccaftoDcd ! But, if you look near it, it nifty perhaps appear 
to be rather a civil, than a martial, crime ; and fo to have title 
to a Trial at the common law of the land : there may juftly be 
fome diffierence put between me, and others, in this bufinefs. 

I have had nothing to do with the other army \ or nj 
intention to begin the offer of violence to any body. It was 
only a civil pretence to that which I then foolifhly conceived 
to be the Right of the fubjeft. I humbly refer it to your con- 
fiderations, ami to your confciences. I know you will uke 
care not to (hed the blood of war in peace; that blood, by the 
law of war, which hath a right to be tried by the law of peace. 

For fo much as concerns myfelf, and my part in this 
bufinefs, (if I were worthy to have any thing fpoken, or pa- 
tiently heard in my behalf) this might truly be faid, that I 
made not this bufinefs, but found it : it was in other men's 
hands long before it was brought to me : and when it came,. 
I extended it not, but rcftrained it. For the propofitions ot 
letting-in part of the King's army, or offering violence to 
the members of this Houfe, I ever difallowed, and utterly 
rejedtcd them. 

What it was that moved me to entertain difcoorle of thiif 
bufinefs fo far as 1 did, I will tell you ingenuoufly : and that, 
rather as a warning for others, than that it makes any thing 
for my felf. It was only an impatience of the inconvenieo' 
ces of the prefent war^ looking on things with a carnal eyer 
and not minding that which chiefly (if not only) ought to 
have been confidered, the ineftimable value of the caule you 
have in hand, the caufe of God, and of religion : and the ne- 
ceflities you are forced upon for the maintenance of the fame. 
As a juft puniftiment for this negle^, it pleafed God to de» 
fert and fuffer me, (with a fatal blindnefs!) to be led on, and 
engaged in fuch counfels as were wholly difproportioned to 
the reft of my life ! This, Sir, my own confciencc telU me 
was the caufe of my failing ; and not malice, or any ill habit 
of mind, or difpofition, toward the commonwealth^ or to the 
Parliament. For, from whence (hould I have it > if you look 
on my birth, you will not find it in my blood : I am of a ftock 
which hath born you better fruit : if you 'look on my educa- 
tion, it had been almofl Irom my childhood in this Houfe, 
and among the beft fort of men : and for the whole practice 

of my life, 'till this time ! if another were to fpeak for 

me, he mighl seafon%b\Y {%^ \!d%\, tA\\.\v^x xu>) ^&C\m\:&^^^ of 
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Ptrliament, nor my expreflions in it, have favoured of difaf- 
fcftion, or malice, to the liberties of the people, or privileges 
of Parliament. 

Thus, Sir, I have fet before your eyes, both my perfon, 
and my cafe : wherein I (hall make no fuch defence by denying, 
or extenuating, any thing I have done, as ordinary delinquent« 
do. My addrefs to you, and all my plea, flialt only be fuck 
as children ufe to their parents; I have offended; I confefs 
it ; I never did ^ny thing like it before ; it is a paffage unfuit- 
able to the whole courfe of my life bellde : and for the time 
to come, as God (that can bring light out of darknef^) hath 
made this bufinefs in the event afeful to you, fo alio hath he. 
to me : you have by it made an happy difcovery of your ene- 
mies; and I of my felf, and the evil principles I walked by; 
fo that if you look either on what 1 have been heretofore, or 
what I now am, and (by God^s grace afliding me!) (hall al- 
ways continue to be, you may perhaps think me 6 1 to be an 
example of your compaflion and clemency. 

Sir, I (hall no fooner leave you, but my life will depend on 
your breath ; and not that alone, but the fubfidence of fome 
that are more innocent. I might therefore (hew you my 
children, whom the rigour of your juftice would make com- 
plete orphans, being already raotherlefs : I might (hew you 
a family, wherein there are fome unworthy to have their (hare 
in that mark of infamy which now threatens us: but, fome- 
thing there is, which if 1 could (Hew you, would move you 
more than all this : ——it is my heart; which abhors what I 
have done, and is more fevere to it felf, than the fevered judge 
can be. A heart! Mr. Speaker, fo awakened by this afflicti- 
on, and fo entirely devoted to the caufe you maintain, that I 
earneftly defire of God to incline you fo to ditpoie of me, 
(whether for life, or for death !) as may moft conduce to the 
advancement thereof. 

Sir, not to trouble you any longer, if I die, I (hall die 
praying for you; if I live, I (hall live ferving you, and ren- 
der you back the ufe and employment of all thofe days yoa 
Hiall add to my life. 

** After this, having withdrawn himfelf," he was called in a- 
'* gain, (and being by the Speaker required thereto) gave 
*^ them an exadt account how he came Hrft to thQ knowledge 
*^ of this bufinefs, as alfo what Lords were acquainted there* 
•* with, or bad engaged iheTr.{«\N^^iYv^t^\a.V 
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To THi Right Honoukablb 
THE EARL OF PORTLAND. 

My Lord, 

HAVING obtained Ictvc to write to yoxxr lordfh.'pf 
tnd having but a very little time to perform it in, ( 
(ball not make any apology to fatisiy Yoa (as I might do) 
of the way 1 proceed in ; which if it were to be tried by the 
rules of Nccefllty and Honor (even in the common acceptation 
thereof) if yon knew all circumdances, I doubt not but I 
fhould be joftified therein. My Lord, i befeech You know 
that this bufioefi was never meant for Your knowledge, either 
by the Lord Conway, or Sir Hugh Poliard. The only rea- 
fon I imparted it to Your I^orilHiip was, that by You (in whom 
I had fo great confidence both for Your judgment, and friend- 
(hip towards me) I might be inOrudted how far that Lord 
Conway might be truded, with whom Sir Hugh h often 
urged me to fpeak. This You might perceive by feme (trange- 
nefa towards You when we firft met at Pollard*s chamber, and 
or^'ten after, when that Lord whifpered to me t-part, which 
for the moll part he did when he mentioned the Earl of Nor- 
tbnmbcrland : fo that, but for me, 1 think (nay, I am confi- 
dent) you had never knowd any thing of this budnefs, which 
was by Them prepared for another. And therefore I can- 
not imagine why you (hould wed it fb far as to contra^ your 
own ruin by concealing it, and perGding unreafonably to hide 
that truth, which without You already is, and will every day 
be made more manifeft. Can You inugine Your felf obliged 
in honor to krep that fecret which is already revealed by ano- 
ther; or poffible, it (hould (lill be a fecret, which is known 
to one of the other Sex? (though for a time deny *d.) No, 
roy Lord! Be moflaflTured that if You dill pcrlid to be cruel 
to Your (elf for others fakes that dcfervc it not, it will never- 
thelcfb be made appear e>r-long, I fear, to Your ruin. Sure 
it' I had the happinefs to wait on Yuu I could move Yoa to 
compaflionate both Your felf and mc, who (as defperate as 
my cafe is!) am defifous to die with the honor of being known 
to have declared the truth ; which God knows 1 have in eve- 
ry circumdance to the uttemiod of my remembrance. And 
once more I befeech You for God's fake (the fountain of 
tittth) to do the like. Much more L htve to &i{ Qif I mighc 
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be permitted to confer with Your Lordihip about it) where- 
by I can demonftrate, that You have no reafon in the con- 
fideration of honor, profit or friend (hip, vainly to contend 
to hide what is already revealed, and (hall at laft be made moft 
manifeft, inconfiderately to throw Your felf away for the 
intereft of others, and fuch to whom You are le^s obliged 
than You are aware of > and to them to make a facrtfi^e of 
Your noble fiamily (and as much as in you lies) ot the life and 
fortune of him that has ever been mod unfeignediy, and never 
more (hewed it than in the humble and hearty advice he now 
gives Yoiiy 

Your Lordship *8 

mod humble, and moft faithful 
Servant, and Kinfman, 

Edm. Waller. 

May God in time dire£V your heart to that which is 
moft pleafing to him, and the only way to prcfervc 
Your felf before it be too late ! 

To my Lady Lucy Sidney, * upon the Mar- 
riage of my Lady Dorothy, her Sifter, to 
my Lord Spencer. 

Madam, 

IN this common joy at Pen(httr(l I know none to whom 
complaints may come lefs unleafonable than to your 
Ladyfhip ; the Lofs of a bed-fellow being almoft equal to that 
of a raiftrefs : and therefore you ought, at leaft, to pardon^ 
if you confent not to, the imprecations of the defertcd; which 
juft heaven no doubt will hear ! 

May my Lady Dorothy, (if we may yet call her (b) fuf- 
fcr as much, and have the like pafiion for this yeung Lord, 
whom (he has preferred to the reft of mankind, as others 
have had for her! And mray this love, before the year go 
about, make her ufte of the firft curfe imposed on woman- 

* They were mairicd at Penfhurft^ luV^j w^v^W ^. . 
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k-n.l, ih* ptin« of becoming a mother ! Miy her firft-bcn ' 
l>e none of her own t'cx ! nrir fo like her, bat that be tnxi 
letVmblc her Lord as much as htrfi-lf ! 
. Miy (he that alway« affrcled fiience, and retirednefs, biic 
the houfc filled with the noife, and number, of her chiUreo; 
aitd hereafter of hrr grand-children ! and then, ma? (be 
arrive at that great curfe fo mtich declined by fair Lidiei, 
*ill age! May (he live to be v?ry old, and yet feem yoaog; 
he iol«! fo by her gl>r«, and have no aches to inforni her of 
five tiuih! And when (he (hall appear to be mortal, may 
h«*r Lord not mourn for her, bat go hand in haod with her 
f'l that place, where we are told there is neither marrying, 
nor giving in marriage ) that being there divorced, we may 
HJl have an eqoal intered in her again! My revenge beiog 
immortal, I wi(h all this may alfo befal their pofterity to the 
v.-oi Ill's end, and afterwards 1 

To yoa. Madam, I wifh all good things; tod that thisIoTs 
may in good time be happily fupplied with a more conftam 
bed-fellow of the other fex. 

Madam, I humbly kifs yoor hands, and beg pardon for 
this* trouble, from 

Your LadyCblp^ mod humble Servant, 

£0li.WALlEB. 

To my Lady * * ♦ 

Madam, 

YOUR commands for the ^thering thefe dicks into i 
faggot had fooner been obeyM, but intending to pre- 
fent you with my whole vintage, I dayed till the latdl 
grapes were ripe ; for, here your Lady(hip has not only all 
I have done, but all I ever mean to do of this kind. Not 
but that I may defend the attempt I have made upon Poe- 
tiy. By the examples (not to trouble you with hidory) of 
many wife and worthy perfons of our own times j as Sir 
Philij> Sidney, Sir Francis Bacon, Cardinal Perron (the abled 
of his countrymen) -and the former Pope ; who they fay, 
jndead of the triple crown, wore (bmetimes the Poet*a 
ivy, as an ornament, perhaps, of lelTer weight and trouble. 
But, Madam, thefe Nightingales fung only in ihe fpring; 
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^t was the diveifion of their you'-hj as Ladies learn to fing, 
and play, when they are children, what they forget when 
they are women. The referablance holds further ; for, as 
you quit the lute the fooner, becaufe the pofture is luf- 
-pe«Sled to draw the body awry : fo this is not always prac- 
ti fed without fome * villainy to the raindj wrefting it from, 
prefcnt occafions ; and accuftoming us to a flyle fomewhat 
removed from common ufe. But that you may not thinlt 
his cafe deplorable who had made verfes ; we arc told, that 
Tully (the greatcft Wit among the Romans) was once fick 
of this difeafe j and yet recovered fo well, that of almoft 
as bad a Poet as your fervant, he became the moft perfect 
Orator in the world. So that, not fo much to have made 
verfes, as npt to give-over in time, leaves a man without 
excufe : the former prefenting as with an opportunity at 
lead of doing wifely, that is, to conceal thofe we have made ', 
which I (hall yet do, if my humble requefl. may be of as 
much force with your Ladyfliip, as your commands have 
been with me. Msulam, I only whifper thefe in your ear -, 
if you publilh them, they are your own : and therefore, a» 
you apprehend the reproach of a Wit, and a Poet, caft thena 
into the fire : or, if they come where green boughs are in 
the chimney, with the help of your fair friends, (for, thus 
bound, it will be too hard a tafk for your hands alone) tear' 
them in pieces, wherein you will honour me with the fate 
of Orpheus; for fo his Poems, whereof we only hear the 
form, (not his limbe, as the ftory will have it) I fuppofe 
were Scattered 'by the Thracian dames. Here, Madam, I 
might take aa opportunity to celebrate your virtues, and t« 
inftru^t you how happy you are, in that you know not who 
you are : how much you excel the moft excellent of your 
own, and how much you amaze the leaft inclined to wonder 
of our, fex. But as they will be apt to take your Ladylhip's 
fur a Roman name, fo would they believe that I endeavourM 
the charadler of a perfefl Nymph, worftiipped an image of my 
own making, and dedicated this to the Lady of the brain, 
not of the heart, of 

Your Ladyship's 

I moft humble Servant, 

Edu. Wallek. 
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Trcface to the firft Edition of JV 
Poeins, after the Refloration ; i 
Year 1664. 

WHEN the Author of thefe verfes 
pleal'e himt'elf, and fuch pftrttcalar 
<hry were directed) returned frooi abroad 1 
he was troubled to find hiR naiTie in Print 
i'atUfied, to fee his Lines fo ill rendered tbi 
iJiibwn (hem; and fay io a miiUkiog Pria 
to an ill Reciter. 

* ♦ ♦ Male dum recita?, inciptt effe 

Having been ever fince prefTed to corre£l thi 
iiulis (fuch as ufe to be in impreilions who 
the Auihoro) bib aofwer was, that he mad 
Verfes had more favour, and efcaped bettei 
do in th 8 tge : the feverliy whereof he tho 
pily diverted by thofe faults in the Impn 
therto have hung upon his Bock, as the 
rags, or fuch like ugly things, upon their f 
other goodly creatures, to fecure chem ag 
And, for thofe of a more confined uoderfti 
tend not to cenfure; as they admire mod 
comprehend, (b, his verfes (maimed to that 
i'cli fcarce knew what to make of feveral'of t 
way at leall, have a title to fome adminiftrat 
fmall matter, if what an old author obfcrv 
the aim of Orators, is vi£lory ; of Hidoi 
of Poets, admiration. He had reafoo ther 
thofe faults in his Book, whereby it might 
fome, and commended to others. 

The Printer alo he thought would fare tb 
faults were amended : for we fee maimed ( 
than whole ones \ and clipped, and wafhed n 
when the entire and weighty, lies hoarded up 

Thefe are the reafons which for above t^ 
Le has oppofed to our requefl ', to which it 
as it would be too late to recall that which 
made publick ; io, might it find excufe fro 

* Martial, L. i. Ep. 39. 
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feafon it was prodaced in. And, for what had been done 
fince, and now added, if it comnnend not his Poetry, it might 
his Philofophy, which teaches him fo chearfnliy to bear {o 
great a calamity, as the lofs of the beft part of his fortune, 
torn from him in prifon, (in which, and in banifhment, die 
■ beft portion of bis life hath alfo been fpent) that he can ftill 
^ng under the burthen, not unlike * that Roman, 

♦ ♦ ♦ Q^em dimifere Philippi 

Decifis humilem pennis, inopemque paterni 

Et Laris, fle fundi. ♦ * * 

Whofe fpreading wings the civil war had clipM, 
And him of his old patrimony flrip*d. 

Who yet not long after could fay, 

Musis amicus, triftitiam & metut 
Tradam protervis in mare Creticum 
Portare ventis * * * Ode %6. Lib. 1. 

They that acquainted with the Muses be, 
Send care, and forrow, by the winds to fea. 

Not fo much moved with thefe reafons of ours, (or pleas*d 
with our rhimes) as wearied with our importunity, he has at 
)aft given us leave to aflTure the Reader, that the Poema 
•vhich have been fo long, and (6 ill fet forth under his name^ 
ai c here to be found as he firft writ them : as alio, to add 
fjme ct^'^ers which have fince been compofed by him. And 
though his advice to the contrary might have difcouraged us ; 
yet, obferving how often they have been reprinted, what 
price they have born, and how earaeftly they have been al- 
ways inquired after, but efpecially of latej) making good 
that of Horace, 

Meliora dies, ut vina, poemata reddit : 

Epift. I. Lib. 4. 

^* Some verfes being, like fome wines, recommended to our 
** tade by time and age**) we have adventured upon thia 
new, and well corre£ted. Edition; which, for our own fiikea 
as well as thine, we hope will fucceed better than he appre- 
hended. 

Vivitur ingenio, extent mortis cruot. 

ALBlSOVAVVt. 

* Hon ACS Epift. 2. Lib. i« 
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Preface to the fecond Part of Mr. Waller's 
Poems ; printed in the year 1690. 

THE Retder nee<1« be told no more in cocnmendttioi 
of thefe Poemr, than that they are Mr. Wa.lliii*s'. 
a name that carries every thing in it that is either great, or 
graceful, in poetry ! He was indeed the Parent of Englilh 
Verfe, and the fiifl that (hewed us our Tongue had beauty, 
and Numbers, in it. Our language owes more to Him that 
the French does to Cardinal Richelieu, and the whole Aca- 
demy. A Poet cannot think of Him, without being in the 
fame rapture Lucretius is in, when Epicoras comes in his 
way. 

TU pater, & renim inventor; TU patrla. nobis 

Suppeditas praecepia : tuifque ex, Inclute ! chartis, 

Floriferis ut apes in faltibus omnia libant. 

Omnia nos itidera depafcimur aurea di6^a; 

Aurea ! perpetua Temper digniffima vitiJ 

Lib. 3. ver. $. 

The lODgne came into His hands, like a rough diamond: 
He poli(hed it firft; and to that degree, that ail artifts fioce 
Him have admired the workmanfhip, without pretending to 
mend it. Suckling and Carew, I muft confefs, wrote fome 
few things fmoothly enough : but, as all they did in this kind 
was not very coniiderable ; fo, it was a little later than the 
carlieft pieces of Mr. Waller. He undoubtedly (lands firft 
in the lift of refiners; and, for ought I know, laft too : for I 
iqueftion, whether in Charles the fecond*6 reign, Engliflidid 
not come Xo its full perfection $ and whether it has not had iu 
Auguftan Age, as well as the Latin. It feems to be already 
mixed with foreign languages as far as its purity will bear } 
and as Chymifts fay df their Menftrunms, to tie quite fated 

' with the Infufion. But pofterity will bed judge of this. la 
the mean time, it is aiurprifing reflection, that between what 
Spencer wrote lad, and Waller fird, there (hould not be 

[ much above twenty years diftance ; and yet the one's lan- 
guage, like the money of that time, is as current now as 
ever > whilft the other's words are like old coins, one mull 
go to an antiquary to underdand their true meaning and 
ralne. Such aidvances may a great Genius make, when it 
undertakes any thing in earaedi 

'Some 
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Some Painters will hit the chief lines and Mafler-Strokes 
of a face fo truly, that thro* all the difFcfences of age, the 
Pidtures (hall (till bear a refemblance. This art was Mr. 
Waller's: He fought out, in this flowing tongue of ours, 
vfhat parts would lafl, and be of (landing ufe, and ornament : 
and this he did fo fuccefsfully, that his language is now as 
fre(h as it was at firft fetting out. Were we to judge barely 
by the wording, we could not know whtt was wrote at twen" 
ty, and what at fourfcore. He complains, indeed, of a tide 
of words that come in upon the £ngli(h Poet, and overflows 
-whatever he builds : but, this was lefs His cafe than any man% 
that ever wrote; and the mifchief of it is, this very complaint 
will laft long enough to confute itfelf: for, though Englilh 
be mouldering (tone, as he tells us there, yet he has certainly 
picked the belt out of a bad quarry. 

We are no lefs beholden to Him for the new turn of Verfe^ 
which he brought in, and the impfoveokent he made in our 
Numbers. Before His time, men rhymed indeed, and that 
was all : as for the harmony of meafure, and that dance of 
words, which good ears are (o much pleafed with, ihey knew 
nothing of ii. Their Poetry then was made up almoft entire- 
ly of MoQofyllables ; which when they come together in 
any clufter, are certainly the mod har(h untuneable things in 
the world. If any man doubts of this, let him read ten lines 
in Donne, and he will be quickly convinced. Befides their ver- 
fes ran all into one another ; and hung together, throughout 
a whole copy, like the hooked Atoms that compofe a Body 
in Des Cartes. There was no di(tin«Stion of parts, no regulai; 
(tops, nothing for the ear to red upon: but. as foon as the 
copy began, down it went, like a larum, incelTantly ; and th^ 
reader was fure to be out of breath, before he got to the end 
of it. So that really Verfe in thofe days was but down-right 
frofe, tagged with rhimes. Mr. Waller removed all thefe 
faults; brought, in more polyfyllables, and fmoother mea- 
furcs; bound up his thoughts better; and in a cadence 
more agreeable to the nature oF the Verfe He wrote in : fo 
that where^ever the natural (tops of that were, He contrived 
the little breakings of His fenfe fo as to fall-in with them. 
And for that reafon, fince the (trefs of our Verfe lies com- 
monly upon the lad fy liable, you will hardly ever find Him 
ufmg a word of no force there. 1 would fay, if I were not 
afraid the reader would think me too nictu that He com- 
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monly clofes with Verbs; ia which we know the lifie 
lingQAge confifls. 

Amon^ other improrementt, we niAy reckon thtt of i 
rhymes: which are always good, and very often the bet 
for being new. He had a fine ear, and knew how quid 
that fenfe was cloyed by the (ame roand of chiming wo 
flill returning upon it. It is a decided c«fe by the'Gi 
Mafter of writing, * " Qaa funt ampla, & pulchra, 
•• place re pofTant i que lepida 8c concinna,** (araongftwh 
Rhyme mull, whether it will or no, take its place) ** ( 
**' latieUte ifficiunt aurium fenfum faftidiofiffimum/' 1 
he vnderflood very well : and therefore to take off the d 
ger of a furfeit that way, drove to pleafe by variety, 
new founds. Had He carried this obfervation, am< 
others, as far as it would go, it muft, methinks, h 
Aown him the incurable fault of this jingling kind of P 
try ; and have led his later judgment to Blank Verfe. E 
He continued an obdinate lover of Rhyme to the ▼ 
lad : it was a miftrefs that never appeared unhandfbnM 
His eyes; and was courted by Hira long after Sacharii 
was forfikcn. He had raifed it, and brought it to t 
perfe£Vion we now enjoy it in : and the Poet*s tern 
(which has always a liule vanity in it) would not fuf 
Him ever to flight a thing He had uken (b much pains 
adorn. My Lord Rofcommon was more impartial : 
man ever rhymed truer and evener than 4ie : yet, .he is 
juft afi to confefs, that it is but a trifle ; and to wi(h the tyr 
dethroned, and Blank Verfe fet up in its room. There -p i 
third perfon, the living glory of our £nglifli Poetry, who I 
diiclaimed the ufe of it upon the Suge : tho* no man e\ 
employed it' there fo happily as he. It was the (trength 
his Genius, that firft brought it into credit in Plays ; and it 
the force of his example that has thrown it out again, 
other kinds of writing, -it continues dill , and will do fo, un 
fome excellent fpirit arifes, that has leifure enough, and re( 
lution to break the Charm, and free us from the troublefon 
bondage of rhyming, as Mr Milton very well calls it; a; 
has proved it as well, by what he has wrote in another wa 
But, this is a thought for times at fome didance ; the prefei 
age is a little too warlike } it may perhaps furailh out matt* 
for a good Poem m the next, but it will hardly encoura^ 

f CiciKoad HerswiuM} L. 4. f Mr. D&yden 
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one now: without prophefying, a man may eafily know what 
fere of laurels are like to be in requeft. 

Whilft I am talking of Verfe, I find my felf, I do not 
know how, betrayed into a great deal of profe. I intended 
no more than to put the Reader in mind what refpeft waa 
due to any thing that fell from the pen of Mr. Waller. 
I have heard his lad printed copies, which are added in the 
feverar editions of his poems, very (lightly fpoken of; but 
certainly they do not deferve it. They do indeed difcover 
themfelves to be his lad, and that is the word we can fay of 
them He is there. 

* Jam feoior ; fed cruda Deo viridifque feneftns. 

The fame cenfure perhaps will be pafled on the pieces of 
this Second Part. I (hall not To far engage for them, as to 
pretend they are all equal to whatever he wrote in the vigor 
of his youth : yet, they are fo much of a piece with the reft, 
that any man will at firft fight know them to be Mr. Wal- 
LER*s. Some of them were wrote very early, but not put 
into former colle£tions, for reafons obvions enough, bat 
which are now ceafed. The play was altered to pleafe the 
Court : it is not to be doubted who fat for the Two Brother*a 
' chara6ters. It was agreeable to the fweetnefs of Mr. Wal- 
ler's temper, to forten the rigor of the Tragedy, as he cx- 
pre(Tes it : but, whether it be fo agreeable to the nature of 
Tragedy it felt, to make every thing come-off ^afily, I leave 
to the Critics. In the Prologue, and Epilogue, there are a few 
verfes that he has made ulc of upon another occafion : but, 
the Reader will be pleafed to allow that in Him, that hat 
been allowed fo long in Homer, and Lucretius. £xa6t wri- 
ters drefs up their thoughts (6 very well always, that, when 
they have need of the fame fenfe, they cannot put it into 
other words, but it muft be to its prejudice. Care has been 
taken in this Book to get together every thing of Mr. Wa l- 
ler's that is not put into the former colle£tion : fo that be- 
tween both, the Reader may have the Set complete. 

It will perhaps be contended after all, that fome of theft 
ought not to have been publilhed : and Mr. "f" Cowley*s de- 
(ifion will be urged, that a neat tomb of marble is a better 
monument than a great pile of rubbiih. It might be anfwered 

* Vi Ro . JEn. 6, V. 304. + In the ]^c«6ict Va ti^^ wt^"^. 
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to this that the Pi£lures, and Poems, of great Mtfters hiTC- 
been al>;v'ayit valucil, iho' the lad hand were not put to them. 
And I believe none oF thofe Gentlrmen that will make the 
objeaion, would refufe t Sketch of RaphaePs, or one of Ti- 
tian's draughts of the firft lilting. I might tell them too, 
what care has been taken by the learned, to prefcrve the frag- 
ments of the antient Greek and Latin Poeu : there has beeis 
thought to be a Divinity in what they (aid ; and therefore 
the lead pieces of it have been kept up, and reverenced like 
religious reliques. And, I am fure, take away the *'*' * 
**^ mille anni,"* and impartial reafoning will tell ot there is as 
much due to the memory of Mr. Wallee, as to the mod 
celebrated names of antiquity. 

But, to wave the difpute now of what 9ugbt to hiive been 
done; I can affure the Reader, what vjouiJ have been, had 
this edition been delayed. The following Poems were got 
abroad, and in a great many hands; it were in vaio to exped, 
ihat among fo many admirers, of Mr. Waller, they (hoold 
not meet with one fond enough to publi(k them. They 
might have (laid, indeed, *till by frequent tranfcriptions 
they had been corrupted extremely, and jumbled together 
with things of another kind : but, then they woold have 
found their way into the world. So it was thought a greater 
piece of kindnefs to the Author, to put them out whild they 
continue genuine, and unmixed; and fuch as He HimfehV 
were He alive, might own. 

* Alluding to that Verfe in Juvenal, 
* * * Et uii( cedit Homero 
Propter mille annos ♦ » * Sat. 7. 

And yields to Homer on no other (core. 
Than that he UvM a thoufand years before. 

Mr. C. Dktdbit. 
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The Epitaph on Mr. Waller's Monument 
in Beconsfield Church-yard in Bucku^gham- 
fhire: written by Mr. Rymer, late Hiftorio-^ 
grapher-royal. 

On the West-end. 

EDMUNDI WALLER HIC JACET ID 
QUANTUM MORTI CESSIT ; QUI INTER 

POETAS SUI TEMPORIS FACILE 

PRINCEPS, LAUREAM, QUAM MERUIT 

ADOLESCENS, OCTOGENARIUS HAUI> 

ABDICAVIT. HUIC DEBET PATRIA 

LINGUA QIJOD CREDAS, SI GREACE 

LATINEQUE INTERMITTERENT, MUSAE- 

LOQUI AMARENT ANGLICE. 

On the South-Side. 

HEUS, VIATOR! TUMULATUM VIDES 

EDMUMDUM WALLER, QUI TANTI 

NOMINIS POETA, ET IDEM AVITIS 

OPIBUS, INTER PRIMOS SPECTABILIS, 

MUSIS SE DEDIT, ET PATRIAE. 

NONDUM OCTODECENNALIS, INTER 

ARDUA REGNI TRACTANTES SEDEM 

HABUrr, A BURGO DE AGMONDESHAM 

MISSUS. HIC WITJE CURSUS , NEC 

ONERI DEFUIT SENEX ; VIXITQUE 

SEMPER POPULO CHARUS, PRINCIPIBUS 

INDEUCIIS, ADMIRATION OMS5k\SO^. 
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HIC CONDITUR TUMULO SUB EODEM 

RARA VIRTUTE ET MULTA PROLE ^ 
NOBILIS UXOR, MARIA EX BRESSYORUM ^ 

FA^ilLIA, CUM EDMUNDO WALLER, 

CONJUGE CPiARISSLMO : QUEM TER ET 

DECILS LAE'l UM FECiT PATREM, V FI- 

LJiS, FJLIABUS Vm ; QUOS MUNDO 

DEDIT, ET IN COELUM REDIIT. 

On the East-End. 

EDMUNDUS WALLER CUT HOC MARMOR 
SACRUM EST, COLESHILL NASCENDI 

LOCUM HABUIT ; CANTABRIGL\M 

STUDENDI i PATREM ROBERTUM ET 

EX HAMPDENA STIRPE MATREM : 

COEPIT VIVERE IIP MARTII, A. D. MDCV. 

PRIMA UXOR ANNA EDWARDI BANKS 

FILIA UNICA HAERES. EX PRIMA BIS 

PAl ER FACTUS j EX SECUNDA 

TREDECIES ; CUI ET DUO LUSTRA 

SUPERSTES, OBIIT XXI OCTOB. 

A. D. MDCLXXXVII. 

On the North- Side. 

HOC MARMORE EDMUNDO WALLER 

MARIAEQUE EX SECUNDIS NUPTIIS 

CONJUGI, PIENTISSIMIS PARENTIBUS 

PIISSIME PARENTAVIT tDMUNDUS 

FILIUS HONORES BENE-MERENTIBUS 

EXTREMOS DEDIT QUOS IPSE FUGIT. 

EL. W. I. F. H. G. EX TESTAMENTO 

H. M. P. IN JUL. MDCC. 

w ^ 

FINIS. 
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